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Sacred Majeſty 


Kin 


SIR, 


dedicat 
+ whom 


TO THE 


OF 


g CHARLES. 


7 Hen your Landcd Subject 
dics, and leaves none of 
his blood to inherit, the 


Laws of this your King- 


dom find the King Heir: In this Vo- 
lume are contained ſeveral Poems, lately 


ed to divers of your Nobility, 
they have out-liv'd ; So that the 


| | Muſes (who ſeldom or never give honour , 

for Lives) have found them all for the 

. | King; which I have here 

ther, and W 
2 


gathered toge- 


Jour 


. -- acceptance (I hope) reliſh in your 82. 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
your Sacred Majeſty. Indecd, one « 
them I formerly dedicated and preicnged 
to your ſelf: So that now they ace be- 
come double yours, both by Eichear, and 
as Survivor. And if you pleale to own 
me as your Servant, your Majcſty hath . 
another Title good, by which I deſire | 
they ſhould be known Yours: Iwill not 
ſin apainſt the common good, ſo much | 
as to expe your Majeſties ſerious Eye 
upon them: If when your Crown ſhall. 
de moſt favourable ro your Princely 
Brows, you pleaſc to afford a gracious 
'bearing, they will, with the help of 
— 12 Reader, and your Royal ; 


| 


_ cred Ears, and receive honour from your 
accuſtomed Goodneſs, far above the} 
merits, or the Expectation of 


e = 


Tour true-hearted | 
yy for 


—_— % 
< 
FL 
wy 


and lozal Liegeman, 


Fran. Quarks. 


TO THE 


2 READ ER 


50 IL. E 
hall 


=” 


with anmneceſſary 2% 


( th caſe of Conplmen 
Maths no. Dictionary : It ont 
- ſerves as the needful agent + 
my Heart. | 
have ſent thee the firſt Fruits of 
| an abortive Birth. It is a daixty Sub- 
ject, not Fabulous, ut Truth it 
- Wider wat at the Title, (A aft 
for Worms) fer it it a Song of 
Mercy: I Dat Sealer Feaſt, than 
' Mercy? And what are Men but 
Worms ? 


ries. - 


To the Reader. 


Moreover, I have gleaned [ome — 
Meditations; obvious to the Hiſtory 

Let me adviſe thee to keep the Taſte 

_ of the one, whilſ thou readef the other, 

and that wi — the 115 both the 
better. 

Underſtanding Reader » favour me : 

Gently expound, when it ts too late to 


corrett. 


* 
„ 


1 


e 20 


He lera le Golpe, Dios fea con 
elta. 


Farewel. 


THE 


THE 
Propoſition of this firſt Work. 


6 18 not the Record of Great Hector Glory, 
— eſs Valour makes the World a Ser; 
Nor yet the ſwelling of that Roman's Name, 
ho only Came, and Look'd and Overcame ; 
Nor One, nor All of — Worthies N., 
Whole Might was 1 Att; almoſt Dive, 
| as + Tike Gods, but did like — and one V 
Shall give my den Tuck to treat wpon: . 
1 firg the Pr3;Jes of the KEN. Kine), Sow 
Out of whoſe mouth a two-edg'd Smiter pr 
Whoſe Words are Myſtery, wheſe Works ade Wonder, 
Whoſe Eyes are Lightning, an whoſe Voice! Thunder; 
Who like a Curtain ſpreads the Heavens on:, 
led with Stars, in Glory round about : 
Ii He that cleft the furious IVb , in twain, 
Making à Highway-paſlage :ro17h rhe Main: 
"Tis He that turn d the waters [no Blood, 
And ſmote the Rocky-ſtone, and cu a Flood; 
"Tis He that's juſtly armed in his Ire, 
Behind with Plagues, before with flaming fire ; 
Mere bright than mid-day Phœbus are bis Eyes; 
And whoſocwer ſees hi Viſage, dies. 
I fing the P-aiſcs of Great Judahs Lion. 
The fraz7 aut Flower of Jeſſe, the Lamb of Sion. 
Head js whiter than the driven Snow, 
hoſe Viſage doth, like Flames of Fire glow ; 
His Loyns beg:irt with golden, Belt, his Eyne 
Like Titan, riding in his Southern Shine, 


A 4 His 


Mir Feet like burning Braſs, ani as the noiſe 

Of ſurcy Neptune s roaring is bi; Voice, 

Tris is that Lamb, h ſe deareſt Blood 
1 Sovereign Drink, whoſe Fleſh is ſaving Food : 
His precious Blood the Werthieft of r, Earth 
Did drink, ( which though but born of mortal Birth ) 
Return'd them Deities : For, who drinks This, 
Shall be receiv'd into Eternal Bliſs ; 

Himfelf's the Gift which He hinſ.!f did give, 
His Stripes heal ur, and by His Death we live: 
He adi God ard Man, in double Nature, 
Did recorcile Mankind, and Man's Creator. 

I, here's Task indeed; if Mortals could 


Not mche @ , yet Rocks 2 Mountains zen'2 ; 


The Hills dance, the Sun his Gowrj-, 
trig e 7 4 By owrſe : 4 
The Horſe and in ſhall together 
The Wolf ſball fawn upon the filly Sheep. 
Tue crafty and the Harr, 
pe nf A 
JOY, Urania 
She figs the Proc &. King of King 


| 
| 
| 
| 
' 


| 
| 
| 
| 


THE 
INTRODUCTION. 


Har ancient Kingdom, that old r ſway'd, 
12225 721 * : 
might reat but OF u 5 
Both Great in Pes le, and in —— both; 
But ah! What hold is there of earth y good; 
NowCGrafsgrows there, where theſe braveCiti | 
The name of one, Great Babylon was hight, 
Through which the rich Eprates takes her flight 
From high 4 menia to the ruddy Seas, 
And ſtores the Land with rich Commodities. 
The other Ninus, Niniveb the Great; 
Co huge a Fabrick, and well-choſen Sear, 
Don Phebus fiery Steeds (with Manes becurTd, 
That circundates in twice twelve hours the Worid , 
Ne'r ſaw the like : 
"Twas rais'd and 


in Y ; A 
ircui her mighty Bulk embreces, 
Contains the mere _ thauſend paces ks 
FO , 90 


The introduction. 

Within her well-fenc'd Walls you might diſcover 
Five hundred ſtately Towers thrice told over; 
Whereof the hi 1 the Eye; 
As well the low'ft, an hundred Cubits high; 
All rich in thoſe things which to ſtare belong, 
For Beauty breve, and for Munition ffrong : 

Duly and oo this Great Work was tended 


With ter Workmen ; begun and ended 
In eight years ſpace : How beautiful! how fair 
Th 2 and how foul thy Hees are! 
hou of ur double then thy pride, 
And let thy Wells of Jey be never dry'd, 
Thou haſt 2 Palace, that's renown'd ſo much 
The like was never, is, nor will be ſuch. 
Thou Land of fir, treble then thy 10, 
And let thy Tear: do as thy Cups o'rflov- : 
For this thy Palace of fo great renown, 
Shall be deſtroy d and fackr, and barter d down. 
But cheer up, Niniveh, thine inbred might 
Hath means enough to quell thy Pe- 2 _— 
Thx Bulwarks are like Mountains, and thy Wall 
Diidains to ſtoop to thundring Orananc: call: 
Thy watchful Towers mounted round about, 
Keep thee in ſafety, and thy Ne- men out: 
I, but thy Ba aid cannot withſtand 
The direful ftroke of the Almigbty's hand; 
T by wafer-walls at dread 7shovah's blaſt 
Shall quake, and quiver, and ſhall down be caſt - 
Toy watchful Towers ſhall aſleep be found, 
And nod their drowſy heads down to the ground: 
Thy Bulwarks are not Yenzeance-proof ;. thy Wall 
When 7eftice brandiſherh her Sword, muſt fall, 
The lofry Tower: ſhall be dumb and yield 


To high Revenge graft win the field: 
Vengeance cries from — ſhe cannot ſtay 
Her Fury, but ( impatient of delay ) 


Hath brimm'd her Vel full of deadly Bane: 
Thy Palace ſhall be burnt, thy People ſlain; 


Thy Heart is hard as Flint, and ſwoln with pride, 


Thy muztt/cous Hands with aa | 


. r 
* 


r 


— 


by 


” I 2 ws 8 8 
* 


e 


The Introduction. 
Thy filly Babes do ſtarve for want of ad: 
Whofe render hierher thou haſt drencht in Blood: 
Women with Child, lye in the Streets about, 
Whoſe Brains thy favage hands have daſhed our ; 
Diſtreſſed #ilows weep, (but weep in vain ) 
For their dear Hu5bands, whom thy hand: have flain. 
one man's Force, another man's devour'd ; 

y ves are raviſht, and thy Maid: deflowr 7 
Where Juſtice ſhould, there Tort and Bribes are plac'd, 
Thy Altar dehiF'd, and holy things defac'd : 

Thy Les have taſted of proud Babels Cup, 

What thou haſt left, thy Children have drunk up, 
Thy blody ns, thine Abe's guilriefs blood, 
Cries up to Heaven for vengeance, cries aloud ; 
Thy ſs are ſcin, and ready for the fire, 

Here rouz / my Me ) and for a ſpace, reſpi 


-—- — 


n CR Ie > EEE — — — 0” Omg ST —— — 


And tben (O Firlt and Laſt ) ai, my Quill, 


TO THE 


Moſt High: 


HIS 


Humble Servant implores his fa- 
vourable Ass IS TA ex 


| 
O All ſufficient Cod, greet Lord of Light, 
Without wheſe gracious aid and c nf ant | 


No Labeurs proſper (bon: ſoc r begun) « ſprite. 
But fly like Aal. | before the Mcrning Sum: 
Ora 1 wy thoughts, and clear my apprebenſion, 
Infuſe thy Spirits into my weak Inventicn : 
Refle thy Beams upon my feeble Eyes, 

Shew t Mirrour — 32 Myſteries ; | 
My artleſs Hand, le Heart inſpire, 
Inflame my — with holy fire : 'Y 
Raviſh my ſtupid Senſes with thy Glory ; : 

Sweeten my Lips with ſacred Oratory: 


That Firſt and Laff ff I may perform thy Will: 
My ſole intent 's to blazon forth thy Praiſe ; 
My pjeder Pen expetts no Crown of Bays. 
< S#ffce it then, Thine Altar I have hitt : 


Crewn me with Glory: Takethe — 


. |» 


—_ CS I 


73 ſent to — 
„ caft into the She, and 
4 4 — Bo fe 4 


Feat fo WORMS. 


— — — 


THE ARGUMENT. 


wad of God to k 
de rock $4 d- e 
The N hrs : 
Aint the Fe 2 


— — — — 
— 


SECT. I. 


H Eternal Word of God, whoſe high Decree 
Admits no and cannot fruſtrate be, 
1 Came downto ena, from the Heavens above, 
the ee ond. n 

Jab, over of Amitt „ 
, the Prophet Hed ws From; 5 
bleſſed Type 12 that ranſom d us, 

That Word came to bin, and beſpake him thus: | 


Py truſs up thy Lain, make all things m, 
2 — Sandal; on thy 2. * 
2 wp thy | in * 
elay,. man. 2 

eafer net ro —— Neun 

+ 1 r 
1 — "a Lad 
n thew go: y 


©, 


* 

190 
= 
- 
| 
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2 A Feaſt for Worms 
* Amon; ſt the Hebrews, where t/y ſpreaden fame 
** Fore-runs the welcome of thine honour d name, 
* No, TI not ſend thee hither : up, ariſe, 
* And go to Nineveh, where no Allies, 
© Nor c uinity preſcrues thy blood, 
* To Niniveh, where ſtrangers are withſtood : 
* To Nineveh, 3 City far remov/'d, 
* From thine acquaintance, where thou 'rt not below” Y 
* I ſend thee to Mornt Sinai, not Mount Sion, | 
Nor to à gentle Lamb, but to a Lion: 
* Nov yet to Lydia, but to bloody Paſhur, 
Nor ro the Land of Canaan, but to Aſhur, 
| © Whoſe Language will be riddles to thine ears, 
* And thine aga.n will be a+ ſtrange to theirs : 
** 1 jay, to Niniveh, the Worlds great Hall, 
* The Monarch": Seat, high Court Imperial. 
But terrible Mount Sita via, right ther, 
** And Paſhur' Herr hats i bent te (anite tore: 
*© The Liens rear, the Peep . ftirong and lou, 
** The Bullwark: ani afro: ro keep thre ant 
_ ** Great Aſhur menace: wi;;: whip in md, 
* To entertain thee ( welcome) to bis Land. 
* What then! Ariſe, be gone; ſtay nor 70 tin 
Bad is the Cloth that will 'n wetting fhrink. 
* What then, if crue! Paſhur heaps on #-okes ? 
© Or Sinai blaſt thee with her ſulph'rous ſmokes? 
** Or Aſhur whip thee ? or the Lions rent thee? 
* Pijh, en with conrage ; I the Lad have ſent thee: 
1 Away, away, lay by thy fooliſh pity, 
And go to Niniveh, that mighty City; 
* Cry loud againſt it, let thy dreadful voice 
Mate all the City Eccho with the moiſe : 
* Not like a Dove, but like a go, 
* Pronounce 7 5 and denounce my Moe; 


I — not n tears, 
0 Shall bear ſuch things pt rhine « 


A Feaſt for Worms. 


3 
„ute Heaven and Earth rebound, when thou di jchorger, 
7 ' lead not (lite Paul) but rear (lite 
h |, Nor let he beauty of the Buildings blear thee ; 
Let not the terrors of the Rampires fear thee ; 
Lat no man bribe thy fiſt ( 1 will adviſe thee } 
oer foul means force thee, nor let fair entice thec; 
Ram up thine cars: Thine heart of ſtone jhall be: 
7 4 de to them, 1 oe 


F > = againſt it. If they ark thee, why? 
| Lord commanded ther to cry : 
> — to ſmoke ;, their holy fires 


encht ; and where Prayer ſhould, there fon aſpires : 
1 e of their Fornication fries 
* On Coals 7 raging Luft, and upward fes, 
And makes me fel: I hear the mournf« trons, 
* And heavy gb of ſuch, who: raking 2008 5 
I Oppreſſor grinds : Alas, their pig in loves mo, 
* Their pray ve, prefer: a with tea; r, P *. * before me: 
* Behold, my Sons they have oppreſt and kill d, 
4 ind bath'd the:r bands within the Blood they [pills : 
* The ſtream of guiltleſs blood makes ſuit unto me, 
* The voice of many bloods is mounted to me; 
* The vie prophimncr of my ſacred Names, . 
*- He tears my titles, aud my honour mais, , 
* Makes Rher rick of an Oath, ſwears and forſt wears, 
* Recks not my mercy, nor my judgment fear: : 


* , The eat, they drink, th ſeep, they tire the night 
© In wanton dalliance, and Jon Low & an dilighe. K 

Heavens winged Herald Jonas, up and go, 

* To mighty Niniveh denounce my woe 

. — thy voice, and when thou haſt aduanc d it, 
* Spare Shrub, nor Cedar; but cry out againſt it : 


Hold out thy Trumper, and with louder breath 
* Proctsim my ſudden coming, ud their death. 


A Feaſt fer Worms: 


De Authors APOLOGY. 


was my morning Muſe; A Muſe whole ſyirie a 
— TES; ) the forance of ber antes ; 
oo bold a Muſe, whoſe feathers (yet in blood) 
vcr ds io che Prem Flee; 


If in hes 
So ſtrong a Dove, — it be thought enough 
Bear with her; Time end Fortune may require | 
Your patient ſufferance with a fairer flight. 


Toe general Applicat on. 
1 O thee (M:/fdo now I turn my Quill; 


That God is ſtill thet God, and will be min; 
painful Paſtors take vp Jenas room, 


Here the love of Cod unto his creature? 
Or is his Wiſdom, or his Mercy greater? 
F know not whether; O th' exceeding love 
Or higheſt God, that from his Throne above 
_ fend the 1 tneſs of his Grace to thoſe 
in dar — and his Grace oppoſe: 

Heb helps, provides, infpires, and Lngd gives, 
As pleas'd ro ſee us rave] out our lives; 
He gives us from the heap, he meaſures not, 
Nor deals (like Manna J each his ſtinted lot, 
Rr dail iy ſends the Doctors of his Spouſe, 

uch like Oyl as from the Widows Gag, 


4 Feaft for Worms. 


© Did iffue forth) in fulneſs without wafti 
Where plenty was had, yer plen biking. 
7127 es Boadnnas Bonn 
or gu i 
There is; elſe were the miſerable ſtate 
Of Man, more wretched and and unforrunate 
Than ſa Beaſts: But, O th' abcunding love 
OF hi God ! whoſe s from above 
Diſmount the Tower of Blifs, fly to and fro, 
Ang wretched man, their deadly foe. 
What thing is man, that God's rd is ſuch ? 
Or,wh Heaven Jovewretchlefs man ſo muchꝰ 
Why? whar are men, but quickned lumps of earth? 
A Feaft for Worms : A bubble full of breath; 
$ for grief; a flaſh, a mĩnute 
b, with - . . 


6 A Feaſt for Worms. 


Great God awake us in theſe drowzy tunes, 
Leſt vengeance find us ſleeping in our Crimes 
Enereaſe ſueceſſion in thy s lieu, 

For lo, thy Harveſt's great, and workmen few 


— 0 _. — 


THE ARGUMENT, 


Bur tomard Tharſis went, 
A Tempeſt doth his courſe prevent : 
While Jonah freps and rakes his reſt. 


— — — 


SECT. I. 


U'F Jonah thus bethought; The City's great 
And mighty Aſhur fendt with deadl 4 * 
Their hearty are hardened, that they cannot hear: | 
Ni green-B'oed bavris, when ſi thinpt's the fear” |, 
Strange is the charge: Shall I go ro e 
Unknown and Foreion ? Ay me! hard's the caſe, 
That righteou. Hr el muſt be thus negletten, 

ben Miſcreants and Gentiles are 71 ? 
How might I bope my Words ſhould there ſucceed, 
Which thrive not with the Flocks I daily feed? 
I know my God is gentle, and inclin'd 

To tender mercy, apt to change bis mind. 

Upon the leaſt ance : Then ſhall 7 

Be deem d, as , and ſhame my Prophecy. 


N RP." 
* * * 


x 


A Feuft for Worms. 7 
Ga bias Go, my Credit bids me Stay, 
My guilty fear bids fly another woy: 


So Jenab ſtraight aroſe, himſelf bedight 
Wich fit accoutrements for haſty flight : 
To of qring, lo, be flies wich fect. 

, wit . 2 
5 Tau (that —ůä = Ft might) 
Doing fad penance for th unequal figh | 
( "ring the Falk'ners ſecond ſhout ) does flee 
From fiſt, turns tail to fowl, and takes a tree: 
So Jenab baulks the place where he was ſent, 
(v0 Niniveh } and down to Jaffe went: 
ſought, enquir'd, and at laſt he found 
A welcome — 15 was to wo bound, 
Where he may the the preſence of the Lord: 
He makes no tay, * 757 aboard, 
bargain ſinds i 


- His haſty purſe 


no 
(Where fin delights, there's no account of rre ſure} 


They go aboard, 
Anchor's weigh'd 
Rudder, 


> ? = 
- '» 


> 
„ 


855 


, 2 
= 
— 


org as 2 


16 


; 


£52 
| 
7 
1 
3 


* 


Le 


Solus lets looſe his uncontrouled breath, 

The Rudder fails; the Ship's at random driven; 
13 
The Welkin ſtorms and more and more; 
down ; the begin to roar, 


The rain pours 
2 ſe that live above, to thoſe live under; 
ive to 

Pilor's frighted, knows not what to do; 
amaz'd, in fuch a maze of wo; 

ad, nd Compleines are ri, 

become an Orator for life: 

i the waters underneath, 

ire death. 


i 


ay 
5 


J 
: 


1 
7 
F 
1 
7 


. 


1 


"bur fi cache: 
, bur ſtill the wind and weather, 
2 not whirher. 


But all this while was Jonab drown'd in ſleep, 
And in the lower Deck was buried deep. 


Me- 


outh d Deren could no longer hold: 


ſplit the maſſie Globe in funder, 


WELOORSOO>>» > 2 Wi» £2 > Wl DD 0 1 WO; | Stn 


FO 


UT flay : This was a ſtrange and uncouth word, 
Did 70:44 fly the e of the Lord? 
my ſter word is t 2 
ighty Univerſe, whoſe l 


115 


L 


7 
5 


5 
| 


1 


And there he bears the e — of weary e 2 

Dive down into th extreme Abyſs of Hell, 

And there in Juſtice doth th Almighey dwell. 

What ſecret Cloiſter could there then afford 

A Screen 'twixt faithleſs Jonah, and his Lord? 

onah 2 to rake a charg e in hand; 

Bur jena turn d his back on God's commend ; [ 

er 3. ay — * negle Sed, "_— a 

t was ſtri c uite re 

he fled tac p . er bo Word: 

he fled the preſence of he Locd. 

God! how poor 2 ching is wretched man ? 

that let bam ſtrive the beſt he can, 
litrle blaſt 42 $ 9 ed 4 


* 
ſo 
ſo 


 fagd, * ber ald r work 
feigniag deaf is he ? how willful 


Wy 


10 A Feaſt for Il urn. . 
He ſtops his ears, and ſins; he ſhurs his eyes, 
And ( blindfold } in the lap of danger flyes : 
He fins, defpairs ; and then to ſtint his grief, 
He chuſeth death, to baulk the God of life. 
Poor wretched ſinner ! travel where thou wilt, 
Thy travel ſhall be burthen'd with thy guilt : 
Climb tops of Hills, that profpetts may delight thee, 
There will thy fins like Wolvesand Bears affright thee 
Fly to the Valleys, that thoſe frights may ſhun thee, 
1 And there like ( Mountains] they will 2 
3 Or to the raging Seas (with Jenn go; | 
1 There will thy fins like ſtormy Neptune flow. 
Poor ſhiſtleſs man, what ſhall 


Where-e'r thou fly ſt, l 
Bur all this while, the Bp 
Is toſt, and torn, and batter 4 
And well-nigh fplit upon the threatning Rock, 
Wich many a boiſterous bruſh, and churly knock 
God help all deſp'rate Voyagers and keep 

All fuch, as feel thy wonders in the deep. 


—yLB — — — * 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The Pilot | 
| And rouzeth from bis reſt ; 
6... They all caſt Lots (being ſore ffrighted ) 
1 The ſacred Lot on I'ghred. 


— — — 


SECT. 111. 


Finding their 


Dem d it flat, and ſaid, "Twas thin 


A Feaſt for Worms. 11 


' Yer Jonah ſleeps, ond giogs a ſhrug, or two 


And ſnores, (as g s ule to do.) 

The woful Pilot jogs him, (but in vain) | 
(Perchance he dreams an idle word, or twain ;) 
Art length he rugs and pulls his coarſe, 
And thunders on his breaſt with all his force: 
But (after many yawns } he did awake him, 

And (being both affrighred ) thus beſpeak him: 


« Ariſe, O Sleeper, O ariſe, and ſee, 
* There's not a twiny thred twixt death and thee : 
* This darkſom place (thou meaſur'# } is thy Grave, 
Aud ſudden death rides proud on youder wave: 
** Ariſe, o Sleeper, O ariſe, and pray; 
* Perhaps thy God will hear, and not ſay Nay ; 
© Repair the loſs of theſe our ill ſpent hours, 
« Perchance t s more powerful than ours : 
* Heaven's hand may ceaſe, aud have compaſſion on ut, 
Aud turn away this miſchief it hath done us. | 


The Saylors ( weary of their pain) 

ne — labour loſs 42 * 
Forbear their toilſom task, and wrought no more, 
— death, for which they lookt before: 
They a parley, and conſult together, 


They count their fins, ( accuſing one another) 


That for his fin, or his, this ill was wrought: 
In fine, they all prove guilty of the fault: 
Bur yet the queſtion was not ended fo ; 
One ſays, "Twas thine offence, but be ſays, No, 
But "twas for thy ſake, th:t accuſes me; 
Rujht forth a third (the worſer of the three) 
Aud [wore it was anothers, which (he hearing) 
* ; 
hn comes a fifth, acc all ; ( replying 
Ber little elſe) they 42 Amn 2 lying 83 
One ſaid it was, another ſaid *twas not, 
So all to ſtint the ſtrife by Lot: . 
was whiſt, and all to Prayer went; 


(For ſuck a buſineſs a fir complement ) 


. 2 Feaſt for Worms. 


The Lot was caſt; t lexs'd God by Lots to tell; 
The Lot was caft ; Lot on Jen fell. 


— — * 


| 


Mrditat. III. 


y judgments are all juſt, ſevere, and ſure, 


They quite cut off, or elſe, lancing cure 
The fore of a heros bo heart, 
HIT taint th" immortal 


7 


Dr Thy 


pad x was a golden dream) 
ef the more extream. . 


f 


ſooner 


R 


4 
, 


tle warning, neither does the Sk 

on - nk awake his fleep Peeping car, 
No louder threatnings thunder makes him hear: 
So deaf's the finners ear, ſo numb'd his ſenſe, 
That fin's no 2 * offence; 


as _ 4 


3 


A Feaſt for Worms. 13 

Did Jen ſo ſound? Could he ſleep then, 
When (with the ſudden fight of death] the nen 
(So many men) with yelling ſhricks and cryes, 

e very Heaven report? Were Jens eyes 
— Still clos d, and he, not of his lite bererwen? 
Hard muſt he wink that ſhuts his eyes from ! leaven. 
O righteous Ie, where, O where art thou? 
Where is thy Lamp ? thy zealous rd no? 
. Alas! the rav'nous — por yp thy Sheep ; 
C100; Shepherd's care leis, 18 fan aſleep; 

| 12 naming flocks are frighted from their fold, 
. s gone, and Foxe are too bold; 
They, ſmooth-fac'd worcs become the Altar. 
Their words diſſent, and firſt begin to rau'ter ; 
And they that ſhould be Watch-lights in the Temple, 
Are ſnuffs, and want the oyl of gbd example; 
em The choſen Watch- men that the 'Tow'r ſhould keep, 
I Are waxen heavy-ey d and fall aſleep, 

Lord, if thy Watch - men fall aſleep, awake them; 
Alban they ſlumber, do nor =” them, 
. SD. 

I es rth; take yo ur e 
And we — when we ſleep in fin, 
> Knock at our drowzy and never lin, 
"1 Till chou awake our fin-congealed eyes; 
- } Teſt {drown'dia fleep ) we fink and never riſe 


ee ee. Me. 


— * — 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Ear: 
They queſi:zon Jonah whence be came, 
: H:s Country and his Perples Name. 
| | He makes reply: They moan their woe, 
. | And ack his counſe! what to do. 
ember} © — — w 
„ SECT. W. + 2 
ö S when a Thief's apprehended on ſuſp 
Di A And charg d as 2 — malebA,” 
| A 
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people ſtraight accrues, 


24 
A rude concourſe of 
" Whoſe _ 

The guilty Pris ter (to himfelf betray d) 

- He Mands deieted, trembling, and atiaid: 

Fo Jonah ſtood the Saylors all among, 

Encloſed round amid the ruder throng. 
As in a Summer's evening 1 

In Hives of Bees (if you lay cloſe your car 

Tonfuſed buzzing, and ſeditious noiſe, 

- Such was the murmur of the Saylors voice. 


- * 3Phat wart ul a8, that cauſes this? 

* Cf Says — 7 haſt thou ſo done am . 

-< Tell us what is thine Art ( anot her ſays ) 

—* That thou profeſſeſt ? Speak man, whence ewayr. 
oem what. Confincs cam ſt thou ? ( a third i 
- * What is thy Country and of what allics ? 

* * What art thou born. Tew ? or Gentile ? whether ? 
ere be could lend an anſwer unte ether; 
Abarth demands, Whore hath thy e&rceling becu? 


All what they askt; they all askt o'r agen. 
kn fine, their ears ( impatient of delay) 


5 Becalm'd their ton to hear what he could fax 


27 So fora ( bumbly rearing up his eyes.) 
Areaking his long-kept filence, thus replies : 


* I am an Hebrew, Son of Abraham, 

* From whom my Land did firſt derive her u] 
© WWirh.n the Land of Jewry was Jer; 

® My name is Jonah, wretchieſs and forte; ; 

** I ax a Prephiet : ah?! it woe is ine, 

* For, from befere the face of God I flee ; 


From whence, ( through diſobedience ) I am dr iun, | 


far FE HD V A H, the great: wed of Hau; 
Ife the Lor/ He, whoſe glorious hau 
Haste thi: feermy Sea, an. t Lawd. 


Se fd, their ears with double rav iſhmen- , 
S hung upon his melting lips, attent, F 
VII 


ears even ſmart to know the neus: 


+4 
s 


L 


| 


: 


ws: 
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As in a ſoultry Summers ev T 

( When luſtfu 8 — Bride, 
And Philomela gins her caroling 
A Herd of Deer are browzing in 2 Spring, 
With cage —— nongh, 

or in ſo deep a ſilence tearing ; 

A ſudden crack, or ſome of ſound, 
Or bounce of Fowlers Piece, or 
Diſturbs their — peace with 
Where ( ſenſleſs 


ip of Hound, 


amaze, 
Dre gaze: 
So ſtand the Sea-men, (as with Gho 


rg 
Whoſe dreadful words their heart ſo near impierc'd; 
Tharfrom themſelves;themfelveswere = vers d- 


s affrighted) 


Entraunch d with what this man of God recited : 


Their tired limbs do now wax faint, and lirher, 
Their hearts did yern, their knees did ſmite 

Congealed blood ufurps their trembling 
And left a faintneſs in their feeble parts: 


Who ( trembling out diſtracted language)] thus 


1 haſt thou brought this miſchief upon us ? 

A 2 the to a place unknown, 

** To ſeek out foreign Land and leave thine own ? 

* What faith hadft thou, by leaving thine abode, 

* To think to fly the preſence of thy Cad? 

* Why haſt thow not obey" (bur thus rranſereſt ) 
* The voice of God, whom thou acknowledgeſt 

* Art thou @ Prophet ? and doft thou amiſs ? 

"* What is thy cauſe ? and why haſt thou done th:: ? 
** What ſhall we ao? the Tempeſt lends no ear 

* To fruicleſ; chat, nor do the Billows hear, 

'* Or mark our Language Waves are not attent : 
** Our goods they float, our needleſs pains are ſpent ; 
" Our Park's not weather proof ; no Fort's ſo ſtout 
Ie keep continual Siege and Battery out. 

** The Lot accuſes thee, thy words condemn thee, 

* The waves ( : 


: 3 > 


0 by death:-men ] ſtri ve ta hem th: . 
„Var ſhall we de? Then Prophet, ſpeak, me pray 10 
Tho fear # ;le Lard; Alas! we a, not fry tho: 
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+ © Or fhall we ſave thee? No, for thou d.} fle 

© The face God, and ſo deſers' to die. 
ben Prophet, ſpeak, what jhall be done to thee, 
That angry. Seas may calm and quiet be? 


——ů— — — _ — — 


NMeditat. IV. 


| Ive leave a little — youe Feat, 
And eaſe m yſoulwith doubts perplext 
Can he be ſaid to fear the Lord, that flies him? 
Can word confeſs him, when as deed denies him? 
My facred Muſe hath rounded in mine ear, 
And read the m'ſtry of a twofold fear: 
The firſt, a ſervile fear, 1 ſake; | 
And thus Hells Fire-brands do and quake. 
Thus Alam fear'd, and fled behind a Tree: 
And thus did bloody Cain both fear and flee. 
Unlike to this there is a ſecond kind 
Cf fear, extracted from a zealous mind, 
Full ——— with love, and with a conſcience cleat 
From baſe reſpe&s: It is a filial fear; 
A fear whoſe — would juſt remain, and level,. 
Were neither Heaven, nor Hell, nor God, nor Devi 
- Such was the fear that Princely David made, 
And thus our wretched Jun fear'd and fled : 
He fled aſham'd, becauſe his fins were ſuch ; 
He fed aſham'd, becauſe his fear was much. 
le fear'd Jchovab, other fear d he none: 
- Him he acknowledg'd; him he fear d alone: 
| Unlike to thoſe who being blind with error. 
Frame many gods, and multiply their terror. 
The Ezyp:;ans god pu did implore, 
God Aſſis the Cha'd:ans did adore ; 
Babe! to the Dewar nr Dragon ſeeks; 
Th' Arabians, Aftaroth ; Juno, the Greeks 
The name of Belus the Miriaus hallow ; 
The Trojmis, F:ftr; Corinth, wiſe Apollo 
Th' Art noms facrifice unto the Sun; 
To light-foct He bows Macedon : 
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To god un, Lovers bend their Knee: 
To Pavor, thoſe that faint, and fearful be: 
| Whopray for health, and ſtrength, ro Murcia thoſe, 
And to Heron, they that fear to loſe: 
: To Mata, they that fear a womans tongue: 
I 0 great Lucius, women great with young: 
To 2 they that live oppreſt 
And ſuch to Qz/e:, who defire reſt. 
O blinded ignorance of antique Times. | 
How blent with error, and how ſtuſt with Crim: + 
. Your Temples were! And how adulterate! 
How d with needleſs gods! how obſtinate 
order, how confuſe 
and foul abuſe 
- and how unſt:b': ! 
yet how unable! 
lore theſe gods that lift to howl and bark. 


to Dagon, to the Ark: 
ro whom the of mercy's given, 
Adores Jehovah the great God of Heaven: 
Upon the mention of whoſe ſacred Name, 


. Lambs grow fierce, and the fierce Lions tam 

1 4 - Bright Sol ſhall ſtop, and beav'n ſhall turn his courtc, 
&::: Mountains ſha'l dance, and Neptune flack his force 

- The Seas ſhall part, the fire want his flame, 

Upon the mention of ſebowabs Name : | 

A Name that makes the roof of Heaven to ſhake : 

The frame of Earth to quiver, Hell ro quake: 

A Name; to which all Angels blow their Trumps 
A Name, puts frolick man into his dum 

(Though ne'rſo a po. A Name of high renown, 

It mounts the meek, and beats the lofty down : 

A Name divides the marrow in the Bone ; 

A Name, which our cf hard and flinty ſtone 

Extracteth hearts of fleſh, and makes relent 

| Thoſe hearts that never knew what mercy meant 


O Lord! how great's thy Name in all the Land 

- How mi are the frhy hand! 
3 ace! wonders of thy hand 

To tender 


lory plac'd above the Heaven! 
ouths of Sucklings thou haſt given 
B 3 Coercive 
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Coercive r, and boldnefs to , 
When elder men do wh them not ve, 

O Lord! how great's the por of thine hand! 
© God! how great's thy in all the Land 


—ͤ—— _ CO. 


: 
: 


THE ARGUMENNT. | 
The Prophet dath his fault d:ſcover, ; 
| 


Peyſwades the men to caſt him over : 
They row, and toil, but do no good, 
They pray to be excus'd from blaad- 


SECE FT | 


O Jonah fram d this Speech to their demand, 
Not that I ſeek to traverſe the Command 

**. Of my dear Lord, and out of mind perverſe, 
* 7 awd the Ninivites, do I amerce 
** My ſelf ; nor that I ever heard you threat, 
* (Uzleſs I went to Niniveh — 
« And do the meſſage ſent her from the Lor) 
« That you would kill or caff me woer-beard 
* Do I do this; "tis Fine : 
® Tha oll ave guiltleſe, end the fault is mine. 
* I "tis 1 alone, "tis Tam be; 
« The tempeſt comes from Heaven, the cauſe from me : 
N ſhall not loſe a hair from this my fon, | | 
« Nor periſh for the fault that mine hath been; | 
© Lo, I the man am here; Lo, I am he, 
«. The root of all; end your revenge on me; | 
« 7 fled th Eternal G; O, let me then 


« My death ſbal 
% Fear ngt ts 


: 


| 
| 
| 


” 
4 


ven 
In fine, (ay all) Then let the Prophet die, (ſtood 
And we ſhall live for Prophets cannot lie. 
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iu God is juſt, and bent to his Decree, 
ich certain is, and cannot alter d be: 
jan proclaim 4 A Traytor to the King 
* Of Heaven and Earth; the winds with ſpeedy wing 
'* AHtquaint rhe Seas; The Seas mount up on high, 
« nd cannot reſt uutit the Traytor die; 
* Oh, caft me in, and let my life be ended; 
© Let death make Jrftice mend: which life offended ; 
O, let the Swelling Waters me embalm ; 
Sa ſhall the waves be ſtill, and Sea be calm. 


So faid, th amazed Mariners fad, 

New love abſtracted, what old fear did add; 

Love called pity ; Fear calld V in; 

Love view'd the Sinner; Fear beheld the Sin; 

Love cry'd our, Hold; for better fav'd than ſpill'd 

Burt fear cry'd, Kill; O better kill than kilrd : 

Thus plung d with Paſſions they diſtracted were 

Berwixt the hopes and doubrs of Love and Fear; 

Some cry d our, Save; if this foul deed we do, 

Vengeance that haunted him, will haunt us too: 

'd No: May rather death befal 

To one (that hath deferv'd to die) than all: 

Save him (ſays one] Oh fave the man that tl:::; 

His deareft blood hath proffer d to fave us: 

No, ( fays another] Vengeance muſt have blood. 
eance ſtrikes moſt hard, when moſt wit 


Loth to be guilry of their own, yet loth 

To haſte poor Jenab's death, with hope; that both 
Th' approaching evils might be at once prevented, 
With prayers, and pains re-utter'd, re ; 
They try'd new ways, deſpairing of the old, 

Love quickens courage, makesthe ſpirits bold: 
They ſtrove, in vain, by toyl to win the ſhore; 
And wrought more hard than e'er they did before: 
But now, both hands and hearts begin to quail, 
For bodies. wanting reſt, muſt faint and Bil; 1 
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The Seas are angry, and the waves ariſe, 
Appeas'd with nothing but a Sacrifice; 

God's vengeance ſtormeth like the: aging Seas, 
Which nought but o ( dying } can appeale : 
For:d is that labour, which attew pts to free 
What Heaven hath bound by a Divine Decree : 
Ienah muſt dye, Heaven hath decreed it ſo; 
Jena muſt dye, or elſe they ai! dye too; 

Jonah muſt dye, that from his Lord did flie; 
The Lot deter mines, Jenah then muſt dye; 
His guilty word conſirms the ſacred Lot, 


nah muſt die then, if they periſh not. 


* If ” uftice then appoint ¶ fnce he mut dj 
Sad they ) us bers 2 Træged =” 
r beg mat ( Lord ] a warrant to.offend. 

O pa: dm blue. b d, that we muff icend ; 

* Though not cur hands, yet ſhall our hearts be clear, 
** Then let no: ftainleſs Conſciences bear 

ie pena' rang _— 4 Murders guilt, 
Or pay the price of that muſt be ſpilt ; 
For lo, ( Dear Lord ) it is thine own Decree, . 
And we ſad minaſters of Juſtice be. 


—_—_— 


Meditat. V. 


UT ſtaya while; this thing would firſt be known 

I Can — 4 gt — doom Saget 
part to God, and to his Country thi 

Pertains, ſo that a ſlender third is his. 

is br ſhould Jonah do a double wrong, 

To deal himſelf away; that did belon 

The leaſt unto himfelf? or how could lie 

Teach this I Thou fbalt not kill ] if Jonah be 

His life's own Butcher? What, was this a deed 

That with the Calling he profeſt = : 

The purblind Age ſe works ( almoſt Divine): 

Did meerly with the Oyl of Nature ſhine, ey 
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That knew no written Law, nor Grace nor God, 
To whip their Conſcience with ſteely rod, 

| How much did they abhor fo foul a Fact? 

8 When (led by Natures glympſe) they made an AR. 

{ Self-Murderers ſhould be deny'd to have 

The charitable honour of a Grave : 

Can ſuch do ſo, when Jonah does amiſs ? 

What Jonah, 1 rels Teacher, and do this? 

The Law of Charity doth all forbid, 

In this thing to do that which u did; 

Moreo'r, in Charity Tis oy beheſt, 

OF dying men to think and ſpeak the beſt ; 

The mighty Sampſon did as much as this: 

And who dare fay that 52% % did amiſs, 

If Heavens high Spirit whitper'd in his eat 

"Expreſs command to do't? no wav'ring fear 

Drew back the righteous 4bran's armed hand 

"= From Iſaac's death, ſecur d by Heav'ns command. 

1 Sure is the knot that true Religion ties, ; 
And Love that's rightly grou never dies; 
It ſe-ms a Paradox beyond belief, X 
That men in trouble ſhould prolong relief : 
Thar Pagans (to withſtand a Strangers Fate) 
Should be negle&ive of their own eftate. 

Where is this love become in later age? 


Alas! 'tis gone in endleſs pilgri 
From hence, and never — i deabe) 
Till revolution wheel thoſe times abour : 
nom Chill Breaſts have ftarv'd her here, and ſhe is driver 
Away; and with 4fres fled to Heaven. 
Poor Charity, that naked Babe is gone, 
Her H 86 and all her ſtore is done; 
Her wi can find out ne'r a bloom. 
I > her room: 
Nepenthe's dry, can get no drink, 
And curs d Arderne flows 1 the brink. 
Brave Mariners, thæ World name ſhall hallow, 
Admiring that in you, that none dare follow: 
Your Friendſhip's rare, and your converſion ſtrang: 
From Pag'nilin to Zeal a 6 den change! Za 
5 fe 


vine) 
That 
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en fo del, Mariners ( of $ 
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THE ARGUMENT. Alon 

They caſt the Prophet over-board : Still p 

The farm allay'd; they fear the Lord: Impor 

A mighty F.ſh him qu c devours, The b 
Where he remained many hours. Bedeat 

2 The v 
| 8 ee, 
"SECT. PL Secks 
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Ven as a member, whoſe corrupted ſore 
Infeſts, and rankles, eating more and more, 
hreatning the. Bodies loſs (if not prevented) 
The wiſe Chirurgion (all fair means attempted) 
ith adviſed Skill doth chuſe 


more. 


, 
ome light - 


vet 


n 
is owing; 


South 


and much — FO 


are all on blood :. 
Death's Alarm ;. - 
arm, 
Y - 


womb 

foam 
the 

their ra 


and bears 
holy 
ppeas'd, 


him 
or is NOW a 


| intomb 
7d bis 


Nevtune Wi 


billows danc'd no 


— 


pon 
Creditor ( to 


the 


P 
u 


melanc 
and afrer 


and ſurceaſt 

and now the welc 
1 

iy thum 


e) pays 


iy 


y 


— 


* 


allay'd, the Heaven left off to 


and fi 


- 


Takes lea 
Even ſo 


s (obedienr ro tha 
lear, 
quiet, 
daily, 


22 each lends a buſie 
r 


is willi 


united 
And wich win i 
born, 
hi 


Whereat 


4 


for 


— were 


As when a friendl 


TT 


d his rridented Mace 


The barter'd 


| Slots 


Fi 15 


14845 


th = et 


PF 


T, 
1 

'. 

* 
—— 
— 


„ 
J 
. 


Her face was ſmooth to all that navigated. 
Tas finful Jenab made her form and rage, 
'[ was ſinful Jorab did her ſtorm aſſwage. 
With that the Mariners aſtoniſhr were, 
And fear'd Jehovah with a mighry fear, 
Off zing up Sacrifice with one accord, 
And vowing ſolemn vows unto the Lord. 
But he whoſe Word can make the Earths Foundation 
Tremble, and with his Word can make ceffation, 
V, hoſewrath doth mount the Waves, and toſs the Seas 
And muke'em calm and ſmooth, when e'r he pleaſe: 
This God, ( whoſe mercy runs on end leſs w | 
And pulls (like Jacob) ice by the heel ) 
Prepar d a Fiſh, prepar'd a mighty Whale, 
Whoſe Belly was both priſen-houſe and Bail, 
For wrerch'efs 7crab. As the two leaf'd door 
Opens, to welcome home the fruitful ſtore, 
UWherewith the harveſt quitsrhe Plowman's hope 
Even fo the Liban fer ope 
His Fear-like jaws, ( prepar'd for ſuch a boon } 
And at a morſel fwallowed Jonrh down, 
Till dewy cheeł d 2 die 
Thrice dappled had the ruddy morning Skie, 
And thrice. had ſpread the Curtains of the Morn, 
To let in Tran when the Day was born, 
Jona: was Tenant to his living Grave, 
Embowell d deep in this ſtupendious Cave. 
2 , 2 — — —ʒ—ͤ̃ä — — 
4 2 4 Meditat. PI”: TIES f 
O, Death is now, as always it hath been, 
The juſt procured ſtipend of our ſin: = 


Fefe HODF 


ping in a Melancholy, [ holy, 
w dejected, and down-hanging head, 
Or take of alms, or poorly beg their bread :. 
oung man, know there is a Day of doom, 
eaſt is good, until the Reck ning come, 
The time runs faſteſt, where is lea! :cgard, 
The ftone that's long in falling, falleth hard; 
There is a dying Day, 1 Fool) 
Oy 8 laughter ſhall be _ ro Dole, 
Th to tort ring plagues, and fell tormenting; 
Thy whoops of joy, to howls of fad lamenting ; 
r Thy tongue ſhall yell, and yaw), and never ſtop, 
And witha World to give for one poor drop 
pes To flatter thine fatolerable pain, 
The wealth of Pluto could not then obtain 


9] A minutes freedom from that helliſh rour, 
Whoſe fire burns, and — out: 
Nor houſe, nor and, nor ur'd heaps of wealth, 
Can render to a dying man his health: 

rn, Our like on Earth is like a thred of Flax, 


That all may touch, and being toucht it cracks. 
As when an /\:cher ſhooteh for his ſport 
Sometimes his Sh. is gone, ſometies tis 1 
— Sometimes o th left hand wide, ſometimes o th right, 

2 At laſt (through often trial) hits the White! - 
So Death ſometimes with her uncertain Rover © 
Hits our Superiours, and ſo ſhoots over: 


1 * 
g 3 
23 
2 4 4 
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That knocks at poor mens 1 Gates of Kings. 
Worldling,beware betime, Death ſculks behind thee. 
And as ſhe leaves rhee, fo will Judgment find thee: 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Within the Bewels of the Fiſh 


laments in great anguiſh ; 
God hear his Pray'r, at whoſe command 
The Fiſh diſgerg'd him on the Land. 


SECT. FI. 


Henfenah turn'd his face to Heav'n.and pray d 
Within the Bowels of the Whale. uf £28, 


* Tery'd out of my baleful miſery 
* Unto my God, and he hath heard my Cry; 
* From out the paunch of Hell I made s noiſe, 
* nd bes beſt anſwer'd me, and heard my voce: 
* Into the Deeps and bat:om thou haſt thrown me, 
* Thy Surge; and thy Waves have paſt upon me. 


„ Then 
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© Then Lord 1) A1. 9 


— IT am: 


while 1 erred ge vom 


— 
7 
depth encles'd me, ( al ) 
wraps about my fainting head; 
* Iive on earth rejected at thine hand; 
© and 8 perpetual Pris ner in the Lond 
2 
d - en out this Pit, O Lord gh; 
cpire, | * ghen as my Soul was overw 
. * Thad recourſe to thee, a. — 
n 


ing: * My cry came to thee int 
thee. 3 *© * Whoſe to vanities themſclues "> # vg 


* Renounce thy mercies, and t . orſake 

© Tb thee TI ets ny 2 fe 4 

* With voice of 4... — 
* Pl pay my vows, for for oll the w world records 

_ * With oneconſent, is the Lord's. 


-— +» * — — breath's a law, 


Wh Word rnntg m—_— a Wiaie + wpoe the Dove, 


To tead and wait for Inas fall. an and keep 
His out-caft Body ſafe, and Soul ſecure 
This very God ( whoſe mercy muſt 
When Heaven,andEarth, when Sea,and Seaandallthings fail): 
Diſclos'd his purpoſe, and beſpake the Whale 

To re-deliver 7oneb to his hand; 

Whereat the Whale diſgorg'd him on the Land. 


Meditat. VII. 


Well record a holy Father fays, 


ah „„ EY 


18 A Feaſt fer Worms. 
The ſuit ſurceaſes, when defire fails, 
Bur whoſo — I — 
For pfayr's opes th eternal gate, 
And finds admitrance, whether ear or late; 
It forces audience, it unlocks the ear 
Of Heavens great God, (though deaf) it makes him 
Upon a time, Babel ( the Worlds fair Queen Ihear. 
Made drunk with choler, and enrag'd with Spleen} 
Through fell diſdain, derraigned war gainſt them 
That tender'd homage to Jeruſalor; 
A maiden fight it was, yet they were 
As men of War, the Battle laſted long, 
Much Fwy was * ns _ on either 2 
That nd with purpl e was dy d: 
In fne, a Soldie? of — ow a 
Chariſſa hight (the Alm'ner of the Realm) 
Chill d with an Ague, and unapt to fight, 
Into J=/titiz's Caſtle took her flight, 
Whereat great Babel? Queen commanded all 
To lay their Siege againſt the Caſtle wall; 
But poor Iymiſſ not with war acquainted, 
Fearing Chariſſa's death, fell down and fainted ; 
Dauntlefs Prader ia rear d her from the 
Where ſhe lay (pale and fenfclefs) ina ftw 
She rub d her Temples, and at length awaking 
She gave her water of NA s making, 
And ſaid, Chear up, (dear fifer ) though our foe 
Hath tan us Caprives, thus beſieg d with woe, 
We have a King puiflant, and of might, 
Will ſee us take no wrong, and do us right, 
If we poſſeſs him with our fad complaint: 
Cheer up, we'l] tend to him, and him acquaint. 
Dif f new awik'd from found ) replies, 

r Caſtle is begirt with enemies, 
Aud troops of armed men befiege our walls, 
Then ſurely death, or worſe than death befalls 
To her, (hoer ſhe ) rhar ſtirs a foot, 
Or raſh1y dares attempt to venter out; * 
Alas wher hope have we to find relief, a 


And want tue means that may divulge our grief? 
| i 


A Feaſt for Worms. 29 
Within that place a jolly Matron dwell'd, 
Whoſe Hate wm fixt and ad; her left hand held 
e A pair of equal Ballances; her right . 
Atwo-edg'd Sword; her eyes were quick and bright; 
* Not apt to ſquĩnt, but nimble to diſcern; 
mh Ml Her viſage lovely was, yet bold and fiern ; 
0 . Her name Juſtitia: to her they make 
| — Their moan, who well advis'd them thus beſpake : 
a Fair maidens, more beloved than the light, 
I rue the ſuff rance of your woful plight, 
But pity's fond alone, recures no grief, 
But fruitlefs falls, unleſs it yeild relief. 
Cheer up, I have a Meſſenger in ſtore, 
Whoſe ſpeed is much, but faithful truft is more ; 
Whoſe nimble wings ſhall cleave the fitting skies, 
And ſcorn the terrour of your Enemies 
Oratio hight, well known unto 


ng i he lift not ſpeak, 
Till they with ſtrokes the — well-nigh break 
In ſine, the brazen Gates ſlew open wide: 
Jr mowd her fuit; The. King replide, 
e: | Oratio was a fair and welcome Gueſt : 


So heard her ſuit, ſo granted her eſt. 
thin Frail man, obſerve ; TIS ho ice lies 
Let ſacred Meditation moralize v i 
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30 
Lot gony's be fervent, and thy faith entire, 
Heav'n at laſt will grant thee thy deſixe. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The ſecond time wa: Jonah 

To Niniveh : zow went , 
Againſt her crying ſins he cry d, 
And her dcftrufion propheſi a 


— — 


(Like horrid c laps of Heavens di viding thunder, 
Or like the fall of waters breach ( the noiſe 

Being heard far diſtant off) ſuch was the voice ) 
Came down from Heav'n to Jenab, new-born Man, 
To re-baptized cn, and thus began: 
a God ? or art thou ought but 


thy 
faith hath fav' 
worſt 


C 


fight, F 
Think not to baulk me with a 7 flight, 
* Ariſe, and go to Niziveh (the great) 
© Where Broods of Gentiles have tan up 
© The great Queen Regent Mother of the Land, 
That multiplies in people like the ſand ; a 
* Away with wings of time, (Il not effoin thee) 
* Denounce theſe fiery jud 


21 
1 F 


— 
o 


. 


. 


For 


5 


: 
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Na for Worms. 35 
Like as a Youngling that to ſchool is ſent 
Scarce weaned from bis Mothers blandiſhment, 
( Where he was cocker'd with a ſtroaking hand } 
With ſtubborn heart denies the juſt command 
His Tutor wills; but being once correfted,, 
His home-bred ſtomach's curd'd or quite ej 
His crooked natur's c d and molliſ d, 
And humbly fecks what ſtoutly he deni'd : 
$o Jenab's tour, perverſe, and ſtubborn heart 
Was hardned once but when it ſelt the ſmart 
Of Heav'ns avenging wrath it ſtraight diffolv'd; 
And what it once avoided, now refolv'd 
Pally erke with his Lend, Command.” 
Wi 

— he flieth like a Roe, 
ep the other ſtrives to overgo : 
he mark does flie, 
flies he to Nizives. 


\ 


ft 


I 


rump of that unwelcome news 
 Zmistongue was great with; bur(likerhunder's noiſe} 
| ' ope, and out there ruſht a voice. 


= 


5 
J 


72 A F.oft fr Nun,. 
then dewy=cheek'd Aeroray 24 d fpl '» 

Her golden locks ana ſu: en up tin dry 

Twice twenty t... | br Gre 1100 - 

Twice twen!'y n ght , M n Tithons Bed, 

Then Niniveh, tb. da e of high room, 

Salle aeftroy'a and la K and beter denn. 
He fare not down to take deliberation. 


What manner people were they, or what Natior 


Or, Gent”, cr Salvage ; nor did he enquire. 
What place were moſt convenient for a Crier; 
Nor like a ſweet- lipt Orator did ſteer, 

Or tune his Lariguage to the peoples ear; 
Bur bold, and rough, yet full of Majeſty, 
Lift up his trumpet and began to cry, 

When for'y times Bon Phebus at fulfil 

His Journal courſe upon th Olympian Hill, 

Then Niniveh ( the Wirlds great wonder ) jhad 
Srartle the Worlds Foundation with ber Fall. 

The diſmal Prophet ſtands not to admire 
The Cities pomp, or les quaint attire ; 
1 ( with fond affefrion ) doth he pity, 


Reſpectleſs, whom this bolder cry offends ; 
When forty days ſhall be expir'd, and run, 

And that poer inch of time drawn out, and don:, 

Then Nini veh ( the Mrladt Imperial Threne ). 


Shall. not be left a ſtaue upon @ fone. 


8 


yet 
approaching downfal of ſo brave a City, 
Bur dauntlefs he his dreadful voice extends, 


AMeditat. II. 


BY T ſtay ! Is God like one of us * Can he, 


When he hath faid, it alter his Decree ? 
Can he that is the God of Truth diſpenſe 
With what he vow'd ? or offer violence 
Upon his ſacred Juſtice ? Can his mind 
Revolt at all, or vary like the wind? 
How comes this alteration then, that he 


Thus limiting th' effect of his Decree 


A Beaſt for IT em. 33 


Upon th' expiring date of forty days, 
He then performs it not? Bur ſtill delays 
} His plagues denounc'd, and judgment ſtill forbears, 
And "ſtead of —_ days gives many — 
Vet forty days and, 7. mall periſh ; - 
Yet forty years, and X'nivchb doth flouriſh ; 
A change in man's infirm, in Cod tis ſtrange ; 
in God to change his Will, and will a Change, 
Are divers things: When he xepents from 
3 He wills a Change; he changes nor his Will; 
15 The Subjett's chang' d, which ſecret was to us, 
Nut not the mind that did di ſpoſe it thus; 
Denounced Judgment Cod doth oft prevent, 
But neither changes counſel, nor intent; 
The voice of Heaven doth ſeldom threat perd ition, 
But with expreſs, or an im — Condition, 
Fo that, if Nu vc return from ill, 
God turns his hand, he doth not turn his Will, 
The ſtint of Niniveh was forty days, 
To change the biaſs of her crcoked ways; 
To ſome the time is large; to others ſmall ; 
. To-foame tis many years; And not at all 
2 To others; Some an hour have, and ſome 
| — — m aute — 1 to come: 
Th of lite ( Malfico.) is thy ſpace 
l To call for mercy, and to cry for — 
Lord! what is man, but like a Worm that crawls, 
Open to danger every foot that falls? 
Death creeps (unheard) and ſteals abroad (unſeen, ) 
Aer Darts are ſudden, and her Arrows keen; 
Uncertain when, but certain ſhe will ſtrike; 
Reſpecting King a.:d Beggar both alike; 
The ſtroke is dead!y, come it ſoon or late, 
„ Which once being ſtruck. repenting's out of date; 
Death is a minute, fuil of ſudden forrow : 


Iden live to day, as thou may ft dye to morrow. 


: 


THE 


Upon , 


. 
7 
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3% A Feaſt for Worms. 
THE ARGUMENT. | 
The Ninivites bel:eve the word, | 


Their hearts return unio the Lird ; 
Is him they put their only truſt: 
They mourn in See and in duſt. 


— 


SECT. IX. 


O faid, the Nu. tes believ d the Word, 
Belicv'd 7onah, and believ'd the Lord; 

y made no pauſe, nor jeſted at the news, 
Nor fleighted it, becaufe it was a Jew's 
Denouncement: No, nor did their gazing eves 
{ As taken caprive with ſuch novelties) 


Admire the ſtrangers garb, fo quaint to theirs, 
No idle chat 


poicſs'd their itching ears 
The whilft he fpake : nor were their rongues on 
To rail u nor interrupt the Crier : 
queſt:on whether true the 


£ 
I 


LF 
= 


Learning to want, as well as to abound, 
The Prince was not exem nor the Peer, 
Nor yet the richeſt, nor the pooreſt there; 


b ch — | 
that brought th Em ä 
gave faith ro what he ſaid; relented, 

And (changing their miſ-wandred ways) { 
Before the Fearchin g Air could cool his word, 
Their hearrs returned, and believ'd the Lord: + 


The old 


Had cw 
Nor yet 


* By cou 


For v 
( Conve 
Of Hitti 
Forlake 
Diſrob' 
In duſt 
And u 
(His h 
He cla 


Leſſage 
= 
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The old man was not freed, (who'e hoary Age 


Hal cv'n almoſt outworn his Pilgrimage) 
Nor yet the young, whoſe Ulaſs Gut new begun) 


By courſe of Nature had an Age to run. 


For when _y — Word ond 3 King, 
Convey'd wit upon the aimble wi 
bf dia Fame) he ſtraight diſmouuts his , , 
Forſakes his Chair of State he fare upon, 
Diſrob d his Body and his Head diſcrown'd, 
In duſt and aſhes, growing on the ground, 
And when he rear'd his trembling Corps again, 
( His hair all filthy with rhe duit he Jay in) 
He chad in pentive Sackcloth did depoic 
Himſelf from State Imperial, and chote 
To live a Vaſlal, or a baſer thing, 
Than ro uſurp the Scepter of a King: 
(Reſpedctleſs of his pomp ) he anire forgat 
He was a Monarch, mindleſs of his State, 
He neither ſought to rule, or be obey d, 
Not with his Sword, noc with the Scepter ſway'd. 


—— "SO 
— 2 


Xeditat. IX. 


ä r then the thing that Cod requires ? 


Inn faſting expiate, or flake thoſe fires 

Thar fin hath blown to ſuch a mighry flame? 
Can Sucke!orh clorhe a fault, or hide a ſhame ? 

Can alkes cleanſe riv blot ?; or purge thy offence? 
Or do thy hands mae Heaven 2 recom 

By ftrowmg duſt upon thy briny face 

Are theſe the trick: to purchaſe heavenly Grace? 
No, though thou pine thy ſelf with willing want; 
Or face look thin, or Carkaſs ne's fo gaunt ; 
Although thou worſer weeds than Sackcloth wear, 
Or naked go; or fleep in fhirrs of hair; 

Or though thou chuſe an Aſh- tub for thy Bed, 

Or make a daily Dunghii on thy Head; 

Thy labour is not pod with equal gains, 

For thou haſt noughe but labour for thy . 1 
| c 


36 A Feaft fr Worms, 
Such holy madneſs God rejefts, and loaths, 

That ſinks no deeper than the skin or cloaths 
Tis not thine eyes which ( taught to weep by art 
Look red with tears, (not guilty of thy heart) 
"Tis not the holding of thy fo high, 

Nor yet the purer ſquinting of thine eye; 

Tis not your mimick mouth, your antick faces, 


Your Scripture phraſes, or affetted Graces, 
Your prodigal up-banding of your eyes, 
W hoſe ga Balls do ſeem to pelt the skies; 


Tis not the ſtrict reforming of your hair 


F 


' 
; 
| 
| 


So cloſe, that all rhe nei wing Skull is bare: 
"Tis not the drooping of thy fo low, 
Nor yet the lowring of thy ſullen brow, 
Nor wolviſh howling that diſturbs the Air, 
Nor repetitions, or your tedious prayer; 
No, no, tis none of this that G 83 
Such fort of fools their own applauſe reward 
Such puppet- plays to Heaven are ſtrange and 
Their ſervice is unſweet, and foully taint ; 
Their words fall fruitleſs from their idle brain, 
Bur true repentance runs in other ſtrain: 
Where fad contrition harbours there the heart 
Is truly acquainted with the ſecret ſmart 
Of vaſt es, hates the boſom fin | 
The moſt, which moſt the Soul took pleaſure in 
No crime unfitted, no fin unpreſent 1 | | 
Can lurk unſeen, and feen none unlamenred ; | 
The troubled Souls amaz'd with dire aſpeccs 
Of leſſer fins committed and derefts 
2 wounded Conſcience : 7 cries amain 
or Mercy, mercy, cries, and cries again; 
It ſad iy gri and ſoberly . 


* 


It yerns for grace, reforms, returns, cepents, 
J. rhis is incenſe whoſe accepted favour 
Monunrs up the Heavenly Throne, and findeft favour; 
J. this is it. whoſe valour never fails, | 
Weh God ir Toutly wraſtles and prevails : 
x. rhis is it that pierces Heaven above, 


Never returning home ( like Noahs Dove) 


v- A 


% = - 
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Dut brings an olive leaf, or ſome encreaſe, 


That works Salvation, and Ete nal Peace. 


— 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
The Prince aud Peop'e fafts, and prays: 


God heard, acceprer, lik'd their ways ; 


Upon their timely true e, 


brave carriering 


of War, 
Trapping: 


38 A Feat r Ni. 
The burthen- beating Came! (ſtrong aud great) 


The fruitful Kine, and every kind of Near, 
Let all pur Sackc loth on, and ſpare no voice, 
© But cry aloud to Heaven with miglity noiſe; 
Let all men turn the Biaſs of thei ways, 
And change their fiercer hands toforceo! praiſe: The pl 
For who can tell if God ( white angry face l If ; = 
* Hath long been waining tom us) will embrace g. 7 +: 
This flender pittance of our beſt endeavour * ney 
_ © Who knows if God will his intent perſever * 
* Or who can tell, if he ( whoſe tender love ) 
* Tranſcends his ftharper Juſtice) will remove 
> And change 7 hi — — turn his Sente 
n a timely and unfeign'd repentance ? 
1 Ard who now if — will change the L 
That we and ours may live, and periſh not? 
So God perceiv'd their works, and faw their way 
Approv d the faith, that in their works did blaze, 
Approv d their faith, approv'd their works the rat 
Becauſe their faith and works went both roget 
He ſaw their faith, becauſe their faith abounded; 
He faw their works, becauſe on faith they ground 
He faw their faith, their works, and fo reſented; 
FF approv'd their works, their faith, and ſo repe 
Repented of rhe plagues they apprehended; 
Repented of the evil that he intended ; 
Fo God the Vengeance of his hand withdrev;, 
He took no forfeiture, although twere dur, 
The evil, that once he meant, he now forgot, 
-CancelFd the forfe it Bond, and did it nor. 


* — 


_— _— 


| Mecit:t. X. 
«AOFE, into what an ebb of low eſtate 11 
The Soul that ſeeks to be regenerate (Arr gr 
Muſt firſt deſcend, before the Ball rebound, To * 
It muſt be thrown with force 2 the grourd; Thou t 
The ſeed encreaſes not in fruitful ears, ; 3 


1 th ds. at 


Unlel⸗ 


- 
_ 
. 


Nor. can ſhe rear the good!y ſtalk the bears, 0 Wherein c 


eat for Forms, © 39 


ale ſs beſtrow d upon a mould of earth, 
And made more glorious by a ſccond birth; 
£ So man, before his wifdom can bring forth 
> The brave exploirs of truly noble worth, 
le; Or hope the granting of his ſins remiſſion, 
10. le muſt be humbl d firſt in fad contrition. 
raiſe: The plant (through want of skill, o by negle&} 
' If it be planted from the Suns reflect, 
race Or lack the dew of ſcaſonable ſhowers, 
* | Decays, and beareth neither fruits nor flowers: 
Fo wretched man, if his repentance hath 
No quickning Sun-ſhine of a lively Faith, 
Or not bedew'd with thow'rs of timely 
Or works of mercy, (wherein) Faith appears, 
His prayers, and deeds, and all his forced grones; 
Are like the howls of Dogs, and works of Droncs 
__ | The wiſe Chirurgion, ( hit by letting blood) 
F Weakens his Patient c're he does him good 
Before the Soul can a tre comfort find, 
The Body muſt be proftrare ; and the mind 
Truly repentive, and contrite within, 
5 14 the fawning of a boſom ſin. 
But Lord! Can man deferve? Or can hi« beſt 
Do Juſtice equal right, which he traaſg eſt ? 
When Duſt and Afhes mortally offeads, 
Can Duft and Aſhes make eternal mends ? 
Is Heaven unjuſt ? Muſt not the recompence 
phie full equivalent to the offence ? 8 
©, What mends by mortal Man can then be given 
t, To the offended Majeſty of Heaven? | 
' OMercy! Mercy! on thee my Soul ꝛclies, 
On thee we build our faith, we bend oui eyes; 
Thou fill ſt my empty ſtrain, tho fl ſt my tongue; 
Thou art the ſubject of my Swa;.-lik» ' ,; 
Like pinion'd pris'ners the dying ee, 
Our lingriag hopes attend and wait on thee; 
(A rraign'd at Juſt ce Bar) prevent our doom; 
ad Tothee with joyF-'l hearts we chearly come; 
ane They art ur Clergy ; Thou that deareſt Bock, 
: Wherein our fainting eyes deſire to look; 
Unlel⸗ * 4 Cc of 5 13 in 
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wy) | A Feaſt for Wirms — 
J S. | + For well I knew thou wert a gracious God, + 
ven | « Of long forbearance, flow to uſe the Rod; 
ven; ©] knew, the power of thy Mercies bent 

The ſtrength of all thy other works outwent; 
+ I knew thy tender kindneſs, and how loth 
Thou wert to puniſh, and how flow to wrath: 


Turning thy Jud „ and thy Pla en- 
Thy mind x {our ay and fin nnd 


of ev repenting; Iting 
.Thexcce (O thertore) upon tis per to 
„Iſted to Tarſhijſh, there to evaſion, 
Jo fave thy credit (Lord) to ſave mine on: 
For when this of zeal is overb 
And Sackcloth left, and ſurceaſe to mourr, 
ure to their vomir turn. 
th Word, and fccf ir, 
or this a 3 (ſpi © 
thy Judgments, and thy threat, d 
47 7) Meſſengers of lies. 
| { } bow down attentive car, 
For ah! my burthen's more than fleſh can bear : 
Make | ( OLord} and baniſh all delays 
4 now the Taper of my days: 
Let not the minutes of my time 
* Bur let my ſtretched hours find an end: 


ſcorn 
call 
Now 


* 
* 
* 
£ 
4 


" © may 1 rather d hive in ſhame ; 

| Verter it is to leave, and yield-the 3 

t ? ' ' Than toil, for what, at lengrk, muſt needs be loſt; 

ove; | Shes, for my heart is fo”e imboſt : 

This latter boon unto thy ſervant give, 

ald that * For better tis for me to die than live, 

ng awe. So wretched 7orab. But Jebovab thus: 

2s What boots it ſo to ſtorm outragious ? 

ent; Becomes it thus my Servant's heart to ſwell? 
Ln anger help thee, Jonah dot thou well ? 
| 8 Meditar. XII. 


42 A Feaſt f.r lem. | Grands 
Oft fur 

— — * — — Day, n 
e. 1; 9. X J. 2 

F T O\\poorn thing is Man! How vain's his mind How &% 
. Few 101 ange 1 HOW baſe! and wav'ring like Wichin 
£1.C0Uthare riow ys ow fullot danger: [wind* Some h 
E to him e, is he himſelf a ſtranger ! 
brands corrupt, and all his thoughts are vain;} Buyſt o 


a 


ris 205 ons hafut, and all his words prophane; Lord 
bis Will's de cav'd. his ſenſes are begvil'd, ' Subd 
ft 5 reaſon” n's So his members all dehfd. Nip t 
{5 balty cet are ſwift and prone to ill; Lord 
i 115 $1u1)ry hands are ever bent to kill; | 
fi \tongue's 3 ſpunge of venome, (or of worſe) OP 
e pra ice is to ſwear, his skill to curſe ; 
| es ate Fre- balls of luſtful fire, 
ard b. SS 's to 10 wird foul deſire; 
* a 0! erected ft - ation, 

. 22-11 of folly; J corruf ed paſſion; 
| © 16] | love; and raging luſt, and fooliſh fears; 
ric overwhelmed with immoderate tears; 4 


Exceſſive joy; prodigious deſire ; 
Unholy anger — and hot as fire ; 
Theſe daily clog the Soul, that's faſt 
From whole encreaſe this luckleſs 
Reſpedctleſs Pride, and luftful idlenefs, 


Baſe ribauld talk and — — 


D vain n 
Both falſe, yet e tongu d Hypocriſie | 
Soft flattery, and py — y ' 
Heart n quint-ey'd Suſpicion 

-gnawing | 


Self-e ti » ENVIOUS 
Hopeleſs tiftrut and too too fad DejeRtion ; 


* r ; 


Revengful Malice, helliſh Blafj , 
Idolatry, and Fehe 1 


wry-mouth'd Deriſion, 
Damned Apoſtaſie, Superſtition. 
What berdful watch? Ah what — ward 


How great reſpeQ, and hourly regard * 


A Hag ſir Worms. 43 


Stands man in hand to have; when ſuch a brood 
Ot furious hell-hounds ſcck to fuck his blood? 
ax, night, and hour, they rebel and wraftle ; 
And nevcr ceaſe, till they ſubdue the Caſtle. 
How flight a thing is man? how frail and brittle? 
How ſceming great is he? how 1 : 
Within the boſom of his holieſt works, 
Some hidden Embers of old Aan Jurks, 
Which oftentimes in men of pureſt ways, 
Busſt out in flame, and for a ſeaſon blaze. 
Lord teach our hearts, and give our ſouls directions, 
Subdue our paſſions, curb our ſtout affections; 
Nip thou the Bud before the bloom begins; 
Lord ſhield thy ſervants from preſumptuous fins. 


_——— — EY 
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THL ARGUMENT. 


hee for ſpelter Jonah wn 's ; 

Gad j:x/ @ Guru jor vet: cf Hie; 
But the next approaching light, 
God ſent a id orm conſum d it quite. 


2 0 


© — 


. 


SECT. XII. 


O eu ( fore eſt and heavy-hearted) 
From out the Cities Circuit ſtraight departed. 
Veparted to the Eaſtern Borders of it, 
Where fick with anguiſh ſat this ſullen Prophet, 
He buiir a Booth, and in the Booth be fare, 
4 Until ſome few Days had expir'd their date, 
Wich over-tedious pace) where he might ſee 
What would betide to threatned Nniveh. 
3 A trunk that wanteth ſap, is ſoon decay d; 
The flender Booth of Boughs and Branches made, 
Soon 23 to the Suns conſuming Ray, 
| Crumbled to duſt, and early dty'd away: 
We Whereat the great fehot2/> fpake the word, 
| ö over Jonah s head there ſprang a Courd, 


Stat C 4 | Whoſe 
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Whoſe rects-were fixt within the quickning Earth, 
Which gave it nouriſhment as well as Hirth: | 
God raiicd uy a Gourd, a Gourd ſhould laſt, | 
Let Wind, or ſcorching Sun, or blow or blaſt. | 


As Coals of tire, rak'd up in embers, lye 
Obſcure and undiſcerned by the eye; 0 f 
Bur be. 5 dirt 'd, regain a glimm'ring light, b 
Revive, and glow, burning afreſh, and bright 
So cnah gen to cheal through this relief, | 
_ jovf.1] was, devoided all his grief, 

joy to ſee that God had nor for got 
Hi 4: ooping ſervant, and ſorſook him not; 
Fc joy d, in hope the Govrd ſtrange wonder, will 
wade the People he's a Prophet ftill : 
The fieſÞ affeft did much refreſh his fight ; 
vour gave his ſenſe delight: 
Thus Jenab much delighted in his Gourd,. 
Enjoy'd the pleaſures that it did afford. 
But, Lord! What carthly 
they 


riſe 
H I . 
Whoſe r 
4 ” . 
No ſooner Titan 
From off the pi 
But Heaven 
(Perchance 


7 
55 
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HE pleafuresofthe World ( which foon abate) | 
Are lively Emblems of our own eſtate, = | 


—=- 
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Which (like a Banquet at a Fun'ral ſhow } 
-arch, Bur ſweeten grief, and ſerve to flatrey wo. 
' Pleaſure is flecting ſtill, and-makes no Tay, 
| 2 ſmile or twain, and ſteals aw 
's life is fickle, full of winged baſte. 
| It mocks the ſenſe with joy, and foon doc waſte : 
Pleaſure does crow — — 
Bur (ſullen age app ht ava nts. 
Man's life l joy. and ſorrow ferks to banith, 
It doth Jament and mourn in Age, and vaniſh. 
york joyful br e ge tac life of wan; 
ful both contained * 
wy ghly priz'd, and both on ſudden loſt ; 
we truſt them, they *---ive us moſt. 
— madneſs makes us love tu, Tus? 
We r plraſ ut leaverh us: 
Why, what is picaf ic + but a golden dream, 
Which{ waking Jmakes9ur wantythe more extream 
? A bubble f. II of care, 
nain? } Which( pricke by death ) ft: aight enters into Air 
The flowers ( clad in à far n.ore , ich array, 
Than c'er was ve, do ſoon decay; 
What thing more ſweer, or fairer than a flower * 
and fades within an hour : 
ning done 


is place upon a 
tis, but yet geen e. ſuch, 
| better twere ere he were not known ſo much. 
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And having, ghely knows . to prize it, 
But like _ — Dunghil-Cock, employs it 
But who defires to live a life content, 


27 Whereia his Croiſe of joy ſhall ner be ſpent. 
m 


With fierce purſuit let that good defire, 
Whoſe date no change, no fortune can expire. 
For that's not worth the craving to obtain 

A ha that muſt be loſt again. 

Nor that, _ moſt do cover — is beſt; 
Beſt are the — s, mixt with contented reſt. 
Gaſp not for honour, wiſh no blazing glory, 

For "theſe will periſh i in an Ages Story ; 

* t for power; power may be carv d 

1 as well as — that haſt deſerv'd: 

Thirſt not for Lands nor Money; wiſh for none; 
For wealth is neither laſting, nor our own: 
Riches are fair enticements to deceive us, 

They flatter, while we Eve, and dying, leave us. 


. 
- — — TO „„ — 4 - - — _ —_ * 
—— — 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Jonah deſſres to dye, the Lord 
Rebtekes bim, he moamto ns bis word : 
Hug anger he doth Juſtifie, 8 
God ple:45 ihe cauſe for Niniveh. 


SECT. XIII. 


Hen ruddy Pbæbar had with morning 
Seeed and pure Sears to 
Heav'ns hand prepar'd a fervent Eaſtern 
Whoſe EL En, 
The one as Bellows — {rate x; 
With ſtrong united force did both conſpire 


. 


' 


To i 


To m: 
Of he 
Who t 
(As th 
And ( 
Bur ra! 
His ſec 


ne; 


- — 


Why doſt thou ask 


. **Twould make a ſpirit 
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To make aſſault upon the fainting head 

Of helpleſs Jenab, that was well-nigh dead, 
Who turning oft, and toſſing to and fro, 

(As they that are in torment uſe to do ) 

And (reſtleſs] finding no tuccefs of caſe, 

Burt rather that his tortures ſtill encreaſe ; 

His ſecret paſſion to his Soul betray'd, | 
Craving no ſweeter boon than death, and ſaid, 
O kill me (Lord] or lo my heart will rive, 
For better tis for me to dic, than live. 


So ſaid, the Lord did interrupt his paſſion, 
And faid, © How now, is this a ſcemly faſhion? 
* Poth it become my ſervant's heart to ſwell? 
Can anger help thee ? Jenn, doſt thou well? 
© Is this a fit ſpeech? or a well plac'd word? 
What art thou angry (:onzh) for a Gourd ? 
© What if th' Aallaus with their ruder train, 
© Had kilFd thine Oxen, and thy Cartel flain? 
* Whar if conſuming fire (fall'n from Heaven) 
Had all thy ſervants of their lifes bereaven, 
And burnt thy ſheep? What if by ſtrong oppreſſion 
The Chaldces had ufurp'd — poſſeſſion 
Upon thy Camels? Or had Bir ar blown 
His full- mouth'd blaſt and caſt thy houſes down, 
* And flain thy Sons amidſt their jollities? 
Or haſt — thy Vineyard full of trees? 
Iladſt thou raviſh'd of thine only ſheep, 
* That in — tender boſome us d to fleep? 
* How would thy haſty ſpirit then been ſtirr'd, 
* If chou art angry, Jon, for a Gourd ? 


To which thus Jonah vents his idle breath, 

Lord, Ido well to vex unto the death; 
* I fear not to acknowledge and profeſs; 
* Deſerved rage, I'm angry, I confeſs: 
tis thorow frozen, 
ag pitch, and fry like Rozen : 
: that thing that thou canſt tellꝰ 
Thou know'ſt Tm angry, 2 me wow. 

. 0 


To blaze like flami 


To 


A 
* So faid, the Lord 
de 
0 
3 0 
Hadſt thou 
* Such 1 
* Had 
© To with 
: The exriryaion of 
6 extirpati 
* And ſhall nor I 
* Whoſe ry, but ſtill affords 
* Sweet mercy, with a freſh ſupply, 
*To irft for grace: What ſhall not I 
* That am 


of mercy, and have ſworn 

Sinners whenſoe er they turn? 

01 © ſhall I d'fclaim my woared piry, 

And bring to ruine ſuch a goodly City, 

Wuoſe hearts (fo truly penitent) implore 9 

Who day and night pour forth their ſouls 

* Shall l deſtroy the mighty Nui veb, [me ? 

* Whoſe people are like Sands about the Sea* | 

* *Mong which are ſixſcore thouſand Babes ( at leaſt) 

That hang upon their tender Mothers breaſt, i 

Whoſe pretty ſmiles could never yet deſcry 2 

* The dear affection of their Mothets eye? 

* Shalt I ſubrert, and bring to defolation 

A City ( nay, more aptly term'd a Nation 

* Whofewalls boaſt leſs their han their might? | 

* Whoſe hearts are ſorrowfub, and fouls contrite? | 
: 


T0 


* Whoſe Infants are in number ſo amounting ? 
And beafts, and cartel endleſs, without counting? 
What, zenab, thall a Gourd fo move thy piry? 

* And ſhall not I ſpare ſuch a goodly City? 


* 
. * 
Meditatis 


| 
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| | Meditatio ultima. 


| [Mi ray toogee” too truly 10 my prorcom 

| tongue's too truſty ro m r conceit: 
se as ond. 

My heart conceives, my lips cannot expreſs: 


A 1 1 


To blazon forth the tithe of what I muſe ; 

; 2 1 

ut lo, my faultring tongue mult hay no more, 
Unleſs ſhe ſt p<» ſhe bach rrod before. 

What? ſhall I then be fileat? No, FI ſpeak 

(Till tongue be tired, and my lungs be weak) 

Of deareſt mercy, in as ſweet a ſtrain, 

As it ſhould pleaſe my Muſe to lend a Vein: 

And when my voice 2 within her ſource, 

And ſpeech ſhall faulter in this high diſcourſe ; 

My tired tongue ( unſham d) ſhall thus extend 

Only to name, Dear Mercy, and ſo end. 


O high Imperial King, Heaveas Architedt, 
Is —— de fitting thy reſpe ct 
Lord, thou art Wiſdom, thy Ways are holy, 
Burt Man's polluted, full of filth, and folly; 


, e'r defaced with the ruſt of fin, 
Which hath abus'd thy ſtamp, and eaten in; 
322 
Makeschee aſham'd t acknowledge man thy creature; 
Det Ike a tender Father, here on earth, 
| (Whoſe child by nature, or abortive birth. 
a J Dork want that ert and favourable relliſh, . 


50 A Feaſt for Worms. 


ReſpeRts him ne'rtheleſs; even fo thy grace 
(Great God ) extends to Man; though tin deface 
The glorious pourtraifture that Man doth bear, 
Whereby he loath'd and ugly doth appear, 

Yer thou (within whoſe tender Bowels are 

Deep gulfs of Mercy, fweet beyond compare) 
Regard ft, and lov ſt (with rev'rence be it faid ) 


Nay, ſeem'ſt to dote on Man; when he hath ſtraid 


Lord, thou haſt brought him to his fold again; 
When he was loſt, thou didſt not then diſdain 

To think upon a Vagabond, and give 

Thy deareft Son to die, that he might live. 

How poor a Mite art thou content withal, 

That Man might ſcape his down approaching fall; 
Though baſe we are, yet thou doſt not abhor us, 
Bur (as our Story ſpcaks) art pleading for us, 

To fave us harmiels tom our Fo-mans jaws 

As thou turn d Crator to plead our Cue! 


How are thy rercies full of admiration ! 
How ſoveraign ! tow fweet's tlieir ag pi:cation ! 
atning the Soul with fweerncls, and ropitring 
The rotten ruines of a Soul deipairing. 
Lo here (% is Feaſt prepar'd; 
Fall ro with courage, and let nought beſi asd; 
Taſte freely of it, Here's no Miicrs Teaſt; 
Fat v hat thou can'ſt, and pocket up the reſt : 
Theſe precious Viands are Reſtorative, 
Far then; and if the ſweetneſs make thee dry, 
Drink large carouſes out of Mercies Cup, 
The beſt lies in the bottom, Drink all up; 
Theſe Cares are ſweet Ambroſia to the Soul; 
And that which fills the brim of mercies Bou l, 
It's dainty Nectar; cat and drink thy fill; 
Spare not the one, not yet the other ſpill; 
rovide in time: Th Ban et is begun 
Lay up in ſtore againit the Feaſt be done: 
For lo, the time of banquetting is ſhort, 
And once being done, the World cannot reſtor't; 


It 


: 
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: 
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Ic is a Feaſt of Mercy, and of Grace: 

lis a Feaſt for all, or high, or baſe : 

A Feaſt for him that begs upon the way, \ 
As well for him that does the Scepter ſway : 

A Feaſt for hum that hoprly bemoans 

His deareft fins, with fighs, and tears, and groans ; 
A Feaſt for him, whoſe gentle heart retorms; 

A Feaſt for Men; and fo 2 Haft for Worms, 


© Dear liefeſt Lord, that feaſt'ſt che World wich 
| ace 
Extend thy bountecus hand, thy glorious — 7; 
Bid joyful welcome to thy hungry gueſt, 
© That we may praiſe the Maſtcr ot the Feaft ; 
And in thy mercy grant this boon to me, 


That 1 may die to fin, and live to thee. 


FINTS. 


St AMBROSE. 


AM:ſericcrdia eſt plenitudo omnium virtutum, 


Jhe general nie of this Hiſtory. 


Hen er did all imbark, 
Withi com Noah's Ark, 
Forth to the new-waſhr earth 1 2 was ſent, 
Who in her mouth return'd an Olive plant, 
Which in a ſilent language this related, 
How that the waters were at length abated. 
Thoſe ſwelling waters is the wrarh of God, 
And like the Dove, are Prophers ſent abroad ; 
The Olive leaf 's a joyful type of 
A faithful ſign vengeance doth decreaſe; 
falve the wounded heart, and make it whole, 
They bring glad ridings to the 1 ng foul, 
Proclaiming grace to them that thirſt for grace. 
Mercy to thoſe that Mercy will emt ge. 
Me, thou, in whoſe diſtruſtful breaſt 
Deſpair hath brought in ſticks to build her neſt. 
Where ſhe may ſalely lodge her luck lch brood, Bue pit; 
To feed upon thy heart, and fuck thy blood, 
Beware betimes, leſt cuſtom and permiſlſion 
Preſcribe a title, and fo claim poſſeſſion. 


[} 


Deſpairing man, whoſe burthen makes thee ſtoop * 
Under the terrour of thy fins, and droop 
Through dull deſpair, whoſe too too ſullen grief 
Makes Heav'n unable to apply relief ; 


rey 
the Ballace | 
bur fin, 
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hr png „vile abominations: 
the guilt 


leſs blood that ſhe did ſpill 
Like Spring-tides in the Streets and recking ſtill: 
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wonder, 


— 
* 


Sn 

1 

in 2 

51125 832 385 

844351! 75 

FSI vi 1 a | £72 

FHF. + < el 8 

e eee 
NR 
124852841444 1111 l l Le 


12 e 43 


T4 The generel uſe of it's i fPory, 

A little Book, but a great My ey, 

A = delight, a little Ii ory ; 

A little branch flipr from a Living Tree, 

Bur bearing fruit as greet as g car might he; 
A ſmall abridgment of thy £0:97% great love 
A meitage ſent from Heaven by a © ove, 

It is a heavenly Le&uie, that relates 

To Princes, Paſtors, People, all Eſtates 

Their ſev'ral Duties. 

Peruſe it well, and bind it to thy Breaſt, 
There reſts the cauſe of thy defect of reſt: 
But read it often, or e'ſe read it nor, 

Once read js not obſerv'd, and ſoon or ! 
Nor is't enough to read, but underſtand, 

Or elſe thy tongue for want of wit's prophar'd, 
Nor ist enough to purchaſe knowledge by it, 
Salve hea's no fore nn'efs the party apply it; 
App'y it then, which if rh fleſu reftrains. 


Stiive v hat thou cen, and prov for what rerum 
i Here ſhalt thou ſee the ſtrong eſſe & of pray 

Then praywith faith, and (fervent) without ceaſing: 

(Like Jacob] wreſtle, till thou get a Bleſſing. 
Here ſhalt thou ſee the type of Chriſt thy Saviour; 

Then let thy fuits be through his Name and favour. 
Here ſhalt thou find repentance, and true grief 

Of ſinners like thy ſelf, and their belief; 

Then ſuit thy grief to theirs, and let thy foul 

Cry mightily, until her wounds be whole. 

Here ſhalt thou ſee the meekneſs of thy God, 

Who on Repentance turns, and burns the Rod ! 

Repents of what he purpos'd, and is ſorry; 

Here may ye hear him ſtoutly pleading for ye; 

Then thus ſhall be thy meed, if thou repent 

Inftead of plagues and direful puniſhment, 

Thou ſhalt find mercy, love, and Heav'ns applauſe, 

And God of Heaven himſelf ſhall plead thy _ 


The farticular ppl ict ion. 
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Hou then that art oppreſt with fad deſpair, 


4 


O dulc: 
Cruc 


plius 


be gener u, ft FI Fury. $6 
Here haſt thou then compil d within this treaſure, 
Firſt, the Almighty's high and juſt diſpleaſure 
Againſt foul tin, and fuch as üntul be, 
Or Prince. or poor, or high, or lob degree. 
Here is deſcryd the beaten Toad to Faith: 
Here mayſt thou ſee the force that preaching hath: 
Here is deſcrib'd in brief, hut full expreſion, 
The nature of a Convert, and his paſſion : 
His ſober diet, which is thin and ſpare: 
His cloathing which is Sackcloath : and his pray'r 
Not faintly tent ro Heaven, nor ſparingly, 
Bur piercing, fervent, and a mighty Cry. 

Here may ſt thou fee how pray rand true repentance 
Do ſtrive with God, prevail, and turn his ſenrence 
From ſtrokes to ſtroaking, and from plagues infernal, 
To boundlefs Mercies, and to life Eternal. 

Till Zephyr lend my Bark a fecond Gale, 
Ep mine Anchor, and I ſtrike my Sall 


FINIS. 


O dulcis Salvator Mundi! ultima vera que tu dix ſti in 
Cruce, fat ultima mes verba in Luce; & quando am- 
plius effar 114 peſſum, exaud: tu cordis mei deſiderium. 


A 


AHYTMNto GOD. 


HO gives me then an adamantine quill? 
A mart le table ? and a Davis's Al: 
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Which ſhews his P 
Praife him, for all his 
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ELEVEN 


Pious Meditations 


J. 


7 Ithin the holy Legend I difcover 
Three ſpecial Attributes ot God: his Power, 
His 7»ft:ce, and his Mercy ; all uncreared, 
Eternal, all, and all unſeparated 
From God's pure Eſſence, and fromthence proceeding: 
All very God, All perfect, All exceeding: 
And from that ſelf Text three Names I gather, 
Of great Jehova; Lord, and Gd, and Ferber; 
The firſt denotes him mounted on his Throne, 
In Power, Majeſty, Dominion; 
The ſecond ſhews him on his Kingly Bench, 
Rewarding Evil with equal puniſhments; 
The third defcribes him on his Mercy-tcar, 
Full great in Grace; and in his Mercy, great; 
All three Iworſhip, and before all three 
My heart ſhall humbly proſtrate v-ith my knee; 
But in my private choice, I fancy rather, 
Then call him Lord, or G24, to cal him Father. 


» 
— 
( 
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II. 


Fi Hell no Life in Heaven no Death there is; 
In both Life and Death, both Bale and Bliſs 


| 
l 
: 
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In Heaven's all L, no end, nor new ſupplying ; 
In les a e, and yet there 15 no dying 
Earth ( he a partial Ambo deter) dorh : 
Prepare for . , Of LF, repares for both: 
Who lives ro in in Hell his portion's given, 
' Who dies to fin, ſhall after live in Heaven. 
Tho' Earth my vue be, Heaven, be thou my Hther; 
Ten thouſand deaths let me endure rather 
Within my Ne arms, than One to Te; 
_ Earrh's honour with thy flows is d ath to me: 
[ live on Earth, on a Sa. of forrtow ; 
Lord, if thou pleiſeſt, end the / ro morrow 
I live on Earth, as in a Orcam of pleaſure, 
Awake me when thou wilt, I wair thy leifure : 
| live on Earth, bur as of life bercaven, 
My life's with thee, fon { Lord ) thou ar; in Heaven. 


26— - — — 


ing: III. 


Othingthare run male,wis made for nothing, 
R for thy food, their. were forthy cloath- 
, Homey for thy ſmell, and h for cure good. ( ing: 
Tres for thy ſliade, their H for pleating food. 
The ume, fall upon the fruittul ground, 
Whoſe kinds De makes render G-.;/- abound ; 
The Gr: {prings forth for beafts to feed upon, 
And Ber are fo-d for Men; but Min alone 
Is made to ſerve his Lord in all his ways, 
ez And be the Trum pet of his Makers praiſe. 
Let 77-3 be then to me obdure as braſs, 
The Earth as iron napt far grain or grafs, 
Then let my Fleck, couſ.me and never ſtead me, 
Let pinching Frm ne want wnerewith to feed me, 
When I forget to honour thee, (my Lord) 
Thy glorious Attributes, thy Works, thy It ord. 
O let the Trump of thine eternal Fame 
8; Teach us to antwer, Hallam d be thy Name. 


N | 
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AN in himſelf's a little ird, Alone 
His Sou/”; the Court, or high Imperialt 
. : 
direct » YET With awe :ommanding: 
—— Wit: Aﬀe#ions, Maids of He 
An following cloſe, and duly waitit g on her: 
Ws 92 rex 1 pc pry 4 
1thinrhis Ki raifed up Dewviſier, 
Withdrawn the l and briblä the falſe al 
dip bk boo) oy 
3 he proves traytor to an ling; 
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LH: 


| And fince my #i4 is quite of good beretven, | 
n1S } Thy will be done on Earth, as "tis in Hauen. 


in : 
goods, riches waſte ; 
be ng Fra. to ev'ls — 4 laſt. 
(Lord) what I have, let me enjoy in thee, 
And thee in it, or. elſe take it from me ; 


- 62. 
The f-þ extends to God; the la belongs 

To in giving right, and bearing wrongs: . 
In unter Fo. 


are twaln; in vertue ene: 
For one not truly being, t others none. 
In loving God, if I negle&t my Neigbbour, : 
My love hath loſt his proof, and I my labour. 
My Zeal, my Faith, my Hope, that never fails me, 
1 Charity be wanting) nought avails me. 
(Len in my foul, a Spirit of Love create me, 
And I will love my Brother, if he hate me: 
In nought but love, let me envy my betters ; 
And then, Firgive my debts, as I my Debtors. 


— 


(Lord 

* So ſhall 

Defend 

And fo 

The Ti 
" The I 
And eve 
- The ' Suck gl 
And With Go 
© ler And fon 
Than boi The Per! 
= | Had ne'; 
th 

| She is * 
Keep thou each 

| Try rhou Po 


_ | * — E — Ap 


Nr 
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na SULTS 1 


| 1 * 2. rr 45 
N 7. 7 2 * IX. . * * 8 4 
| (thacblind fuppottt Goadets )- is 
J Still rated at, ee vl 


4 Feaft for Worms, 


ever King in any Age, or Nation 

| Such glorious Robes, ſet forth in ſuch a faſhion, 

' With Gold and Gem, and 5:1ks of Princely Dye, 
in more than Maj. 7 | 


i ſeen: 
the :s&rts ( in order as they fell) 
'a Pomegranat was, and then a Bel; 
each Pomegranat did a Bel ; 


22 
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Eleven Pious Meditations. 


1111 
10 


tet 
lll 


: 
F | et 


_ | (This moody muſick of impartial Death 
| Vhodances after. dances out of breath ) 
| Merhinks 1 ſee my deareſt friends lament, 
| With fab, and tears, and woful dryviment, 
| | Ny tender Mf, nd Chilton ond by, 
eving the Death: bed, — 
4 Nethinks I hear a __ 
gf is ram. and thou muff die to day. 


D 3 D 


66 Eleven Pious Meditaticns.. 


Mors Chrif:. 


ND am I here, 19 Redeemer 4 

Can He be dead, and 1s nax 2 e | 
Was he tormented in exc./s of 
And do I /e yet? and yet live in ee, 
Alas! could s find out ne'r a ons, 
More fit than Thee, for them to ſpit upon; 
Did :hy Cheeks entertain a Traytors 
Was thy dear Bey ſcourg Dean 
So that the guilt : Blood come trickling — 
And did thy fainting brow: foveat bleed and water? 
Wert thou Lord) hang d upon the Curſed Tree ? 
O world of ! And was all this for me ? . 

Burſt my tears, into a world of ſorrow, 

And let my zights of grief find ne'r a morrow ; 
Since thou art dead ( 


d) thy ſervant 
Within his lr, to build thy bears { 
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* 


Gloria Cali. 


TY 

Hen I behold, and well adviſe upon | 
n There”s —_— — 
But vanity, my rebels within, the Sun' 
And Joaths the ghil-priſon ſhe is in: 
But when I look to New 

Wherein's referv'd my | 
Owhat a Heoven of bl; 


She well difcerns, with eyes of conremp!ation, 
of Geo, in his Dnperial Sea, 

in Might, in Majeſty complear, 
Powers, Fertnes Cherub. ms, 
hangcls, $.rints, and Seraph us, 

ing pra. ſet to their Heavenly King, 
Where Helelajs/: they for ever fing. 


' | Dolor Inferns 
15.1 


ET Poets pleaſe to torture Tm! 1/4, 
Let griping Vultures gnaw Promerh-, 
let poor I turn his endleſs wheel, 
Nemgss torment with whips of ſteel; 
ome ſhort, rexprefs the pains of rhoſ: 
„ enwrapt woes: 
© Time no end, and Plagues findno 
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hk 
: 
1 
5 


7 
I 
= 
5 
at 
Ky 


Fro 
: 
; 
: 
£ 
. 


8 
7 


Where wretched Souls 
f Serving a rid of | 
| — — 
8 
* Hell is 0 there 
Lord, ſhew me whor Ee but never whor A 
| 4 Mor. 


AN he be fair, 
t he be frong, v 

Cale be , that knows not how to live? 
Or ke te i, that ing bath to give? 
as * te vonne, 2.70 le, weak and wan ? 

0 . , frong, wi, 10 rech, 10 roung is Man. 
do fair is , that Death (a parting blaſt ) 
?1-fts his fair flow'r, and makes him Earth at haſt ;. 
vo ftrong is Man, that with à gaſping Breath | 
le totters, and his frcugth to Death; 
So wiſe is Man, that if with Death be ſtrive, 
lis wiſdom cannot teach him how to live; 
So rich is that (all his Debt Ding paid ) 
lis wealth's the winding ſneet wherein he's laid ; 
ro young is Man, that (broke with Care and ſorrow } 
He's old enough to day, to die te marrew: 
Why bragg ſt thou then, thou er»: of five-foot long? 
Tb'art neither fair, nor frong, nor wiſe, nor rich, nar 


69 
if for ſacred blood of a dear Lamb; | 
1000 to think from whence that dear lead came: 
{was thed for me, O ter me drink my id, 
Akhough my grief remain entire ſtill- 
O foveraign pow'r of that Vermilhon Spring, 
* Whoſe vertue neither heart conceives, nor - 


Frans Mundi. 


ES 
Retr Og ) 
manage up. s of my cauſe : 
World a — af or flocks, 
To reh and GH them of their fleecyi6cks, 
Tove the World, and uſe it as mine hon, 
To bait, and reſt my tired Carcaſs in: 
Thee d loves me: For what? Tomake her game 
S's Ke 2. l. by whoſe tharp eyes 
's Ii Bast: 
The livin, ck frſt | iſcoverd dies 


Like Dogs, like Devils go, Go bowl, and bark, 


Depart in darkneſs, for ds were dark: 

Let roavi be your Muck, : , your Food 

Be fleſh of Yiper;, and your drink, their blood; 

Let F ends afflict you with Reproach and Shame, 

Depart, depart into Eterna! : 

If Hell the Guardian then of Sinners be, 

Lord give me Hel on Earth, (Lord) give me He- 
© 17% 185 $3; | ven with thee 


FINIS. 


"| Hadaſſa. 


— — 


HORAT. Ode 6. 


* | Gum tenues, grandia; nec puder, 


Inteliſq; Lyre Muſa petens vetat. 
i By FR 4. QUARLES. 


, , 1 * 
— — —  — 


A: x 
PREFACE 


it is Canonical, and indifted by the Holy Spiri 
LOBD, an Elk to cen. core 0 


ſits 8s Quees, attended by her 


3 Is it 
' Hendmeid Ph; 
the 


| ophy ; both concuring to male 
mL ending Reader # good Divine, and « 


4: 


74 The Epiſtle co the Reader. 

be 7 the b 
„ — 
bis Church ; in bis Fuſe 


her Enemies. 
As for the Morality, it offers to ws the whole 


ick Philoſo 1 

r 

1. The Ethical part (the ug whereef is the 
manners of Man) ranges through the 
| exwpties it ſelf into the 

Virtues { either thoſe that 
: as Fortitude, Chap. 9. 2. and Tempe 
rance, _ 8. or thoſe which red the 
Soul, ei ber * key > 


— by 


5 (the pe 
| ſeciery) inflontts, Firff, in the behaview 

if Prins i bs Say in — 8 
* rewar wines, Chap. 
2, err > the Le of the Sub- 
jeñ to his Prince, in obſerving bis Laws, and 
diſcover ring bis Sn a. 2. 22. Thirdh, 
the behaviour of a Subject to 4 Sulject, in am- 


tuality err | 


private- Seciety ) teachesb, Firf, 
Hinte Husband in obeying, — 


icks, 
the 
the 
. 
"the 


9 T* 
28 


21 
54 
Jing 


bole ſerving, Chap. 2. 20. Thirdly, of « 400 th 


nn tbe Peri phraſe, the a 


| the haſt careful to uſe the 


Sad IFELFSEE «© 


| Wand phaſing ; [web I refer te the Plalm- 


Thie 


Epiſtle to the Reader. 


d to bis 7 | 
Hand” hd 3 Rer. 


chap. 2. 7, 10. of a Child to his Father iy © 


his Servant in commanding, Chap. 4. 5. of s 
Servant to his Maſter in ding bis command, 


chap- 4- 6. 
Furthermore, in this Hiſtory the two principal 
Sw of the Soul are 627 2 in vain) mployed. 


Ff, The Intelleft, whoſe proper objeft i⸗ 
Trath. Seco the Trill, whoſe eb ject 
hers Philoſe 1 


al, which the 
2 1 5 75 calls 22 Or 7 als. 
W 


Who the Penman of this ſacred Hiſtory was, or 
why the Name of God (a: in few other parts of 
N is 2 this, eri 

and doubtful. For the it is or an 
ancuricus Queſt ioner to know, it — 
the Spirit of God: Fer the ſecond, let it ſuffice, 
— — wes. here bis 


ww the Manner A this Hiftory, (confi mg 


+ —_ of the Story, 


and rae — of Meditation) 1 | bo it bard 
ed the Matter: For in this I was 
290 of the beſt 

for fea- of fum- 
bling. Some ſay, Dwvinity in Verſe is i 


or,, not d ring to gs un 


of 


The Epiſtle to the Reader. 76 


De, or the Song of bis Sen Solomon, ty 
s correffed. But in theſe lewd times, the ſal 
and ſaul 7 4 Verſe, is obſcene ſcurrility, without 
Which is [cems dull and lovcleſs : And though the 
ſacred Hiftory needs not (as bumane do) Poety, 
to perpetuate the remembrance, (being by God, 
own Mouth bleff with Eternity) yet Verſe (work 
ing /o near upon the ſoul and [p:;rit) will aft- tina 
Sn theſe to bave a Hiſtory in familiarity, wh 
(poet) before ſcarce knew there was ſuch 
Reader, Be more than my by Pen files ther. 
Read me with advice, and thereaf cr judge me, 
and in that j cenſure me. V 
think my intent thereby, is to toll better Ringer 
an. | 


|| 


Farcwel. 


THE 


INTRODUCTION. 


” 


The Introdu@ion: 


Babel's glory, 
Of her deſtructien leave 8 Story : 
Thus, thus jball Babel fall, and none relieve her, 
Thu, thus ſba'l Babel thus fink for ever. 
And faPn the is. after times made good 
That ſacred Prophecy confirm'd in blood. 
Great Royal Dreamer, where is now that thing 
Thou fo much vauntedſt of? where, O Sovereign 
In that great Babel, that was rais'd ſo high (King, 
To ſhew the highneſs of thy Majeſty ? 


78 
Thus, thus ſhall Babel, thus ſhall 


When lo 0g TRgne Loder 
Throne, and to rincely ſeed! 
Ll. 1 1 how couldſt thou foreſet 


That thing, which 1 ne r would 
And theu N. , (fullof you (be. 
Untucky Grandchild to a luckleſs Sire) 
On thee the ſacred Oracles attended, 
For with thy life great Bebels Ki ended : 
What made thy ſpirit tremble, and thy hair 
Bolt up? Wr for Air 
A ſimple word upon a painted Wall | 
* 
Wor Fl ” An wat, 
To fear the writing, not the hand that writ! 
The hand that writ, it ſelf 
Within rhe To ſee 
8 K 
o part 
The hand He figh 
The dy ham 
Th But ma 
For He whe 
= 2 
Wife to 
As when | Valiant 
The von 1 — 
qui cu 
The willing Sacrifice | That of 


The — 79 
From whoſe fad Cinders (balm'd in fun ral Spices). 
A ſecond Phen:x (like the firſt) ariſes : 

o the ruins of great Nabels Seat, 

The Mari and Perfians Monarchy grew great. 

For when Belſhazzer, Taft of Bae, Kings, | 
Vielded ro death, (rhe fum of mortal things) 
5 
i , m ou Jove, 
Or like to billows in th' Eubœan Seas, 


Whoſe ſwelling nought but ſhipwrack can appeaſe, 
So bravely came the fierce Darius on, 


; and there a ſheave ; * 
fo the Perſian Hoſt ir ſelf beftirr oy 


— 


1 5 


ys — 
Now 


ain 
855 
fay) 


ICY 1ay 
day; 


and write that 
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82 The Introdudi ion. 


His ſtars allot, mach leſs 

To lend another, or a State Lacs; 

In vain you — ſhall EXPE, thi s thing, 
That ws ſhenld give you — with a — 
made ud meu. 


We 7 and holtcd oo the reſt 
. wor ft Goin hug 
Cannot be better d. 

bin Chanticlear (the Bell-man of the morn) 
Shall ſummon. twilight, with his Bugle 
Let. theſe brave Heroes areſt in wartike 
Aud richly mounted on their Palferies, 


Attend our riſing Suu-god's ruddy face, 
Within the — our Royal place. 


And be, whoſe luſty Stallim I ne: 

To him be pads in if ll 0 
The choice of King of way pear. breaft ; 5 
This we 3 — orrune do the ref. 
tickled with the i 


Some toſt their caps, ſome fell to their — 
Some clap their r 


ars, (and nothing elſe but 
val Palac c ew 1 5 come; 


the Martial Tr 


This ſtre — 
One fr.orts, a'l 


N 


and gloriovs in th ir train, 
. Plain, 
; came theſe blaz: LEG 


1 4 
, here beats the 


». OY 23S 
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The Introduction. 
Whereat the Nobles 
Ador'd their god, (their god 
Forthwith from- out the thickeſt of = 
of ſilence there was heard the loud 


in'd his Rider King; 
jent to bear what cannot 2 


Their E TTY 


God he joint ly 
N eie rod 


le chp their nd hone x 
1 pe gps, nl fre: 
The Minſtrels p 122 — — 
as the King. 
6 


Unlock my Soul, and let thy 


Aer ſeaſes d is my flender 


84 


TO THE 


HIGHEST: 


His humble Servant implores Hz 
Gracious AlD. | 


From whence I 
Still my i 
No mere my.own, if theu adopt 
O be thy Spirit All in All to me, | 
That will implore no Aid, no Maſe, but The 


Be thou the Load for tomy wandring mind, | 
New rigg d, and beund upon a new Adventur: 


O fill my Camvaſs with A proſp rous wind: 


Spirit enter : 
So bleſs my Talent with «fre Lone, 
That it, at leaſt, may render two for one 


-Unworthy I, to take ſo high a Task; 


C*:-: crrby I, to crave ſo great @ Boon ; 

Cal, 

Ady ir day hath ſcarcely ſeen her Noon. | 
Bs: e e Childrens Bread muſt be dem d 
Tes les-me lick the Crums that fall befude | 


UE THE - 


- 
1 | 


THE 


. 
— 


HISTORY 
&| OF 
[us ria 


4 
i 


2 


Gueſt: : 


and meaner 


He makes Statut 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The King Aſſuerus makes two Feaſt:, 


The leathſem ſin of 


Iuites his great 


a 


rfian Emperot ; 
of a then years Re: 


— 


Conſin d himſelf the Perſian 


by 


* 
386 The Hifory of wen ESTHER. 
He made a Feaſt: be made 2 Royal Feaſt, :- 
Fit for himſelf, had he himſelf been Gueſt: 1 
To which he calls rhe 41 of his Land, 
Who (paying tribute) by his power ſtand; 
To whic be calls his Servants of Eſtate, 


oF, 

W 
The worl 
To add fc 
Where m 
Wherelir 


ir Princely worth. 
of Sov AL 


| -may — 
Fulfrd in th AS Maje ſt . 
He. made a Feaſt not expire 
Until ſeven Moons had Joſt and gain'd their fire. 
* as this Royal tedious Feat was ended, 
or good, more common'tis, 'tis more commended) 
For meaner fort he made a fecond Feaſt ; 
His Gueſts were from the greateſt to theleaſt 
In Saſa 's place: Seven days they did refort 
To feaſt 1'th” Palace Garden of rhe Court: 
Where, in the midſt, the houſe of Facchus ſtands, 
To entertain, when Bounty claps her hands: 
The Tap'ſtry Hangings were of divers hue, 
The white, and yout S l — ＋ blue: 
— Hars of t ace, 
ain ppc of the — race; 
The _ rich, right Princely to behold, 
Of bearen Silver, 1 * of burniſhit Cold. | 
The — was diſrolour'd Pe 


** 


fe 


E= 


Abuſe attends upon — | 
Leading ſweet L pak loathſom Drunkennefs, 4 
A temp'rate. was;mede, that no Man might 
Inforce an ed Appetite 1 
883 
And meaſuzedfinking, thonghnot drink — 1 


\ 


The Hiftery of tween ESTHER. 87 
| Meditat. L Y 


O man is born unto himſelf alone; 
Who lives unto himfclf, he I ves to none: 

The world's a Body, each Man a Member is, 
To add fome meature to the publick Bliſs : 
Where much i giv'n, there much ſhal ] be requit d; 
Wbere little, leſs; for riches are but hir d; 
Wiſlom is told for ſwear, pleaſure for pain; 
Who lives unto himſelf, he lives in vaia : 
To be a Monarch is 2 glorious thing; . 
Who lives not ful of care, he lives no King: 
The bound leſs glory ofa King is ſuch, 
To ſweeten Care, becauſe his Care is much. 
The Sun (whoſe radiant Beams reflect fo bright) 
Comforts and warms, as well as it gives light; 
By whoſe cxample P/>be (though more dim) 
Does counterfeit his Beams, and ſhines from him ; 
ds, I} So mighty Kings are not ordain'd alone 
To preach in glory on the Priuccly Throne, 

But to direct in Peace, command in War 

Thoſe ſubjetts, only 23 

A 


Vaſkei ſhall fall, and Eſther 1 
| Sion jhail thrive, when Haman des, 
* Velſt are the Meetings, and the Banquers bleſt, 
q Angels carol muſick to the Feaſt. 
do our wretched time degenerate 


| fog: 
eſs, 5 dies 
2 

eaſure. | hom former ages How intemperate 
ſeditat. 


b 
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88 The Hiſtory of Queen ESTHER. 
Hath laviſh cuſtom made our bed-rid Age, 
A ing obſcene Scenes on hex drunken Stage! 

Our times ate guided by a lewder lot, 

As if that world another world begot: 

Their friendly Feaſts were ſilłid with ſweet fobrier 
-Qurs, with unclean delights, and baſe ebriety : 
'Theirs, the unvalued price of Love, intended; 

«Ours ſeek the cauſe — our Love is ended: 
How in fo blind an Age could theſe men ſee! 
And in a feeing Age, blind are we 


—-— 


THE ARGUMENT. 
The King ſends for the Qreen; the Queen 
Denics to come; His bay ſpleen 
Inflames ; unte the Perm Law: 


He leaves the cenſure 


— 


—ä—— ũ n - - ——— a — 


SECT. J 
O add more honour to this Roya! Feaſt. 
Thar Glory may with Glory be encreaſt, 
r aſhti rhe Queen (the fiizeſt Queen on Earrh) 
"She made a Feaſt, and put on jollv mirth. 
To bid welcome with ber Priacely cheer 
To all her Gueſts ;* her s all, women were. 
By this, the Royal bounty of the King 
Hark well-nigh ſpent the ſeven days banquerting 
Six jovial days have run their hours our, 
And now the ſeventh revolves the week about, 
Upon which day (the Queens unlucky day) 
The King with jollity entic'd away, 
And gertly having ſlipt the ſtricter reins 
Of temerance (that over mirth reſtrains 
Roſe op, commanded that without delz y. 
{Howe'r the Perſan cuſtom do gain ſay 4 
That men and married wives ſhould feaſt rogethe) 
That fair Queer Fuſpti be condutted thicker, 1 


* * 


The Hiftvy of geen ESTHER. 8 
For him to ſhow the ſweetneſs of her face, 

And peerleſs beauty mixt with Princely : 

To wound their wanton hearts, and to ſurpriſe 
, The Princes with rhe Artillery of her eyes. 
"7 Bur faireſt Yaſh; (in whoſe ſcornful eyes 
J: | More haughty pride, than Heavenly beauty lies) 
led. ] Wich bold denial of a fliaty breaſt, 

1 | Anſwer'd the ing of the King's requeſt ; 

And (fill'd with fcorn) return'd this Meſſage hom:. 
Queen Vaſhti canner, Vaſhti will net come. | 
Whereat, as Poreas with his bluſterin 
(When ſturdy Aries uſhers in the Spri 


8. 

) 
Here fells an aged Oke, there theres T ree, 
Now holds his full mouth'd blaſt, now lets ic flee, 
Softorms the King; now pale, now fiery red. 

His celour comes and goes, his angry head 
He ſhakes, ſpits his inraged ſplecn. 
Now on the meſſenger, now on rhe Qre<n : 
One while ke deeply weighs the foul contempe, 
And then his paſſion bids his wrath attempt 
A quick revenge ; now creep into his thought 
Fuck rhings as aggravate the peeviſh fault; 
The place, the pertons preſent, and the time, 
Increafe his wrath, increaſe his Ladies Crime. 
But ſoon as — bad reſtor d the Rein 
1g" hreous Reaſon's government again; 
ing (unfr to judge his proper Cauſe; 
Neſerr d che trial to the Perſian Laws: 
He calls his learned Council, and diſplay d 
The nature of his Crievance thus, and ſaid: 
By vertue of a Husband, and a King, 
lu make compleat our Royal Banquetting) 
M gave commend, Me gave a ftriff commend. 
That by the Office of aur E s Band, 
Queen Vaſhti ſhould in ſtate atrended be 
ho the preſence of our Majefty : 
ogether) But in contempt ſhe flncks our dreed he h ft, 
; Neglect performance of our dear Requeſt, 
, : ind (though diſaain] diſlozally deny'd, 
Like a falſ* ſubjett, and a Wr . 
1 


92 


go The Hey of Quees ESTHER. | 7 


Say hu, my Lords, for you (being truly wc) 

Have brains t judge, 7 5 to adviſc 5 — are 
Say boldly, ſay, Whet do the Laws aſſen? Cuſtoms 
Ilie > wijhment ? er what deſcrved Fine ? — A 


Aſſuerus hide, the mighty King command; 
Vaikri dender, the ſcurufi ! Qecen withfans:. 


— — H— — 000 DS — — <o—_ 


Med:tat. II. 


Vil manners breed Laws; and that's tl 
FThat er was made of bad: the Perſian Feaft 
(Finding the miſchief that was grown fo rife) 
Admitted not with mea a married wife. 
tow careful were they in preſerving that, 2 
Which we fo watchful are to violate! ' 
CG Ciriſtiry, the Tower of the ſoul, d | 
tiow is ay pe et fiirnefs rurn'd ro foul! 
tow we thy Bloſſoms blaſted all to duſt, 
Ey ſ.dden Lightning of untamed Luſt ! 
Mow haſt thou thus defil'd thy ry feet ! 
7 hy ſweetneſs that was once, how far fiom ſweet! 
Where are thy maiden ſmiles, thy bluſhing check? 
Thy Lamb-like countenance, fo fair, fo meek? 
Where is that ſpotleſs flower, that while ere 
Within thy Lilly boſom thou didſt wear? 

Has wanton Cupid ſaarch'd it? Harh his Dart ® | * 
Sent courtly tokens to thy ſimple heart? — 
Where do ſt thou bide? half diſclaim 
The City wonders when a tody namesrhee : I ches 
Or have the rural Woods engroſt thee there, 
And thus foreſtall'd our empty Markets here? 
Sure th art not, or kept where no man ſhows thee; | 
Or chang'd fo much, fcarce man or woman know 
Our Grandame Eve, before it was forbid, [thee 
Deſired not the fruit the after did: | 
Had not the cuſtom of thoſe times ordain'd 
ENG ſb 2 . 2 0 
$ (Aſtierm] Vaſhti mi ve di | Be bon 
Unſent for, and thy ſelf been undenied: a The ſac 


Tie Hitory of Quren ESTHER. gr 


Such are the fruits of micth's and wine's abuſe; 
Cuſtoms mult crack, and love muſt break his truce; - 
Conjugal bands muſt looſe, and ſullen Hate 
Enſues the Feaſt, where wine's immoderate. 
More difficult it is, and greater skill 

To bear a miſchief than prevent an ill: 
Paſſion is natural, but to bridle paſſion, 
Is more divine, and virtuous operation: 
To do amiſs is natures Ac: to err, 
Is but 2 wretched mortals Character; 
But to prevent the danger of the ill. 
Is more than —7 411 Kale, 
Who plays a y game with cra i 
Erd dn inder Fortunes Favourite: 
Bur he that husbands well. an ill-dealt game, 
Lend. Ney Carte be bad, yet lend me kn 

m $ yer me $ki 
To play them wiſely, and make the beſt of ill. 


m_——— 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The learned Cyuncil plend the Cafe ; 
The Queen degrad d from her place: 
Decrect ave fent throughout the Land, 

»* That Wives obey, and Min command. 


— — 
—— 
_"— kt... * — 


SZ T. III. 


HE righteous Council having heard the cauſe) 
Advis'd a while, wirh refpite of a pauſe, D 
Till Mem: an (rhe firſt that filence brake) 
Unſeal'd his ſerious lips, and thus beſpake : 

The great Aſſuerus Sovereign Lord and King, 
(Ty grace the period of bis Bau uet ting) 
Hath ſent to Vaſhri, Vaſhti would not come, 
And now it reſts if us to give the doom. 
But leaſt that too much raſhncſs vielate 


1 


| The ſacred Juſtice of our bann State, 


E. 4. Mr 
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We propeund the thei hey off ence, 
ode 10 ſucceeding — * 
Which t hrough the circumſtances does augme nt, 
And | deſcend to the equal puniſhment. 
ff uce propounded, now we muſt relate 
Such i irceumftances that might are, 

the King) 


.fnd fifft the place, (the Palace 
Laſt!y, the Perſons, (Prances of the Land) 


And next the t: me, (the Time 


54: ch witneſs the contempt of the ; — 
the Time, 

He, we 
en ( that foo can an advantage take = He bai 
of things, which for their private c do make) Forthw 
oi all ſcorn their coward Hushands, and deſpiſe | ow 

4 Into a 

Leckt 

Opene 

He dre 


high perfection, : 
So when this Royal Edict ſhall be fam'd, 
through the ſeveral Provinces proclaim d, 
aſhties fd, 
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Thus ended Aren, the King was pleas d 


8 


dr their Wives, and bear che fw, 
And by ſubjection teach their Wives t bey. 


r — 


CY 


Meditat. 11 I. 


God with facred breuh did felt inſpire 
yY The new made earth, with quick aud holy fre; 
He, well adviſing what a goodly creature 
He builded had, fo like himſelf in fre, 
Forthwith concluded by his pycfe: var.on 
FT eternize that great work of Mans crcation ; 
r 
e w ouzy 5 en * 
A his fruitful flank, we 1 2 his ſide 
the ſubſtance of his helpful Bride, 
bday fleſh, and ons made . bone, 
woman, making two ot one, 
5 
two, ſhould be made one again, 
Till fingling Death this ſacred knot undo, | 


£1 
1 


Let Ribs be Hi'roglyphicks of their life : 


ly impart 
Their watchful care, to fence their ſpouſes heart 
All members elſe from out their places rove, 

Bur Ribs are firmly fixt, and ſeldom move : 
Women, like Ribs, muſt keep their wonted home. 
And nor, like Dineb that was raviſht, roms : 


Women muſt, unconſtrain'd, be pliant — 
re ut : 
The ia Academy of man's life, 
Is holy wedlock in a happy wife. 

It was a wiſe r 
Know te comma, that not f 
Where's then that See 
Your ſex, to glorifte their honour'd name, 
» Your noble ſex in former days atchiev'd ? 
Whoſe — 
What brave exploits, what well-deſerving 
The ſubje& of an everlaſting ſtory 
Their hand: atchiev'd? they thruſt their 
As well in Kingdoms, as in hearrs of men : 
And ſweet obedience was the lowly fair, 


ſe no aſter- times out-liv'd. 


? rhat ample fame 


lt 
Sceprers 


Mounted their ſteps to that commandirg chair. 
A Womans rule ſhould be in fuch a fathion, - 


Only to guide her houſhold, and her paſſion : 
And her obedience never's out of ſeaſon, 

do jong as either Husband laſts, or Reafon : 
Ill chrives the haplefs Family, that ſhows 

A Cock that's filent, and a Hen that crows : 
I know not which live more unnatural lives, 
Obeying Husbands, or commanding Wives. 


a«« 


— 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Aſfuerus gear d; bis for rats mation 
Proapound 1, cains h approvation. 
Eſters . ſcent, ber Tew.jh race, 

Hr beea:.es, and her perf. # grace. 


SECT. IV. 


| The burning Fever of A4juerws rage, 


Hen Time, that endethalf things, did aſſwage 


1 


=— . 


E 4 


' When Jechona was furpriz'd and took, 
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be. 

T ſum of her divorcement ; In his rhoughe- 

38 h'd the cenſure of her heedleſs fault : 

—— to prevent him, 

Left too much thought ſh make his love 

Said thus: eee — - mar 

Ta crown with audience 

— . agus — — 

In all the Realm oe m qu - 
* 


. 


Throughout the Medes and Perſians 
Er comely Vg ue, beautiful and young 
Which cu- or ſly ſeletted, let them bring, 
late the Rojal P e of the King : 

Aud let the Eunuchs of 2 King take cove 


Wichin . of $wſa — 2 one, 


Dy breeding, and by birth a Jew, —_—_— 
th" name of Hr c, of mighry 


from the Tribe of py 
(Whoſe neck was ſi bjett to the BOY yoke, 


And carried caprive into Babel: Land, 
With th of mighty Ne/chaduexzars hand) 
Within his houſe x”: Virgin bright, 

Whoſe name was Hh, or — highe; 

His brothers dau er, whom, her Parents dead, 
This Jew dd foſter in her Fathers ſtrad; 
She wanted none, though father the had 


kes Vakics love aſſum hes for bis own; 


SECT. IF. 


T HE — Arteries that knit and tie 
The members of a mised Monarchy, 

Are learned Counſels, timely Confultations, 
Rip'ned Advice, and ſage Deliberations : 

And if thoſe Ki bur ill be- bleſt, 
Whoſe rule s committed to a young man's breaſt : 
Then ſuch Eſtates are more unhappy far, 

— — — — Children are : 
ow many oms with high renown, 
In all —_— py ele) have plac their Crown 

Upon the Temples of a childiſh head, 

Until with ruine, King, or State be ſped ; 

What Maſlacres (begun by faftious jars, 

And ended by the ſpoil of civil Wars) 

Have made brave Monarchies _ 

And raz'd the glory of many a mi ſtare ? 

B — — Crone The deſpis d 
young 0 iI] have deſpi 

The ſacred Oracles of riper 4 

Till dear Repentance waſh the Land with tears? 

Witneſs thou Jucklefs, and fucceeding Son 

Of, Wiſdoms Favorite, great Solomon ; 

How did thy raſh and beardleſs Council bring 

Thy fortunes ſubject to a ſtranger King? 

And laying burthens ro thy les neck, 

The weight hung ſadly on thy bended back. 

Then ſecond R char, once our Br rain Kin 


(WhoſeSyre'sandGrandfir's fame the world T4 ring) | 
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How was thy le nature led aſide 
adviſements which thy ſtate did guide, 
ntil the title of the Crown did crack, ow” 
And fortunes, as thy Fathers name, were black? 
Now glorious „ 4.1, clap thy ends, and bleſs. - 
y 


Thy facred Forrunes ; for th ineſs, . 
(As doth thy Hand) does it felf divide, 
And ſequeſters from all rhe world beſide; 
Bleſt are thy Gates with joyful peace, 
Bleft are thy fruitful Barns with ſweer increaſe, 
Neſt in thy Council, whoſe induſtrious skill 1 
Is but to make thy fortunes happy ſtill: | 
In all things bleſt, that ro a ſtate partain; 
Thrice happy in my dreaded Sovereign, 
My facred Sov'reign in whoſe only breaſt 
A wiſe Aſlembl' or W reſt, 
t: Who conquers with his Princely heart as far 
By peace, as /lcxander did by war ; 
with his Olive branch more hearts did board, 

Than daring Ceſa- did, with Ceſar: ſword : 
Long may'ſt thou hold within thy Royal hand 
The peaceful of our happy Land : 

Geat 7udak's Lion, and the Flow'r of 7, 

Preſerve thy Lions, and thy Flowers bleſs. 


— — 


. — 


1— 
— 


— - — 


_— 
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| A ND den che luftful 
ring} In every car,and ſhire pr 


"T was and freely granted, when hey bring 
Their bodies to he Os * 
Each Virgin kreps night 


In loyal ſervice he o 


He fear for coſtly i Myrrhe, 
To fit her for the Preſence of the 2 13 
Rich Tires, and change of Veſture did he bring; 
Seven comely maids he gave to tend upon ker, 
To ſhew his Ice, and increale ker honour : 


truſty Mcrdeochecs render care 

ave hopeful Eh Items to beware 

To blaze her kin, cr make her People known, 
Left for their fakes her hopes be overthrown. 
Before the Gates he to and fro did paſs, 
Wherein inclos'd the Courtiy Efker was, 

To underſtand how hurt did behave her, 
And how. ſhe kept her in the Eunuchs favour. 
Now when as time had fitred every thi 

By courſe theſe Virgins came before the 
Such was the cuſtome of the Perſian ſoil,. 

Six months the Virgins bath'd in Myrrh and Oil, 
Six months perfum'd in change of odours ſweet, 
Thar perfect Tuff, and great exceſs may meer; 
What coftly robes, nere Jewels, rich attire, 

Or curious fare, theſe Virgins di 


They !ewdly laviſh in the Kings delight: 
As ſoon as morning ſhall reſtore the day, 
in their boſoms Bear black night away, 
And {in their guilry breafts, as do their fins, 
Cloſe priloners, in the houſe of Concubins 
Remain, until the ſatiate King ſhall pleaſe 


| 
Which reads fxcet 3 - Cure to his wandri eyes, 
And teach his itt. arte moralize : * N 
Naked he liv' d, naked ro the world he came; 

Tac he. lad chen no fault to hide, nor u:; 


4 
-. 


- 
. 


New 


Dielding their lives as tribute to their 14 | 
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Now when the turn of Aber was at hand, 
To fatisfic the wanton King's c =”; 
She ſought nor, as the reſt, with brave axtire 
To a _ vga 
Nor yet endeavors with a whoriſh Grace, 

T alaherne the beauty of her Ber; | 
Nothing ſhe ſought to make her glory braver, 
But fimply took what gentle Hehe gave her: 

Her ſober viſage daily wan her honour : 

Each wandring eye inflam'd, that lockt upon hen 


8 


— — 


—— 
—B 


M:ditat. 7. 


Hen God bad with his n | 
Blown vpthe buble ofthe world, BOT 
In order tu that, which he had made — 
As well for neceffary uſe, as pleaſure + 
Then out of earthly mould he fram'd a creature, 
Far more Divine, and of more glorious fearute, 


Than exſt he made, indu'd with underſtanding, . .. 
Wirh ffrengrh, victorious, and with awe — 
Wirh reafon, wit, repleat with Majeſty, _ .. 
Wich heaveniy Knowledge, and Capacity, 

Tree embleme of his maker : Him he made 
The Sov'reign | ord of a!] : Him z obey'd ; 


** 


Berk Piſh and Bird, and Feaft, and every thing : 
His body's rear'd uprieft, and in lis ex 


Stand adiĩaat beams of awful ſov'reignty; 


Al! crearures elſe pe downward to the 


Man looks to Heaven and all his thoughts rebound, 


Upon the Earth, whe c rides of plerfores meer, 
-rrexds and da y 5:55 nies with his fret ; 


25 


. 


T 
F 
5 


f 


Z 


Compleat, is now | 
He's drawn with head-ſtrong bias unto ill, 
Bereft of active pow'r te wil, or mill ; 


With beſt of bleſſings her lofry fear, 
Greateſt of and ſeeming beſt of great; 
| like Iron, ruſts for want of uſe, 


Ruling his lavi 
And gaias the c of hi 
2 g no coſt to bolſter up delight, 

force vain pleaſures to unwonted height. 
Who adds exceſs unto a luſtful 


THE 


ome poor, blind, and naked: 


ch, too much wronged with the name of evil) 


= 


_ 


1s 


4: 
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f 


OG 
£ 
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FE 
5 


Frank 
The fr 
Who n. 
And he' 


HE 
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crown d; 


The Tr: urſu'd, and found 
ors are purſu'd, : 


| 


Tf 


7 


1 


122 


7 


hifi her 
This on her arm, 
Upon the borders 


21517 


F 


< 


Dart 
ransfix Cer of his feeble heart ; 

is now his joy, and in her eyes 
ſweeteſt flower of his Garland lies : 

Who now but Eſther ? Eſther crowns his bliſs, 
And he's become her prifoner, that was his: 


Weich, ſoon as 
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deſert 


obtains the prize, her high 
ike Di'mond's richly mounted in his heart; 
5, now 16 Hymn fing, for ſhe | 
crowns his joy, mult likewiſe crowned be; 
2 3272 F ther: head, — 
Eber firs Queen, in ſcornful Vbtier ſtead. 
To conſecrate this day to more delights, 
In due ſolemnizing the Nuprial Rites, 
In E#h-rs name, Auers made a Feaff, 
Invited all his Princes, and releaſt 
The hard taxation thar his heavy hand 
Lai on the ſubjects of his groaning Land; 
No rites were wanting to augment his joys, | 
Grear gifts confirm'd the bounty of his choice; 
Yer not EA laviſh tongue defcry'd 
Her Jewiſh Kin, or where ſhe was d; 
For ſtill the words of Merdecai did 
Within the Cabbin * — Roya! — 
Who was as pliant, (being now a 
To fage advice as er before ſhe'd been. 
It came to paſs as Mordochers f te 
Within the Portal of rhe Princes gate, 
Corrs — er — 
combired in ifperi | 
(Like whiſtling Netw that forerels a rain) "2 
To breath out treaſon gainſt their Sovereign : 
Forrhwirh — — — 
with to Ef#hers ird; 
Diſc!los'd to her, and to her care commended 
The Traitots, and the treaſon they intended : 
Whereat rhe Oueen x — of delay) 
Berray'd rhe Trayrors, would her > 
And to the King unboſom'd all her heart, 
And who her an was, and his deſert. 
Now all in hurty-burly was the Courr, 
All were filFd with wonder, and report: 
The wretch was ſer, purfuir was made about, 
To guard the King, and find the Traytors out: 
Who tour d, and guilty found, by ſpeedy trial. 
(Where witneſs ſpeaks, what boots a bare . 


ance, 
And that's the cauſe, man's firſt behold 
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upon the ſhamef I tree: 

rr 
cceis this 0 

Wa in che Perſian Chronicles recorded. 


_—_— i * _ — 8 


H E hollow Concave of a humane brea#t 
hequer, and there in the beſt 


Ofr oves, or hates, and en no reaſon why. 


"Twas not rhe brightneſs of R hero”: face, 


, or tis high deſert, 
conqueſt > Andes —— 


Proclaiming that on Earth was done 
Tas not the ſharpneſs of th 
(Grear Kin -ſſuerns to pick 
From out the ſadneſs of a Captive face ; 

"Twas not alone thy chuſin — 22 4 
Gave thee the heart to chuſe, gave her the Crown. 


204 The Hiftory of green FFTHEFR. 
Who bleſt thy fortunes w th x ſecond wife, 

He bleſt thy fortunes Weh + {cond life ; 

that entert ĩ d io ſ cet x Bride, 

Stood fair to Tren ſon, (by her means deſcry d;) 

With double fortunes, wert thou doub y bleſt, 


4 
du years 
diſcover'ſt as devours 


1 


zo 
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106. The Her of Queen ESTHER. 
Art thou that Wondcr which the Pr State » —_—— 
Stands get Ng A fo much, and porting at? 
Elling ail wondring Eyes with admiration, 
And every. loyal hear with Adoration ? 
Art thaw 28 He ? How haps it :hen 
That wretched decai, the worſt of men, 
4 cagtinue ſave, @ ſuperſtitions: Jem, 
Ziel thee, and rabs thee of tl rightful dus? 
Ner was hi Hau. t d:fign'd with Jgnorance, 
(The nuaſe d Ad, fir) or Chance; 
Bur bat mith ovrozance and foul d.ſpight : 
Riſe up, and do ti ſuf rint bnd 17 ght. 
Up (like his deep Revenge) roſe Hamen then, 
And like a fleeping Lion from his den, 
Rouz'd his reſeat-eſs rage; But when his eye 
nn SES. 
WAS om 
And fury in his car Revenge, 
And ( like a raſh Adviſer) thus. began : 
Tuere's nothing (Haman) is mere dcar to man, 
Hud cool: his be ling veins with ſweeter pee, 
Tran $i. krevenze ; fur to reven;;e by le ſure, 
I but [ike feeding when the fomac?s paſt 
Pleaſing net eager appetite, nor taſte : 
Tit when retau;'s Revenge th: greater, 
Like poynant ſauce, it makes the mat the ſweeter ;; 
| Ir fits not td Honayr of thy perſonage, 


e 
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— 
— 
— 


Mat. I. 


Ights God for curſed e? That 
I hat once did cui fc, doth now the curſe with» 
God unjuſt ? Is Juſtice fled from Heaven? (ſtand: 
Or are righteous Ballances un-even ? 
k this that Juſt ./ vab s ſac red word 
Firmly inroll'd within the Laws Record: 
fll Abr wich Ama'ek, 40, ey bis Nation, 
And from remembrance let bis Gene: ation 7 
het cy — cui ſe to 2 be D ? n 
with thoſe plagt es ſha!l j-'e! be deſtroy d 

Ah fooner ſhall the f rightful flames of fire 
Deſcend and mciſten, and dull Earth aſpire, 
And with her drir.efs quench fair age, ww 4 
Then ſhall thy words, and juſt Decress retreat: 
The day (as weary of his burthen) tires ; 
The year (full laden with her — \ Lang ; 
The heav ns (grown great w ĩth age) muſt ſoon decay; 
The pond'rovs earth in time fall paſs away; 
Bur yer thy ſacred words tha] alway flouriſh, 
Tho days, and years, and Heaven, and Earthdoperi 

How perks proud man then? what profp'rous 
Exalts his Pagan head? How fortunate [fate 
Hath favour crown'd his time? Hath God decreed 
No other curſe upon that curſed feed ? 
| The mortal eye of man can but perceive 

eſent ; when his heart cannot conceive, 


ing, which conceives, 
on that thing the fgke perceives, 


Or 
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Or , or bad; ble to proj 
><, « yhock 4 ert : | 

Man ſeeks like man, and can but comprehend 


% 


Things as reſent are, not as they end 
Hay py s hearr in a S breaff, | 
And in a mighty King he fees a : | 


Tis not the | ng bk. — 
Creates a man (t eeming] Fortunate: 
The blaze of 1— Fortunes ſweet exceſs, 
Do undeſerve the name of Happineſs : 

The frowns of indiſpoſed Fortune makes 

Man poor, but not unhappy. He that takes 
Her checks with parience, leaves the name of po 


Lord, let my n 
more. 


And lets in fortune at a backer door. 
If ſmall, the leſs account, if great, 


»; — 


— —„-— — — — uw 
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Unto the King prend Haman ſues, 
Ny the deſtruci ien of the Jews : 
The King conſents, and in his name 

Decrees were ſ-1it ? effef# the ſame. 


— 


— 


SECT. VIII 


Ow whenthe year had turn'd his courſe about Forth 
And fully worn his weary hours out, 

And left his circling travel to his heir, 
Thar now ſets onſet to the ing year, 
Proud Han tpain'd with travail in the birth, | 
Til! afrer- time could bring his miſchief forth) | 
Caft ots, from month to month, from day ro day, 
To pick the cho ceſt time when fortune may | 
Be noſt propitious to his damned plot; YN 
Till on the laſt month fell the unwilling Lot: 


Stil d in che name and perſoa of the King, 
And made 2uthentick with his Royal Ring; 
8 Foſt-men we:e the Letters ſent ; 


| . 
n 109 
his Idol Fate, 

ick good his private Hate) 
rms, where reaſon forg eg'd > reliſh, 


the limits 
| I ſcum, an = Generation, 


Diſpers'd, deſpis"d, and noyſome to the Land, 
And Refractory to the Laws, to thy 
Net Sooping be thy Now — deſpiſing, 


— to thee and to thy Nation, 
etting Rebels, and ſeditions broils, 


77 1 
2 if it apap grocer $058 
right this grievance with 4 |" 


— and equal Juſt ice may & 

The ſecret Ruiners of thy ſacred Realm, 

Unto the Royal T':aſure of the Ki 

Ten thouſant S. I ver talents will I 
* 1 the King from off hes heedleſs hand 

8 to Haan, with that command, 

And Thy preff"d 4 thy ſelf poſſeſs ; 

Tet be thy 2 Petition uc ir hel 

Entirely granted. Lo! _ 94 

Thy als i: L with all : 

Thine be ihe 208 7 and the this 

T aller th:ſe Revels their d:ſer ved Fine. 

Forthwith the Scribes were ſummon ummon'd to appear, 

Decrers were written, feat to every Shire, 

To al' Lieutc:11nts, Captains of che Band, 

And all rhe Proviaccs ghou! che Land 


the ſum is of their fad content: 
E ASS U. 
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ASSUERUS REX. 


Let af hy ropas — the Perſian Lond 

( the day preſiet) prepare his band 
— the Chanels fem with Rebels bloc !, 
Aud from the Earth to root the Jem. ib brood : 
And let the. ſoſtneſt of no partial heart, 
Through. melting pity, love or falſe deſert, 


Spare either young, or old, or man, or woman, 


But like their fanitr, fo let their plagites be commen. 
_Decreed,, and by our Priucely Grace, 
ind gi ven at. Shuſtan frem onr Royal Place. 


Haran fill'd with joy, (his forrunes bleſt 
"Wirth fair ſucceſs of his fo foul _— 
Laid care aſide to fleep, and with the King 
Conſuti d the time in Jolly — : 

Mean while the Jews (the poor afflicted Jews, 
Perplext and ſtartled with the new-bred news) 
With drooping heads, and ſelf embracing arms, 
"Wepr the Dirge of their enſuing harms. 


— —— — — — ä—ö‚:Dð46P 


Meditat. III. 


F all Diſeaſes in a publick weal, 
No one more — and hard. to heal, 
t 


Except a tyrant Ki when great might 
Js truſted to the hank? that take delight a 

To bathe and paddle in the blood of thoſe 
Wham jealouſies, and not luſt cauſe oppoſc: 
For when as haught wer is conjoin 

Unto the will of a diſtemper'd mind, | 
What er it can, it will, and what it will, 4 
it ip i: ſelf hath power to fulfil : _ 
What miſchief can linger, unattempted ? 
M bat baſe attempts can happen unprevented ? 

'Starures muſt break, Laws muſt go ro 
And, Me a Bow that's overbent, muſt crack: 
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Juſtice, the life of Law) becomes fo furious, 
That (over-doing right) it proves injurious : 
Mercy, the Stear of Juſtice) flies the City, 
And falily muſt be term'd a ſooliſh pity : 
Mean while the gracious Princeſs tender real I 
(Gently poſſeſt with nothing bur the 
Of the ditguis'd difembler) is abus d, 
And made the cloak, wherewith his fault's excus d. 
The radiant beams that warm, and ſhine ſo bright, 
Comfort this lower world with heat and light, 
But drawn, and recolletted in a gals, 
They burn, and their appointed lim; 


imits 
Eren fo the power from the Princes han 
t Direfts rhe ſubject with a fweer ces hand, = 


But to perveric fantaſlicks if con/err'd, 
Whom wealth, or bliaded fortune hath preferr'd, 
It ſpurs on wrong, and makes the right retire, 
And ſets the grumbling Common- ra th on fire : © 
) Their foul intent, the common goqd pretends, ' 
ns, | And with that good they; mask their private ends; 
5. Their glory's dim, and cann'y be underſtœodd, 
Unleſs it ſaine in pride, or ſwim in blaod ; ., . 
—— I Their will's a Law, their m'{chigt Polier, 

Their frowns are death, therr power ryranny : 

Ill thrives the State that hacbours ſuch a man, 

That can what er hñe wills; wills, what he can 

May my ungarniſht Quill preſume fo m 

zeal, | To glorife it felf. and give à touch 
ht Upon the Ifland of m Severcin TR CT 
What language ſhall I uf, what new four org. 
Tabridge the mighty volume of:kis worth, 
And me blamelefs from th untimely birth 

, falſe reputed, flatte ry? he lends 
S to — 
Upon our ruin, but transfers his 

Qn juſt deſert, which in the —— 

? Ok fon derrattion, untaucht, can dre, 
2 And ſane, till black - mouth d Eayy bluſh, and tes: 
 wrack, | Her | fleece. Thus, thus in a happy peace 
by He rules, to make our happineſs increalc, 
Juſtice F 2 


* 


Directs 


x42 The Hifory of Queen ESTHER. 

Diretts with love, commands with Princely awe, 

And in his breaſt he bears a living Law: 
Defend us thou, and Heaven's thee defend, 
And let proud Hamam have proud Hama s end. 


— ͤ .——ͤ—: — — — — —— — — 
* 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The Jews and Mordecai lament, 

And wail the height of their d ſtreſſes: 
Dur Mordecai the Queen poff ſes, 
With cruel Haman's foul intent. 


SECT. IX. 


OW when as Fame (the daughter of th 
| Newly dif-burthen'd of her plumed birth) 
From off her Turrers did her wings diſplay, 
And preacht jn the fad ears of Berdecai; 

He rent his garments, wearing in their ſtead 
Diſtreſſed Sackcloth : on his fainting head 

He ftrowed Duft, and from his ſhowring eyes 


wm. od 


Trift pete: 


Nan floods of forrow, and with bitter cries To mak 
His grief ſaluted Heaven; his groans did borrow rent 

No — the rue rtraĩct of torrow : And pr, 
Nor yet within his troubled breaſt alone, Of me, 


To ſmall a ſtage for grief to trample on) 
Did — ber nreiy "= ach 
But did inlarge (ſuch grief admits no mean) 


Tth' hearts of all the Jewiſh Nation, where 
(With no diſſembled action] ſhe expreſt 

The hoop Paſſion of a penſive breaſt. 4 

Forthwith he to the One gone, þ 

T” acquaint Queen Ether with hig fad eftate, 
- Bur found no entrance: for the Perfian Court _ Prefery, 
Gave welcome to delights, and yourhful ſport 1 
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mirth, and fuch delightful rhings : 

—＋. — beſt befirs the Courts of Kings: 

There lies no welcome for a whining face, 

A mourning habit ſuits no Princely place: 

Which when the Maids, and Eunuchs of the Queen 

nable of themſelves to help; had ſeen, 

ir Royal Miſtreſs ſtraight they did acquaint 

Wich the dumb ſhew of her ſad int > 
(till ſtranger to the c 

and 

affeftion, 


Z 
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What ſudden 

Had caus d this 
That the, if in her 
To whom his 


Z 
4 
4 
| 
2 
| 


' _ aly deny'd 
25 ere 1 * 
| To mote an ln of bi 
rrow | Incenſt the Ad 5 4 
” And er d lav. Tr 
Of me, and all thy faithful Fewiſh brood : 


Lo, here the Copy, granted by the King, 
Stil d in his name, —— M1 his Ring, 
} By vertue of the which, inte his hands, 
C:rf Haman bath ingreft our lives, our lands ; 
Go tell the Queon, it reſteth in her powers 
To hep 5 the caſe is hers, as well as ours : 
+ Go tell my Coxen Queen, it is ber charge 


To uſe the means whereby ſbe inlarge 
10 P Her aged Kinſman's 4 ond all ber Nation ; 
ourt Preferring to the King her ſupplication. | 


F 3 Med:tat. 
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Meditat. 1X. 


W HO hopes t attain the ſweet Elyfian Lays, 
To reap the harveſt of his well-fpent days, 
Muſt the joyleſs ſtreams of Acheron, 
The A LAN of burning Phlegeron, 
And fable billows of the Stygian Lake: 
Thus ſweet with fowr each mortal muſt partake, 
What joy ful Harveſter did er pbrain | 
The ſweet fruition of his gain, 
Until — 1 firſt had paſt 
The ſummers heat, and ftormy winters blaft ; 
A fable night returns a ſhining morrow ; 
And days of joy enſue fad nights of forrow : 
The way to bliſs lies not on of 
Hon 1 Ag — Crown : 
re's but one Heaven, one p perfect caſe, 
In man it hes, to rake it where he pleaſe, "ny 
Above, or here below : and few men do 


Enjoy the one, and taſte the other too: 
Sweating, and conftanr labor wins the Coal 

Of reſt ; Afflickions clariſie the ſoul, 

And like hard Maſters, give more hard directions 
Tur'ring the nonage of uncurb d aſfections: 
Wiſdom, the Antidote of ſad deſpair, 

Make ſharp A fflictions ſeem not as they are, 
Through patient ſufferance ; and doth apprehend, 
Not as they foeming are, but as they ha 

To bear athiftion with 2 bended brow, 

Or ft: Eborn heart, is but to diſallow 

The ſſeedy means to health; falve heals no fore, 
If miſapp'y'd, but makes the grief the more; 
Who ſend a iction, ſends an end, and he 


Beſt know: what's beſt for him, what's beſt for me: | 


*T is not for me to carve me where I like; | | 
Him pleaſes when he lift to ſtroke or ftrike : | 
Fl neither with, nor yet avoid tentation, 1 


Dur ſtill expect it, and make x reparation: % 


: —ͤä — — — — —. ———— 


( Uncali'd) into bis preſence ? How can T 
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Tf he think beſt, my Tn ſhall nor be try d, 

Lord keep me ſpotleſs from preſumptuous 

If otherwiſe with his trial, give me care, 

thankful parience to preveat deſpair : 

Fo me to bear what-e'r thou ſhalt afhgn ; 

Ikiſs the Rod, becauſe the Rod is thine. 
How-e'r, Jet me not boaſt, nor yet repine, 
Wich trial, or without, (Lord) make me thine: 


—_ — — — 
— 


THE ARGUMENT. 


TY l FI the 2 

To help them, 1 
But (urg d by Mordecai) conſents 

| To die, or croſs their foes incents. 


SECT. X 


OW when the ſervant had return d the words 
Of wretched Mordecs:, like painted 
near impierc'd Queen Efhers tender heart, 

That the c pity, but ao help imparr, 

Ballac'd with pat and with the burthen ſoild, 

(Like Ordnance over-charg'd) ſhe thus recoil'd: - 
Go, Hatach, tel my wretched kinſman thus, | 

The thing concerns not you alone, us 7 

Me are the ſnbje# of proud Haman's hate, 

As well as you ; our life is pointed at, 

As well ns yours, or as the meaneſt Jem, 

Nor can I help my ſelf, wor them, nar you: 

Tou know the cuſtom of the Perſian State, 

No King may break, no-Subjef violate. 

How may I then preſume to make acceſs 

Refore th" offended King ? or rudely preſs. 


pet my ſuit, aud have 3 to die? 
4 
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May my der pe to find ſucceſs ? 

When re of 8 | 1+, I the Law tr | ? 

Theſe thrty 17vs ancall'd for have I been 

De m; Lord, how dare I now go in? 

G, t:utach, aud return this heavy news, 

An Few the truth of my enforc'd _ 
Whkcreof when dera was full poſſeſt, 

His troubled foul he boldly thus expreft : 
Go, te the fearful Siucon, tos great f her fear. 

Too ſmall her zcal ; ber ! fe ſhe rates tos dear : 

How poor”s th* adventure, to engage thy blood, 

To ſave thy Peoples life : and Churches good? 

To what aduanta e canſt then more expoſe 

Thy L fe than this ? Th" haſt but @ life to hoſe : 


Think not thy Greatneſs can excuſe our 

Or ſave thy life, thy life it but a breath 

As well Queen, ten hop" in ain, 

tn ſaving of @ life, a life to gain: Thus i 

'0 knows if Gad Each w 

Thy high preferment fer this happy end? So man 

Hat this needful time And cl 
Then ( 
The Ei 
Muſt f 
Each oi 


 Startled with zeal, nor daring to deny, 

She rouz'd her faith; and ſent this meek reply: 

S. uce Raven it is endows each enterprize : 

With good ſucceſs, and only in ns lies 
Een, Jg ge, Ill rhe Work be 
Heavens hi, the Van : 
Let all the Jews in Suff ſummon'd be, 
And keep a ſolemn three days Faft, and we, 
With all our ſervants, and our , | 
| Shall faſt as long, and from our thoughts abſtain : 1 
Then to the King (uncal la] will I repair, | 
(Howe'r my boldneſs ſhall his Laws contrair) 
And bravely welcome Death before mine eye, 
ob hw : F 1 die, 1 die. 


The 
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approaching fruitleſs winter, which denies 
The crown of labour) fome with laden thighs 
Take charge to bear theix waxy burthens home 
Dif wax, others contre : 
Some build rhe curious Comb, ſome guard the Hive 
Like armed Centinels 1. a 
purer honey from War ; ſome train, 
And diſcipline the young, while others drive 
wi Drones Fom their deſerved Hive + 
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Her needy life) muſt make her Audit too, 


The World's age a Monarchs do: 
The World's a 
As well the King t 


ortal acts th 
eg on the ne, 
As needy Beggars; Vn Spedtator is, 
* Wan well. 2nd who 713 . 
— peer bees me: beſt F cannor tell; 7 
Ir matters noe how mean, fo ated well. 


* . 
©. 1 * , 4 1 E „ „ * x . 
- = ——— — At. * _— a. —.. id. th. —— IA... 
— „ l 
- . * ' g 
* . * 
. , " * 1 * 


2 THP AROUMENT. © 


Unto the Ring, Queen Efter got, 

He unexpetted {war hows ; 
Denanis her Suit, ſhe do- requeft 
The King aud Hyman to a F of. 


6 * 
— — 


4. 


— LI 


Sha 


SECT. XL. 


Wis * 's ſolema three days Faſt 
Had . Rod — with a fweet repaſt, 
Her lowly ſhe vnbow'd, 
Ard e 4 — from a Cloud) 
She roſe, png herRoy — Robe ſhe c pf 
Her livelpfs limbs, yo with a. face as fad 
A 10 paint (wantigg no Art to 
to COMA A a ſorrom) 
Softly ; did dire her feeble pace 
Onto the — where for a 
| * doldly ſtood 05 the Royal 46 
Like one wou t qurſt not make 1 
Which when her Pri — wa did bebo, 
His heart et, — helps the 1 
And to expreſs a welcome une 
Forth to t wv de. his Scepterhe directed; 
V hom (now emboldned to approach ſecur "SM 
Ta gracious terms he gently tars conjur'd: 1 
2 Yet :- 


Nat 


| 


— 
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Ihat is't Queen Eſther would? what ſad | 
Hangs en her lips, dwells in ber doubtful. breaff 

Say, ſay, my 52 preſerver, bat i the thing 
That lies in the 72 Eu, 

Shall be deny'd ? Fair Queen, whate'r is mine, 
Unto th: mo. ety of my Kinzdom's thine. 

So Eſther thus: If in thy Princely eyes, 
Thy loyal Servant hath ovtain'd the prize 

Of undeſerved favour, let the King | 
aud Haman grace my this days Banquetting, 
To crown the dainties of his hun Lm, Feaſt, 
Humbly devoted to ſo great a Gaſt. 

The motion pleas'd, and fairly well ſucceeded : 
(Too willing minds no twice entreaty needed) 
They came ; but „, E chers troubled face, 
(Rob'd of the ſweetneſ of her wonted grace) 

The King read diſcontent; her ſace divin d 
The 755 ay recs _ behind. 

Sax, ſay, (hou eous har ve my joys) 
(ſaid then the King) whort dump: 2 
Thy trauble i Sau ? Speak Lady, what's the thing 
Thy heart deſires ? By th honour of a King, 

My Kingdoms half, requ:fted, I'll divide 
To fair Queen Eſther, to my faireſt Bride. 


Lo then the tencur of my dear 


his P-incely Grace, 
To dry the ſorrows of his — face, 


Then to my Kingly, and thrice welcame Gueſt, - 
Hit Servant ſbal unieſome ber requeſt. "fo 


* - 
. * » 
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Meditat. XI. 


E that invites his Maker to a Feaſt, 
(Adviſing well the of his Gueſt} 
rge his dining Chamber from infeftions, 
weep the Cobwebs of his lewd affections, 
— eq rovide ſuch Cates as moſt delight 
— Pala, 3 1 — 2 
And are wor pious 
Theſe are the dainties whereon Heaven feeds : 
Faith plays the Cook, ſeaſons, directs and guides; 
So Man meat, fo God the Cook provides : 
His drink are tears, g from 2 ight cry, 
Hcaven ſips out _ from a 1 eye; 
The ras Chamber is the foul md, x þ ; 
God — is Revels in 2 Si 
The mulick that atrends rhe Feaſt, are groans, 
Deep ſounding 4% and Joud lamenting moans: _ 
Heav'n hears no muſick, than * ; 
The Faſts of Sinners, are the Feaſts of Saints, 
To which Heav'n dains to ſtoop, and Heav'ns 
Deſcends. whilſt all the Quire of Angels ing, 
And with ſuch ſenſe bereaving ſonnets fill | 
The hearts of wretched men, my rude Quill 
o-= e!Td with too much light) it ſelf ad | 
blaze them forth,obſcures rhemin th” expreſſing: 
Thrice happy man, and thrice thrice happy Feaſt, 
Grac'd with rhe- ence of ſo great 
To him are free 


n when &r be lift In him ir Ites. 


erk r gf S220 


a of the skies, 

them ar his plea gs in his hand 
r 

NOT darin | 0 8, 
Ourruns his c — 2 ä Tee 


x 


To 


a 
25 832 yer 


| — — 


- To him there's 
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nought uneaſie to atchieve ; 

He'll rouze the Graves, and make the dead alive. 
Lord, I'm unfit t invite thee to my home, 

My Cates are all too courſe, too mean my Room: 

Fer come nnd} welcome: rhe power Divine, 
Thy grace may turn my Water into Wine. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Geed Mordecai's e * 
Great: Haman'; hey pride en. 
H acquaints bis Wife with the off-nce : 


The counſel of his Wife and Friends. 
SECT. XI 
| -— hy went Hamanforthʒ for his ſwol'n breaſt 
Was fill'd with joys, and heart was full poſſeſt 
all the height Ambition could require, 
To fatisfie r deſire 
But when he paſſed through the Palace Gate, 
(His eye-fore) M. raleche us fate, 


With unbar'd, and ſtubborn knee unbent, 
Unapt to fawn, with laviſh blandiſkment : 


w 


= 
— 


7 


f 


£ 


1 
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Crown d my deſircs, and hath timely blown 

N badded/| 122 Fr: ripencſs hath out-zrown 
limits and the height of-expeFation, * 
Scarce to be had but in a contemplation : 

See, ſee, how Fortune (to enlarge his breath, 
Aud make me living in deſo ght of Death) 1 
Herb multiply d my !cins, tl at after Fame, 
May in my ftock preſerve my blood, my nome. 


To make my honeur with my fortunes even, | 


Bchald, my grecious Lord twe King nath gruen £0 
And truftca to my hand the Sword of Por; 80 
Or life, or death les where I laugh er lowr ; | 
ihe flends more grace in wy P inces cye ? 


Hew the King, if Haman be not Ly ? 
Eſther the Queen bath made the King ber Gueſt, . 
And wiſely weighing how to grace the Fan 

With mcft advantage (bath in policy) 

Invited me: And no man «iſ: but I 

Only, a ox: for a King, 

May tafle the Secrets of the Banquettiug. 

Tet what avails my wea'th, my place, wy might ? 
Haw can I reliſh them? wih what deli gbr? | 
What pleaſure is in daintics, if the t | 
Be in it ſelf aiſtemper 4? Better ff ; 

I many ſweets, one ſowr offends the palate, 

One loathſome Weed annoys the chaiceſt Sallat : 

What ore my riches? hat my place? 

What are my Childran ? or wy Prince; Grace, \ 
So long as curſed Mordecai ſurvive: ? 
— very breath infeits, whoſe life deprives 
4 


ife of Bliſs, and viſage by finiker | | 
e venome to mine eyes than Baſplicks. 
grick, | 


Hamar then had launc d his rip'ned 
When Haman = ? — ; 2 


. 
© 


Be hang a thereon z bis blood will fogs « | 
The heat of thine, bis curſed death ſba fame 8 
Toe higheſt of thy guter, and bis ame ; 


— 


| - Some ile their 


affe! 
| — one thing, mamas Aan 
odigzous 


Age puffed out the one; and waat the other. 
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$8 when thy Suit ſhall fnd a fair event, 4 = 
Go banquet with 7 — ＋ of — . 
Soon dage, as ſad; Keverge finds nimble hands. s 


Oo N = 
— — — — — — ä — — 


Medita?. XII. 


0 bam 
> Ome Evils I mail approve; all Goods, I dare 
Soine acc, und ſeem not good, ſome ſcem, andiare 
In chuſing gocds n. y heart will make the choice, 
My flatt'ring eye ſhall have no caſting voice, 
No outward ſenſe may chuſe an inwacd blils, 
Fer ſeeming . leaſt happy is: 
The eye, the chief il Cinqre-Port of the heart, 
Keeps open doors, and plays the Traytors part; 
Lets painted pleaſures in, to bribe th aſfettions, 
Which masks foul faces under falſe complexions : 
Ir hath no power to judge, nor can it ſce 
Things as they are, but as they ſeem to be. 
There's bur one happineſs, one perfe& bliſs; 
But how obrain'd, or where, or what it is, 
The world of Nature ne'r could apprehend, 
Grounding their labours on no other end 


Than bare opinion, di Seis 


fancies, tiil their Rarhed Schools! - 
Lent ſo much knowledge as to make them fools : 
One builds his Bliſs upon tlie blaze of glovy; 
Can perfect happineſs be tranſ tory? 
In ſtrength another ſumms feliciry : 


What horſe is not more happy far than he? 


ineſs on of wealth; > | 
Which, ſick, they'd Joark, F ch cent genie 
Jom in the uſc. of beaury place thew+bd. ſheath. 
dome in the eajoymert f cou u friends © 
Like waſted Lamps, ſuch happi | 
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Tura; but what thy lavijb — beth ſaid, 
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Whereat the King (impatient to 
duch faithful ſervice with the leafs delay) 
Gently demands what thankful recompence, 
What worſhip, or deſerved reverence, : 
to em great ſervice, 1 . 
K e this loyal Liegeman's Faith 
anſw'd, None : Now Hamam (fully bent 
veſſel of his poiſon, vent) 8 
charg d with full revenge, 
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Heralat, let the Princes thus proclai 

This peerleſs Honour, and theſe Princely Rites 

W 
— ! 

Within the Portal of our Palace Gate 

There ſit 55 Jew, whoſe name 1s 

Be be the man, let no perverſe del 


Do thow to him. So Haman fore di 


His rongue, ty'd to his Rook, male no 
7 Vue, nei ither . reply, 


anſwer, nor deny, 


Per- 
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Perforce obey'd, and fo his Page became, 

Whoſe life he ſought to have bereav'd with ſhame : 
The Rites ſolemniz d, rc return'd 

Unto the Gate; Hamam went home and mourtrd, 
(His viſa e muffled i in a mournful Veil) 

And told his wife this melancholy tale ; 

Whereat ama d, and ſtartled at the news, 
Deſpairing, thus ſhe fpake : F from the Few: 

This Mordecai deri ve this bapꝑy line, 

His be the palm of viftory noc thine ; 

The hi beſt Heavens have fil ird to bf 

That faithful ſeed, - nit ar Kaders 


Have crown d their ju 
Deſcend from — 4 1 => — 1 
ore t ſpeech nor Faly 


And melt like Wax 
. (uy done, 
Haman was to Et her: 
1 an indifpoſed Gueſt. | 


Meditat. XIII. 


Here's nothing under Heaven more glorifies 
The name of King, or in a Subjects eyes 

Wins more obfervance, or true lo 

Then facred Juſtice ſhared equally : 

No greater glory can belong to ;ghr, 

Than to detend the feeble in their 3: ke, 

To help the helpleſs, and rheir wrongs _ 

To curb the haughty-hearted, and fi | 

The proud ; requiting ev'ry ſpecial 

Wirth puniſhment, or honowable meed : 

Herein Kings "gs apt] may deſerve the name 

Of gods, enſhrined in an earthly frame; 

Nor can they — way * more nigh 

The full pei feti ion of a Deity, 

Than by true Juſtice, imitating Heaven 


In nothing more, than in the poizing even 


. 
Their 
* 
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Their righteous Ballance; Juſtice is not blind, 
As Poets feign, but, with a fight refin'd, 5 
Her Lyncean eyes are clear d, and ſhine as bright 
As do their errours, that deny her fight ; 

The ſoul of Juſtice reſteth in her eye, 

Her contemplation's chiefly to deſcry 

True worth from painted thows , and Joyalty 
From falſe and deep 2 treachery, 

A noble Stareſ! a Paraſite, 

And , from what is meerly good in fight ; 
Such hidden things her piercing eye can ſce; 


If Tuffice then be blind, how blind are we? 


Tomake the number of the Signs complear ? 
For why? 4fire- doth repoſe and reſt 
Within the Zodiack of my Sov'reigns Breaſt. 
And from the Cradle of his Infancy 

train'd his Royal heart with induſtry, 
- of righteous lore, and ſacred rhews 


School, that this Haggard 
wer ; of ber — — 


at fo fair a flight, 
mougy the a Baſtard Eagle, daz'd 
great light, ſhe wink, and fallamaz'd. 
Heav'n make my heart morethankful in confeſſing 
So high a bliſs, than skilful in expreſſing. 


THE 
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— —5 and fer her ſake 
2 prefer thy Suit, 
__— let them +0 
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Diſclos'd — Iu lips, and 
2 Grace, 
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Which if net there, 22 dl 
mercy and 4-4 ax pity 
Thy hand-maid ory aw þ x Ang he my Le Laer. 
Grant me my life (my life ſs much abhor'd, 
To do him ſervice) and my peoples life, 
Which now lye open to a Tyrants Rufe: 
Our lives are ſold, "tis I, "tis guiltleſs I, 
Thy loyal Spouſe,: „une, and hers gu die . 
The ſpotleſs blood fa: thful Bride, 
Muſt ſwage t be ſweling of 6 a Tyrant: pride: : 


3 
ſhe faid: 


Rag'd then the King, and thus his rage 


- Whoſe troubled ſilence proves the Evi 
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Had we been fold for Drudges, to attend 
The buſte Spinale; or for Slaves to ſpend 
Our weary hours, to deſerde our Bread, 
So as the gain Hood but my Lard inſtead, 
I bad been ſilent, and ner ſpent my breath: 
But neither he that ſeeks it, nor my death 
Can to himſelf the leaſt advantage bring, 
{Except revenge} nor to my Lord the King. 

Like to a Lion rouzed from his reſt, 


expreſt; 
I bo is the man that dares attempt this thing ? 


Where is the Trayter? What ? Am King? 

not our Subject ſerve, but our 
Be made the ſubject of a Villains ſpleen? 
I not Queen E voſem'd in our heart? 
What Trayter then daves be ſo bold, to par: 
Our heart and us ? who dare: attempt this thing ? 
Can Eſther then be Sain, and not the King? 


Reply'd the Queen, The man that hath done th 
That curſed Haman, wicked Haman 1. 0 


Like as a Felon ſhakes before the 


So Haman trembled when Queen Eſther ſpake, 
Nor anlwer, nor excuſe his guilt could make. 
The King, no longer able to digeſt 
So foul a treachery, forſook the Feaft, 
Walk d in the Garden, where conſuming rage 
Noir d in his heart with fire, unapt to ſwage, 


So Hwman pleading guilty to the fault, 
Befought his life of her, whoſe lite he ſought. 
When as the King had walk'd a little ſpace, 


rage and choler often ſhift their place) 

nfo oy Figs homey Ln, If 
as ON whereon Queen Eſtber (at: 

Where the King new caſe of rag debates © 

(Apr to ſuppoſe the worſt, of whom he hates) 

New paſſion adds new fuel to his fire, 

And feigns a cauſe to make it blaze the higher. 

Pt not encugh for him to ſeek her death, 

Said he, bur with 4 Lechert tainted breath, 


BW?! 
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El he inforce my Queen b fore my face, 

And make bis Broth! in eur Royal Place? 

So faid, they veiled Huus face, as he 

Untit were to be ſeen, or yet to fee - 

Then ſaid an Funuch ſadly ftanding by, 

I Hamann Garden, M Cutirs , 

Tiere tands a Geer, built bat yeſtertay, 

Made for thy legal S-rvant Mordecai, 

Whoſe fairkfu! br. I wm danrer freed, 

And merit leni Lin, to nf tru med, | 
Said then the King, Ic ju? an! gocd, 

To ſte: Hes Haod, rhat thirfed af or (lead: 

Who plant the Tree, erſerves the fruit; "tis fit © 

That he thor beuge the purebaſe, hanſcl ut : 

Hong Haman tere; It is his proper god: 

So let the Horſ leach burst himſelf with B. 

They ftraight obey d: Lo here the end of Pride: 

Now refts the King appeas'd and ſatisfy d. 


* 4 . 
— » 
— IInr" — 7 —B ̃— — 
—— m 
6 * 


2 


1 Mcditat. XIV. 


Heer up, and carol forth your ſi her Dirty, 


( (Heavens winged Quirifters) and fill your City 
e newer ſalem] with jolly mirth : Earth; 
The Church hath peace in Heaven, hath peace on 
Spread forth your golden pinions. and clave 
he flitting skies; diſmount, and quite bereave 
Our ſtapid ſenſes with your.heavenly mirt, 
For lo, there's peace in Heav'n, there's peace on 
Let Holleirjahbs n your warbling toagues, [Earth: 
And let the Air campos'd of Saintly Songs, 
Breathe ſuch Celeſtial Sonnets in our cars; 
That whoſoe'r this heavenly Mufick hears, 
May ſtand amaz'd, and, raviſht at the mirth, 


5 * Lon Earth: 
Chant forth, there's AC 


in Heaven, there's peace 
Let Mountains ORIG joyful, joyful hands, 
And let the leſſer hills trace o'r the Lands 


I 
. 


For Hs dead, that daunted all your mi 


The morning Sun reflects, and ines moſl bright, 
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In equal meafure ; and rc ſounding woods floods; 

Bow down your heads, and kiſs your neighb'ring 

Let peace and love exalt your Key of mirth; [ earth. 

For now there's peace in Heav'r,, there's peace on 
You holy Temples of the hig ict ting, 


Triumph wit! joy; Your facicd Anthems fog ; 
Chant forth your Hymns, and k-av'aly reandetays, 


And touch your Org1ns on their louder weys : 


reh, 

ow (Darth. 

And now there's peace i. eav'n, there's rence on 
Proud #-427s dead, v note life d rbb thy reſt, 

Who fought ro cut and fear thy Lilly 3:e ; 

The rzw'ngus Fox, that did anucyance big 


Uto the Vineyard, 's taken ins ing. 


Seem'd not thy Spoute unkind, to hear thee weep 
And not redreſ thee ? Seem'd he not ifleep ? 
No, Sion, no, he herd thy bitter prayer, 
Nut let thee weep, for weeping makes the fair. 


When Pilgrims grope in darkneſs all the night: 
The Church muſt conquer e's ſhe gets the prize, 
But there's no Conqueſt, where's no {nemics : 


| The day is thine; in triumpth make thy mi-th, 


For now there's peace in Heaven, theie's MEE ry 
What man's fo dull, or in his brains undone, 

To ſay, becauſe he ſecs nar, there's no Sun? 

Weak is the faith, upon a ſudden grief, 

That ſays, becauſe not now, ther's no relief: 

God's bound to help, but loves to ſee men ſue: 

Though dareleſs, yet the Boad's not preſent due. 
Like to the ſorrows of our Child-bed Wives, 


b the ſad pilgrimage of humane lives : 


But when, by throes, God ſends a joyful birth, 
Then find we peace in Heav'n,and peace on Earth. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Upon the Queen and Mordecai 
Dead Haman' wealth and digu ty 
The King beſtoms : to their diſcretion- 


Refers the Jews decreed — 
SECT. XV. 
Hat day the King did freely add 


More ty to his gift: what Hamam hal 

Sorrow'd of ſmilin Pang he repaid 
To Efthers hand, to her uſe convey d: 
And Mordecai found favour with the King; 
N 3 ng, 

pow r proud Haman did abuſe, 
In late betra . „ 
For now had Eher to the King def 
Her Jewiſh Kin, how near ſhe — 
To Mordocheus, whom (her Father dead) 
| His love did foſter in her Fathers ſtead. 
Once more the een prefers an earneſt ſuit, 


Her bumble ſtitute 
Before his Roy Fong Ee 


cheeks o'rflown 
Wich marith rears, and thus her painful moan, 
- Commixt with bitter ſingults, ſhe expreſt: 
If in the Cabbin of thy Pricey br 
Thy ey al Servant, undeſerv d, hath 
A place within ber _ m. gbr be crown'd 
W.:h fair ſucceſs ; u thy gra. ous ſi ht 
Leif, or 177 i e juſt an. right, 
Br / I 12 4 — e 0 reverſe 
chaſe 1:9 Writs » ci Taman d'd «;ſperſe 
Z. r |; Nis. „ whoſe ſad conteus 
1 et if 26) nen: 


| 


| gorge 5.4 wherein th i 


— 
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And faithful prople; Help, my gracions Lord, © 


impartia! Sword 

Muſt make this Maſſacre, the day's at hand, 
Unleſs thy ſpeedy grace ſend countermand: 
How can I brook within my tender breaff, 
To break the bonds of Natures high beheſt, 
And ſee my people, for whoſe ſake — 
Like #alled Oxen, bought — ſold for death? 
How can | ſee ſuch miſchief ? how can I 
Survive, to ſee my Kin, and People dye? 

Said then the King, Ls curſed Haman hath 
The execution of our higheſt wrath, 
The equal hire of his malicious pride : 
His wealth to thee I gave ; (my faireſt ft Bride) 
His honor, better plac'd, I have beſtow'd 
On him, to whom my berrew'd life hath o 
Her fve years breath, the truſty Mordecai, 
Our loyal Kinſman : Ler hir hand pourtray 
Our pleaſure, as beſt liketh him and thee ; 


Let him ſit down, and be it our Decree, 
Let him confirm it with our Royal Ring, 
And we ſhall ſign it with the name of King: 


For none may alter, or reverſe the ſame 


That's ſeal d and written in our Princely name. 


SECT. X. 


O breathe's the neceſſary gift of nature, 
Whereby we may diſcern a Ji ture 
From plants, or ſtones : tis but a meer Tegee 
From vegetation ; and this, hath ſhe 
Lite equally ſhar'd out to brutiſh Beaſts 
Wh man, whe bG chives her Gun bakefts 
imes) than they; and off, by accident, 
eſs im Lond on Wl nuke > hang 


m—_ moſt fairly dreſt, 
een fene ae Se. 


G : | Flath 


Hath th the excellence of his Creatiog, 
A Soul Divine; Divine by infpiration; 
Divine t likeneſs to that power Divine, 


That made and plac'd her in her fleſh] 
From hence we lifes Prerogative; 
- Beaſts only breathe ; tis man alone live; 
One end of man's Creation was Society, 
Mutual Communion, and friendly Piery : 
The man that lives unto himſelf alone, 
- Subſiſts, and breathes, but lives not; Never one 
4 moity of — ſor he 4 
at's born, may challenge but one part of three 
Triparted thus ; his claims the beſt; a 
The next his Parents; and himſelf the leaſt. 
e 
rt i ; rightly lives, 
That nobly dies: tis » 
Not to be fond to live, nor fear to die 
On juſt occaſion ; He that, in caſe, deſpiſes 
Life, earns it beſt ; but he that averprizes 
His deareſt blood, when Honour bids him dye, 
Steals bur a life, and lives by Robbery. 

O ſweet Redeemer of the world, whoſe death 
Deſerv'd a World of lives ! Had thy dear breath 
geen dear to thee; Or hadſt thou but deny 
Thy precious blood, the World for er 

— my life, when I deſire to fave it. 
Zy keeping it from thee, that freely gave it. 


y ſhrine ; 


THY 


8 
dy'd: 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Letters are ſent by Mordecai, 
FF n 2 
Appointed for cath, withſtand 
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As warning to the 7ews, to make proviſion 
To entertain fo an tion. 

So Mordecai (disburthen'd of his grief, 
Which now found I tokens of relief) 
Departs the preſence of the King, addreſt 
In Royal Robes, and on his lofty Creſt 
He bore a Crown of Gold, his Body ſpred 
Wirth Lawn, and Purple deeply coloured : 
Fill'd were the Jews with triumphs, and with noi 
(The cor:mon Heralds to proclaim true joys.) 
Like as a Pris ner muffled at the Tree, 

Whoſe life's remov d from death ſcarce one de 
His laſt pray'r faid, and heart's confeſſion 
(His eyes poſſeſſing death's eternal ſhade) 

At laſt, unlookt for, comes a flow Reprieve, 
And makes him, even as dead, once more to live: 
Amaz'd, he reads death's mutfier from his eyes, 
And, over-joy'd, knows not he lives or dies: 

So joy'd the Jews, whoſe lives this new Decree 
Had quit from death and danger, and fer free 
Their 1 and (like a blazing light) 
Dif, er*t the darknefs of the approaching night; 

So joy > the ee: and with their ſolemn Feaſts 


They chas'd dull forrow from their penſive Breaſts: 


dan while the people (ſtartled at the news) 
g griev d, ſome envy'd, ſome, for frar, turn d Jen. 


* 


— 
— — — jc — — 


SECT. XVI. 


Meng the noble Greek: it was no ſhame 
do loſe a Sword; It but deſerv'd the name 
dr, 4 difaftrous Fortune; but to yield 
de richt and ſafe poſſeſſion of the Shield, 
don! reproach, and manlefs cowardize, 

i worſe than death to him that ſcorn'd to prize 
bbc fore his Honour; Honour's won 


-toft za a juſt defence, Defence is gone, 
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live: | There's no ＋ of | in that war, 
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The ſhield once loſt. The wounded Theban cry'd> 
How fares my ſhield ? which ſafe, he ſmil'd, and 
True honour bids at home, and takes delight [dy'd: 
In keeping, not in gaining of a Right; 
Scorns uſurpation, nor ſeeks ſhe blood, 
And thirſts to make her name not great, as good: 


God gives a right ro man : to 


To 


defence 
it giv n; but when a falſe pretence 
ground her title on a greater , 
What doth he elſe but war with Heav'n, and fight 
With Providence? Cod ſets the Princely Crown 
On heads of Kings; Who then may take it down ? 
No juſter quarrel, or more noble fight, 
Than to maintain, where God hath giv'n a Right; 


olicy's no bar 
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. al, 
When Pharaos men of war, and Char'ors fail? 
Theſe ſtood like Giants, thoſe like Pigmy Brats ; 
Theſe foar'd like Eagles; thoſe like ſwarms of gnats: 


' 


ar, but One; f 
: all the reſt, had none ; 
Heav'n fought for Nel, weakned Pharaoh's heart, 
Who had no Counter-ged to take his part: 
What meant that cloudy Pillar, that by day 
Did uſher Vel in an way ? 
What meant that fry Pillar, that by 


. a, el Li 
was not — — 


power of Moſes Rod, 
That charm'd the Seas in twain; 'twas Moſes God 
That fought fo 1, and made Pbaraab fall; 
Well thrives the fray Where God's the General: 
"Tis neither ſtren 


nor undermining ſlight 
Prevails, where 


ven's engaged in the 
Me liſt not ramble into antick days, 
To man this Theam, leſt while Utyſſ: ſtrays, 
His heart forger his home Penelope : 
Our proſp'rous Britain make zent Plea 


2 


| 


Te 


* 


Te 
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her bliſs, and Heav'ns protefting power. 

Wk ha the mil; her p nan how 

[ie fmock before the wind 3 which keypy Day 


Let none but baſe-bred Rebels ever fail 

To conſecrate; and let his Age entail 

— ſucceeding times Eternity, | 
v'ns higheſt love, in that Days memory. 


— — —_— 
THE ARGUMENT. 


The Sons (that were lain) - 
Ave all bang'd up : the Jews obtain 
Freedom to fight the morrow after, 


They put three hundred more to ſlaughter. 


— 


———ä— — ——— 
— 


SECT. XPIL 


as the fame of that bloody news 
W Ile 
Hove won the Day, and in their juſt deſence, 
Have made their wrong, à rightful recompence ; 
Five hundred men in Suſan they have ſlain, 
And that remainder of | 
Their hands have rooted out; 
What i i 
Expreſs the bounty 


a thy boſom 

id then the Queen : 
My boon be pleaſing, or thou take 
To grant thy ſervants ſuit, Let that Comm: ſcan 
(hich gove the Jews this ww fend permiſſion 


To ſave their lives) to morrow in force, 
For their behalfs that e 


To God, and thee; and ler that curſed brood 
(The Sons of Haman, that inguilt blood 
4 


ESTHER. 


Jews in Suſan, nd prac diabdr blows 
So roughly dealr, that in that diſmal day 
A leaſe of hundreds fell, but on the prey 
No hand was laid: ſweet and jolly reſt 
The Jews . with a ſolemn Feaſt 
(Like joyful Viet 

They conſecrated the enfuing morrow ; 
And in the Provinces rhroughourt the Land, 
Before their mi and victorious hand, 
Fell more than feventy | 
They ſeized not; and in memory of 
ey folemnized their viftorious Gueſts, 


. 


So 
I, and 
Qtors, diſpoſſeſs d of ſorrow) | 


— 


6—— p — T — 6 — — 


Meditat. XVIII. | 


HE Doflvine of the School — | 
rom Natures, more unc Rudiments, 
And are as much c 2nd oppotiee 

As Yea and Nay; as black and pureſt white : 

For nature t firſt ro underſtand, 

And then believe; but Grace doth firſt command 
Man t bel eve. and thea to comprehend ; 

Faith is ot things unknown, and muſt intend, 
And foar above conceit ; what we canceive, 

We ſtand poſſeſt of, and already have: 
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Fre 


1 
oof to ſay, 's ſo, bec 
TC atow abvi'd wich i! 
his faith been, though his --aſons ,, 
bid do, for manto v'g' + .vVaiy, » 


in better language, te ay: 5 
—_ _ — . 
iſure, nor juſt weights, 
To weigh, without En , God's dean; 
There's no proportion ixt thios Divine, 
And Moral; Lively faith may not de 
Either upon th' occafion or the end. 
The glorious Suns reflected beams ſuffice, 
To lend a luſtre to the fecbleſt eyes, 
Burt if the coverous of the light, 


EE 


2 


THE 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


The F-oft of Purim cenſecrated, 
Th occaſion why twice celebrated 
Letters were writ by Mordecai, 


Ty keep the mem'ry of that day. 


— — 


SECT. XIX 
Sn the Land 
0 


theſe two days memory 
Wich ſeaſts, and gifts, and yearly jolli 
' afrer- — — - - / = : 


ruſt of tim 
fucceed, may gr 


5 rg 

Joy, vi N 
And fince the Lots (that Hemon dit bug, 
To know the diſmal day which to the Jews 
Might fall moſt faral, and to his intent 
Leaſt ous) were in th' event 


that they 
the joys, thoſe h d bono fs Ln 
joys, appy days brought fort 
; — and black nights of 
Into the brightneſs of a gladſom morrow : — 


Whereto the — (to whom theſe Letters came) 
Gave due e, and did ſoon proclaim 


Diſpers d his Letters, with a ſtrict command 


Croſt with a higher Fate, than blinded Chance, 


To work his ruine, their deliverence : 


(Whoſe hop'd for fad event ſucceeded not) 
The ſolemn Feaſts of Purim did inveſt, 
And by the name of Purim call their Feaſt ; 
Which to obſerve with facred Complement, 
And Ceremonial Rites, their Souls indent, 


They Therefore in-remembrance of the Lot 


And 


hs. 
— — 


— 


443-11 
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inrol the memory 
Frh' hearts of their fucceed; Progeny, 
That time (the enemy of mortal things) 
May not with hov'ring of his nimble wings, 
2 ; broad —— foo hen 
But it flowing in perpetual prime. 
Now ef this ſhining day in times progreſs 
Perchance be clouded with 
Or leſt the gaulded Perſian ſhould debate 
The bloody ſlaughter, and re-ulcerate 
In after-days, their former miſery, 
And blur the glory of this days memory, 
The Queen Mordecsi ſent out 


That it to afrer-ages may appear - 4 
When — 2 — — 


— — — —— 


— — — —— 


Meaitet. XIX. 


ND are the Laws of God defeftive then? 
Or was the Paper ſcant, or dull the Pen 
That wrote thoſe ſacred Lines? Could imperteQion- 
Lurk cloſely there, where Heav'n hath giv'n dire&i- 
How comes it then, new feaſts are 2 ſon ? 
Unmention'd in the Laſt, and uncreated. 
him that made the Law compleat and juſt; 
to be chang d as braĩn- ſick Mortals luft ? 
Is not Heavens deepeſt curſe, with death to boot, 


Denounc'd to him that takes from, or adds tot? 


True tis, the Law of God's the Rule and Square 
to limit man's uncurb'd deſire, 
And with a gentle hand doth juſtly poize 
The Ballances of his unlevell'd ways. 
True, 'tis accurs'd, and thrice accurs'd be ke, 
That ſhall detract, or change fuch Laws as be 
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Meaitat. XX. 


Hus thrives the thus his endea- 
That builds on faith, and in faith per- 

It is no loſs to loſe; no gain, to : 
Tf he that loſes all, ſhall win the : 


Canonical Hiſtory of Queen 
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Horat. Car. lib. 1 ode 17. 


— Dis, pietas mea | 


Et Muſa, cord? e. 


By FR. QUARLES. 
— | 
: 


THE 


Propoſition of the Work. 


Ouldſt thou diſcover in a curicus Map, 
That Iſland, which fond worldlings call 
Surrounded with a Sea of briny tears, \miſhap, 


The 
Oy 


s, and the baggy Fears, 
erm of trouble, the affiifted Nation, 
The heavy ſeyl, the lowly fituation ? 


On wretched Job then ſpend thy weeping eye, 
Ad ſee the colour painted curiouſly. 


Wouldſt thou behold a tragick Scene of ſorrow, 
Whoſe wofil Plot the Aut bor did not borrow. 
From ſad Invention? The ſable Stage, 

The lively Actors with their Equipage ? 

The Muſick made of Sighs, the Songs of Cries, 
The ſad Spettaters with their watry Eyes? 
all this, comprized here in one : 
Expect the Plaudit, when the Play is dine. 


Or 


thou ſee @ well built Pinnace toff 
2 the ſwelling Ocean, ſplit (almoſt) 
on 4 churliſh Rock; now fiercely tri ving 


Vith labouring winds ; now deſperately driving 


1509 The Propoſition of the WORK, 
Upon the boiling Sandi, ber form- rent Flags, 


Her Main ma broke, her Cawvas torn to rags, | 


Her treaſure loft. ber men with lightning flai 

And left a wreck to the — 2 
This, this and more, unto moiſtned eyes, 
Our patient Job ſhall lively moralize. 


_ ow bebeld mnyarallel d diſtreſi, 

I Sea eye 

Miſchief doth work her Maſfter-piece for none 

To imitate , the 5) 

face of Sorrow i ber feruef looks, 

bs brief, = — p 

e pes Job fled hr 
they t 5 

nd each — (ar heaff) bis tear. 
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Wy 


To the Great | 
TETRAGRAMMATON, 
LORD 


PARAMOUNT 


OF 
HEAVEN and EARTH : 


Mis Humble Servant Dedicates Him- 


ſelf, and implores the Enfranchiſing 
of his MUSE. 


Reat God, the indebted praiſes of thy glory, 
Ifman ſhould mother or bis Ma wax faint 

To number forth; the ſtones would make com- 
And write a never Story, (plain, 
And, not without juſt reaſon, ſay, 
Mens hearts are more obdure, than they 


— 
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2. 
Diſmount Heaven (O then D. winner Piber 
Hanſel my ſlender Pipe, breath (thou) upon it, 
That it may run an everlaſting Sonet, 
Which envious time may not detour : 
Ob, let it ſong to after days. 
(When I am Duſt) thy louder Praiſc. 


F” 
Direct᷑ the footſteps of my ſober Muſe, 
To tread thy glorious path: For be it Lnown, 
Sbe only ſeeks thy Giory not ber own, 
Nor rouzed for a ſecond uſe ; 
otherwiſe, O may ſhe never 
more, bus be ſtruck dumb [or ever. 
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THE ARGUMENT... 
's Linage and Integrity, | 

— IFealth, ty, 

His Childrens holy Feaſt : His wiſe 

Frrecaſt, and zealous Sacrifice. 


— 1 


— — 


SECT. J. 


OT far from Caſu:, in whoſe bounteouswomb 
Pompey's duſt lies crowned with his 
berwix Arabia and Judes, * (romb, 
a Country call d Human, | 
There dwelr a man (brought from his Linage, 
for his belly ſwopt his Heritage,) 


” 
. 


name was 


That 
Juſt : 2 a man of * 
ven, eſchewing what was | 
On whom his God had — in hi —. _ 
The bounteous riches of his treaſure, 
rtune, as of Grace, and —— 
Goods for his Children, Children to inherit; 


As well of Fo 


, keep 

His righteous race on foot; fever chanfond ſheep 
Did pay their Summer-tribure, and did add 
Their winter bleſſimgs to his Fold: He had 

Three thouſand Camels, able for their load, 

Five hundred Aﬀes furaiſht for the Road, 
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15 JOB MILIT A NT. 
Suffers Eclipſe, and is diſrobed quite 
(Ber dee of all her deore light ; 
So Riches, which fond Mortals ſo imbrace, 
Tf not enlightned with the beams of Grace, 
B'ing interpoſed with too groſs a Care, 
They lie obſcured; and no riches are. 
y ſtint of wealth lies not in my expre 
With Jacob's ſtore (Lord) give me Jas bleſſing 
Or if, at night, thou t me Lazar's boon, 
Let Dives Dogs lick all my fores at noon : 
Lord, pair my wealth by my Capacity, 


Left I, with it, or it ſuit not with 
"This humbly do I fue for at thy-hand, 
Enough, and not roo much for thy command. 


Lord, what thou lend ſt, ſhall ſerve but in the place 
Of reckoning Counters, to ſum up thy Crace. 


Fr 


— 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Satan „ and then preſeſſes 

Himſelf man's Enemy; confeſſes 
love te Job, maligns his Faith, 

Gains power over all he hath. © 


igl ſt — —. 
Before their Lord did their preſentment 
Of th' execution of his ſacred wi 
— : q 
tan came too tan, which betray 
The ſoul of man to death's eternal ſhade ; 
Satan came too) and in the midft he ſtands, 
Like to a Vulture mongſt a herd of Swans. 


With ſpi 
I come fi 
"Twixt pt 
Subyerti: 
Acc 
745 
I buffet t 
The Eart 
I ramad 
Said t 
Of what 
To ver m 
To make | 


But ſay 3 


Toine eye 
Hath ope- 
His 1 
And haſt 


How that 
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Faid then th Eternal From wha. quarter nw 
Hath buſineſs brought thee ? (Saran) Hence com ſt thou ? 
The Lo d of Heaven ( [arid th infernal) fince 
Th:u haſt entitled me the Worlds great Prince, 
have been practiſing mine old profeſſion, 
And come from compaſſing my large Poſſ:ſfion, 
Tempting thy ſons, and (like a roaring Lion) 
Seeking my prey, diſturb the peace of Son ; 
I come from ſowing tares among thy wheat, 
To him that ſhall diſſemble Peter ſear, 
I have been plotting how to prompt the death 
of Cl:riſtian Princes, and the bribed breath 
Of cheapned Fuſtice, at's my fire inflam'd 
With ſpirit of bol dneſe, for a while, unjbham'd. 
place | 1 come from planting ſtrife and ſtern debate, 
| | "Twixt private man amd man, 'cwixt State and State, 
zubwerting truth with a'l the pawer I cm, 
— Accuſing Man to God ; and God to Man : 
1 daily ſow freſb Sch ſms among thy Sz 
I buffet them, and laugh at their complaint; 
The Earth is my Dom:n.on, Hell's my home, 
| I ramd the IWerld, and o from thence I came. 
| Said then th Eternal: True, thou hſt not falt 4 
Of what thou ſay*ſt ; thy ſpirit hath prevait'd 
| 7o wee my little Flock : thou haſt been bold 
To make them ſtray, a little, from their Fold, 
— But ſay; In ail thy hard Adventures, hati 
| Tine eye obſerved Job my Servant faith? 
| | Hathopen force, or ſecret fraud beſet | 
Saints | His bulwark ſo impregnable as yet? 
ire of | Aud haſt thou (without envy} yet beh:ld, 
= How that the World his ſecond cannot yield? 
| Haſt thow not found, that he's of upright will, 
4 Inf 1 — eſchewing — 1121 | 
rue Lord (reply'd the Fiend) thy Champion bat j 
A firong and fervent (yet a — 1 2 
4 forced love needs no ſuch great applauſe, 
| He loves but ill, that loves not for a cauſe: 
Haſt thou not heap" his Garners with exceſ; ? 
840 richt his Paſtures ? Dor h not ve pelſe 


"8 
— — 


11 


—— —— — 
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All that he hath, or can demand from hec ? 
Hi: Coffers fill d, his Land ftock'd plen:corffy ? 
Ha: h not thy love ſurraunded lim about, | 
| Ar bedg'd him in, to ſence my prac{ice oH 
But ſmall" the trial of a faith, in this, 
If thou ſupport him, "tis thy ſtrength, not his. 
Can then my power, tha“ ſtands by thy permiſſion, 
Encounter, where thou m an oppoſir.on ? 
Stretch forth thy band, and ſmite but what he h E, 
Ind prove thou then the temper of his faith: 
Ceaſe cock* ring his fond humor, veil thy grace, 
No doubt but he'll blaſpheme thee to thy face. 
Lo, (ſaid th Eternal) to thy curſed baud. 
' # here commit his mighty loc, his land, 
His hopeful Iſſue, and Wealth, though n. ſo much; 
H:impelf, alone, thou ſbalt forbear to touch. 


Meditat. 17. 


SN begg d once, ar d found his pray ers reward: | 
* 


We often beg, yet oft return unheard. 

If granting be th effect of love, then we 

Conclude our ſelves to be lefs lov'd, than he: 
True, Satan begg d, and begg'd his ſhame, no leſs; 
Twas granted; thall we envy his fuccefs ? 

We beg, and our requeſt's (perchance) not granted; 

Cod knew, perhaps, it were worſe had, than u anted 

Can God and Heial both joig in one will; 
The one to ask, the other ro fulfil ? 

-Sooner ſhall Stygian darkneſs blend with light, 
The Froft with Fire, ſooner Day with Night. 
True, God and Satan will d the ſelf-ſame Will, 

Zut God intended Good ; and Satan, III: 
That Will produc'd a ſeveral concluſion ; 
Tie aim'd at Man's, and God at his confuſion: 

He chat drew light from out the depth of ſhade, 
Aud made of nothing, whatſoe'r he made, 


Can 


. 


| 


— — —— — 
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Can out of ſeeming Evil, bring good events; 

God worketh Good, though by a Inſtruments. 
As in a Clock, one motion doth convey, 

And carry —— we nm cages br þ 

Yer all „ by the great wheels force, 

Direct the "db oper courſe : 

Even A ſacred Will, * oo uſe 

Means ing contrary ; yet all conduce 

Toons ce, and in free conſent = 

They bong yy eaven's hi int 

Takes Go delight in humanc weakneſs, then? * 

What glory reaps he from afflicted men? 

The ſpirit _=_ can fleſh and blood indure ? 
God burns his Gold, to make his Gold more pure. 
Even as a Nurſe Whoſe Child's impecfe& pace 

Can hardly lead his foot from place to place, 

Leaves her fond kiſſing, ſets him down to go, 

Nor does uphold him for a ſtep or two; 

But when ſhe finds that he begins to fall, 

She holds him up, and kiſſes him withal : 

So God from man ſomerimes withdraws his hand 

A while, to teach his infant-faith to ſtand ; 

But when he ſees his feeble ſtrength begin 

To fail, he „ TS RES again. 
Lord, I'm a child; fo guide my paces than, 

That I may learn to walk an upright man : 

So ſhield my faith, that I may never doubt thee, 

For T ſhall if er I walk without thee. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


« Foe frighted Meſſe 1g:7: tell Job 
His four-fold lojs : he rens h rove ; 
Submits hem to l, Makers truſt, 
Whom he concludeth to be juſt. 


x 


— — 


SECT. III. 


* P ON chat very day, when all the reſt 
Were frolick at their elder Brother's Feaſt, 
A breathleſs man, | © on with winged fea, 
With ſtaring eyes diſtracted here and there, 
(Like kindled exhalations in the Air 

At midnight glowing) his ſtiff-bolting hair, 
(Not much unlike the Pens of Porcupines) 
— his arms, and making woful ſigns, 
PerboiF'd in ſwear, ſhaking his fearful head, 
That often lookt behind him, as he fled, 

He ran to Jeb, ſtill ne'rthelefs afraid, 

His broken blaſt breath'd forth theſe words, and faid; 

Alas? (dear Lord) the whiles thy ſervant ply'd 

Thy painful Plough, and whilft on every 

Thy Aſſes fed about us as we wrought, 

There ſallied forth on us (ſuſpecting nought, 
Nor ought inteding but our cheertul pain) 

A rout of rude 54..£.:z5 with their train 


j 
' 


| 


Armed with death, and deaf to all our Cries, 
Which with ſtrong hand did in an hour ſurprize 
All that thou hadſt, and whilſt we ſtrove in vain 
To them, their impartial hands have ſlain 
Thy faithful ſervants with their thirſty Sword. 
' 1 oaly fcap'd to bring this woful word. 
No ſooner had he clos'd his lips, bu: fee * 
Another comes. s much 2-aſt as he - | 
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A 6aih of He (luid he) new tin from Heaven, 
Hath all thy ſervants of their lives bereaven, 
And burnt thy ſheep ; I, I alone am he 
That's left unilain, to bring the news to thee. 
This tale not fully told, à third enſues, 
Whoſe lips in labour with more heavy news, 
Brake thus; the forces of a triple band 
Brought from the herce C414: ms, with ſtrong hand 
Hath feiz'd thy Camels, murther'd with the Sword 
Thy ſervants, all but me that brings thee word. 
Before the air had cooP'd his haſty breath. 
Nuſht in a fourth, with vi 


1 


llain, all lain together, 
Iy ſcap'd to bring the tidings hither. 

faid, behold the man, whoſe wealth did flow 
to a ſpring-tide, one bare hour ago, 
Wich the unpattern'd height of forrunes blef, 
Above the greateſt dweller in the Eaft ; 
He that was Sire of many ſons but now, 
Lord of much 2 and while e'r could ſhow 
Such herds of Cattle: He, whoſe fleecy ſtock 
Of ſheep could boaſt ſeven thouſand in a flock, 
dee how he lies, of all his wealth deſpoil'd, 
He now hath neither ſervant, ſheep, nor child. 
Like a man aroſe the patient Jos, 

'd with rhe news) * rent his purple Robe. 

ved the hair from off his woful head, 
And rome on the floor he worſhipped : 

Naked, ab! Poor and naked did I come 
Forth from the cloſet of my motors womb, 
And ſhall return (alas!) the very ſame 
To th Earth, as poor and naked as I came: 
God gives, aud takes ; and why ſhould he not ha v 
A privilege, to toke thoſe things — gave ? 


3 He 
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We: men miſtake our tenure oft, for he 

Lena's us at will, that we miſcal ar R; 

He re-aſſumet his own, takes but the ſame, 

He lent a while. Thrice bleſſed be his Name. 

In ali this Ae. Job, in heart, nor tongue ; 
. bought God unjuſt, or charg'd his hand with 
[ wrong, 


Meditat. III. 


HE pitch of that viftorious ſpirit, 
Was but to "= the world, whereby Cinheric 
purchaſe a , | 
And glozing title of an Ages Glory ; 
W thou — win more fame than he? 
Subdue thy ſelf, thy ſelf's a world to thee : 
Earth's but a Ball Heaven hath quilted o'r 
With wealth and honour, banded on the floor 
Of fickle fortunes falſe and fli Court, 
Sent for a toy, to make us chi ſport, _ 
Man's fatiate ſpirits with freſh delights ſupplying ; + 
To ftill the fondlings of the world from crying, 
And he whoſe merit amounts to fuch a joy, N 
Gains but the honour of a mighty toy. 
Bur would thou conquer, have thy c crown'd | 
By hands does (regs ae d with the ſound 
Of Heaven's loud Trumpet, warbled by the ſhrill 
Celeſtial Quire, recorded with a Quill, | 
Pluckr from the Pinion of an Angels wing, 
Confirm'd with joy, by Heaven's Eternal King; 
thy ſelf, thy rebel thoughts repel, : 
And chaſe e falſe aſfections that rebel. Ithee? | 
Hath Heaven for ond -» his full hand hath | 
Nipt thy ſucceeding Bloſſoms ? or bereaven 
thy dear lateſt hope thy boſom Friend ? 

Doth fad Deſpair deny theſe griefs an end ? 
Deſpair's a whiſp'ring Rebel, that within thee 
Bribes all thy Field, and ſets thy ſelf againſt — 


That fram'd thee for his ſervice, ſeaſon thee * 


de glociti'd, although in my confuſion. (clufion, 
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Make keen ti:y Faith, and with thy force let flee, 
If thou not conquer him, he'll conquer thee : 
Advance thy ſhield of Patience to thy head, 
And when grict ftrikes, twill ſtrike the ſtriker 
The patient man in forrow pics relief, dead. 
And by the tai! he couples Joy with Griet. 

In adverſe Fortunes be thou ſtrong and tour, 

And bravely win thy felf, Heaven holds not out 
His Bow, for ever bent. The diſpoſition 
Of nobleſt ſpirits, doth, by oppoſition 
Exaſperate the more: A gloomy night 
Whets on the moraing to return more bright : 
A blade well try' d, deſerves a treble price, 
And Virtue reſt, moſt oppos'd by Vice: 
Brave minds oppeeſt, ſhould (in defoight of Fate) 
Look greateſt (like the Sun) in loweſt ſtate : 


But ah ! ſhall thus ſtrive with fleſh and blood : 
Receives he glory from, or reaps he Good 
In Mortals Ruine, that he leaves man fo 


To be o'rwhelm'd by his unequal foe ? 

not a Potter, that from out the 

fram'd a Veſſel, ſearch if it be ſound ? 
Or if by furbiſhing he rake more pain 

To it fairer, ſhall rhe Pot complain ? 
Mortal, thou art but Clay: then ſhall not he 


Man, cloſe thy lips, be thou no undertaker 

Of Gods deſigns, di ſpute not with thy Maker. 
Lord, tis againſt thy nature to do ill, : 
Thea give me power to bear, and work thy will; 
Thou know'ſt what's beſt, make thou thine own con- 


'l 4 THE 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Vatan the ſecond time a ppc 

E. fore th” Eternal, boldly dares 
Mal. Job's tricd farth rfreſh, 
nd gains the afflicting of his Heſb. 


— — — — 


SECT. IF. 


(ſters 


Hath thy employment driventhee? whence com'ft 
Satan replies : Great God of Heaven and Earth, 

I come tempting, and from making mirth, 
To hear thy deareſt Children whine and roar : 

In brief, I come, from whence I came before. 

Said then th' Eternal, haſt thou not beheld 

oy mg Faith, how like a ſeven-fold ſhield, 

It hath defended his integrity 

5 thy fiery Darts ? Hath not thine Eye 
(Thine evious eye) perceiv'd how purely = 

He ſtands, and perfect, worthy of bo 

T leat into his hand, perſiſting ſtill 

Juft, fearing God, eſchewing what is ill 2 

"Twas not the loſs of his ſo fair a flock, 

Nor fudden rape of ſuch a mighty ſtock ; 

*T was neither loſs of ſervants, nor his Sous 
Uatimely ſlaughter (afted all at once) Could 


cru 
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Could make him quail, or warp fo true a Faith, 
Or ſtain ſo pure a Love, fay (Satan) hath 
25 Thy hand (fo d 122 mine) 
Made him miſtruſt his God, or once repine ? 
Can there in all the Earth, fay, can there be 
A man ſo perfect, and fo juſt, as he? 
Replies the Tempter: Lord, an outward loſs 
Hopes for repair, it's but a common croſs : 
I know thy ſervant's wiſe, a wiſe forecaſt 
Grieves for things preſent, not for things are paſt ; 
FA Perchance the tumor of his ſullen heart 
Brooks loſs of all, ſince he hath loſt a part; 
My ſelf have ſervants, who can make true boaſt,! 
y gave away 25 much as he hath loſt: 


5 -| Others (which Learning made ſo wiſcly mad) 
3 Refuſe ſuch Fortunes as he never had; 
| A Faich's not try'd by this uncertain Touch; 
Others, that never knew thee, did as much: 
Lend me thy power then, that I might once 
Burt ſacrifice his Fleſh, afflict his Bones, 
And — his Hide, but for a moments ſpace, 
Th ing then would curſe thee to thy face 
” o which, th Eternal thus: His body's rhine, 
12 To plague thy fill, witha! I do confine 
F | Toy power to ber liſts: Af dt aud tear 


His fleſb at pleaſure : But his life forbear. 


— — — — —— — 
Meaicas. I 


Orh Goods and Body too! who can it ſtand ? 
Expect not 7ob's uprigitneſs, at my hand, 
hour Job's aid ; the temper of my Paſſion, 
ntam d by thee) can brook no Job's Temptation 
| or | am weak and frail, and what I can 
Moſt boaſt of, me but a Man: 


Things that 1 avoid, I do; and what 
I am injoin'd to do, that do I _ 


| 
id x N \ty | 
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My fleſh is weak, too ſtrong in this alone, 
—— ſpirit, that ſhould be ruFd by none 
Burt thee; my fſpirir's faint, and hath been never 
4 from - ſins quotidian Fever. 
are all corrupt, corrupt my Will, 

Marble to good, and wax to what is ill ; 
Eclipſed is my Reafon, and oy wn, 

Earth twixt Heaven and it 
em'ry's like a Searce of Lawn (alas!) 
ings groſs, and lets the purer paſs. 
What have I then to boaſt ? what title can 
* more, than this, A fnſul Mm? 
Vet do I fomerimes feel a warm deſire, 
Raiſe my low thoughts and dull affections higher, 
Where, like a ſoul entranc'd, my ſpirit flies, 
Makes leagues with Angels, and brings Deiries 
Half way to Heaven, ſhakes hands with Seraphims, 
And boldly mingles wings with Cherubims, 
From whence I look askauns adown the Earth, 
Pity my ſelf, and loſe my place of birth: 
But while I thus my lower ſtate deplore, 
F wake, and prove the wrerch JI was before. 

Even as the Needle that directs the hour, 
(Toucht with the Loadſtone) by the fecret power 
Of hidden Nature, points upon the Pole ; 

Even ſo the wav'ring pov · ers of my ſoul, 

Toucht by the verrue of thy Spirit, flee 

From what is Earth, and point alone to Thee. 
When I have faith ro hold thee by the Hand, 

I walk ſecurely, and methinks I ſtand 

More firm, than 4/2; ; but when I forſake 

The fafe ion of thine Arm, I quake 

Like wi d Reeds, and have no ftrengrh at all, 
Bur like a Vine, (the prop cut down) I fall. 

Yer wretched I, (when as thy juſtice lends 
Thy glorious — from me) ſtraight am Friends 
With fleſh and blood, forget thy Grace, flie from it, 
And, like a Dog, return unto my vomir ; 
The fawning world to pleaſure then invites 
My wandring eyes; the Fleſh preſents —_—_ 
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Unto my yielding heart, which thinks thoſe 
Are only bus'nefs now, and rareſt treaſures ( 
Content can glory in, whilſt I, ſecure, 

Stoop to the painted Plumes of Satans Lure : 


Thus I captiv'd, and drunk with pleaſures wine, 


Like to a mad-man, think no ſtate like mine, 
What have I then to boaſt, what title can 

I challenge more than this, A ſinful! man? 

I feel my grief enough, nor can I be 

Redreſt by any, but (great God) by thee. 

Too great thou art ro come within my 

Say but the word, he whole, and tis enovgh ; 

Till chen, my tongue ſhall never ceaſe, mine eyes 
Ne'r cloſe, my lowly bended knees ne'r riſe. 

Till then my foul ſhall ne'r want — ſobs, 

My cheeks no tears, my penſive breaſt no throbs, 
= heart ſhall lack no zeal, no tongue expreſſing, 
FI ſtrive, like Jacob, till I get my Bleſſing : 

Say then, Be Clean, I'll never ſtop till then; 
Heaven ne*r ſhall reft, till Heaven ſhall fay, Amen. 


— — ». 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Job ſmete with Ulcers, groveling lies ; 
Plung'd in 2 Gulf of Miſcries ; 

His Wife to blaſphemy doth tempt bim; 
His three Friends v ſi, and lament him. 


4 
— 
— —— — —— 


SECT. . 


IKE as a Truant-Scholar (whoſe delay 
Is worſe than whipping) having leave to play, 
— ; 


THEE r 
neg S , rurns tail 

Upon his redious book (fo ill ended) 

Before his Maſter's [ts be full ended: 


m the hail 
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So thankleſs Satan, full of winged haſte, 
Thinking all rime, not ſpent in miſghief, waſte, 
Departs with ſpeed, leſs patient to forbear 
The patient 7ob, than patient 70b to bear. 

Forth from the furnace of his Noſtril flies 
A fulptrous vapour, which (by the envious eyes 
Of this foul Fiend i d) poſſeſt the fair 
And ſweet complexion of th” abuſed Air, 
Wirth peſtilence, and (having power ſo far) 


Took the advantage of his worſer ſtar, 
Smote him with Ulcers, = as once befel 

| a ian Wizzards) Ulcers hot and fell, 
Whi 


hke a ſearching Tetter uncorrected, 

Left no part of his body unaffected, 

From head to foot no empty place was ſound 
That could bÞ'afiiQted with another wound: 

So noyſom was the nature of his grief, 

That (left by Friends and wife, that ſhould be chief 
Aſſiſters) he, poor he, alone remain'd 


Groveling in Athes, being (himſelf) conſtrain'd 


With Pot-ſheards to ſcrape off thoſe rip'ned coars, 


(Which dogs difdain'd to lick) from our his ſores. 
Which when his Wife beheld, aduſt and keen 
Mer paſſion wart, made ſtrong with ſcorn and 
Like as the winds, impriſon d in the Earth. 
And barr'd the paſſage to their natural birth, 
Grow fierce ; and nilling to be longer pent, 
Break in an Earthquake, ſhake the world and vent; 
So brake ſhe forth, ſo forth her fury brake, 
Till now pent in with ſhame, and thus ſhe ſpake: 
Fond Saint, thine innocence finds timely ſpeed , 
A foolifh Saint veceivss a Sainily mecd ; 
I: this the j ſt man's recompence ? Or bath 
Heaven no requital, for thy painful Faith, 
| "Other than this what have thy zcalous Rualms, 
Abſtemious Faſtings, aud thy hopeful Alme, 
Thy private groans, and of: en bended knees, 
Ivo other end, no other thanks but theſe ? 
Fond man! ſubm.t thee to @ kinder Fate, 
C caſe to be righteous at ſo dear a rate; 


'Tis 


ſpeen; 
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is Cad that plagnes thee, Gad not knowing why, - 
Curſe then that God, r. verge thy wire and die. 

Job then reply'd, God love; where be chin - 
Thou ſpeakc/t like a fool, and i advi%'d ; 
Laugh we to lick the ſweet, and jhal! we lowr, 
If be be pleas'd to ſend a little jowr ? 
1 Am Io weak, one blaft or two ſhould chill me? 
TI truſt my Maker, though my Maker kill me. 
When theſe fad tidings fill d thoſe 2 ears 
Of Earths black-babling daughter (ſhe that $ 
And vents alike, both truth and forgeries, 

And utters, often, cheaper than ſhe buyes) 

© She {pred the pinions of her nimble wings, 

Advanc'd her Trumpet, and away the [prinsgs, 

And fills the whiſp'ring air, which ſoon poitell 

The ſpacious borders of th' enquiring Faſt 

Upon the ſummons of ſuch ſolemn news, 

' Whoſe truth malignant Fame could not abuſe, 

+ His woful Friends came to him, to the end 

T To comfort, and bewail their wretched Friend. 

But when they came far off, they did not know 

Whether it were the felf-fame Friend or no: 

(Brirz fill'd with briny woe) they wept and tore 

(T expreſs their grief the garments that they wore. 

+ Sevendays and nights they fate upon the ground, 

' Bur fpake not, for his ſorrows did abound. 


4 
3 


Meditat. IV. 


[ AV, Is not Satan juſtly tiled then, 

CJ» A Temprer, and an Enemy to Men? 

What could he more ? His wiſh would not extend 
To death, leſt his aſſaults with death ſhould end: 
Than what he did, what could he farther do ? 


His hand hath ſeiz d both goods and body too. 
The hopeful iſſue of a holy ſtrain, . | 
ſuch a dearth of holineſs is ſlain: 
'Tis What 
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Wit hack the Loner bet Ria, but his grief, 

And (what might beſt be ſpar d) his fool: . 
kin 


Could miſchief been more hard, (though more in 
To nip the flowers, and leave the Leng 7 
Woman was — a helper by Creation, 
A helper, not alone for Propagation, 
Or fond Delights, but ſweet Society, 
Which Man (alone) ſhould want, and to ſupply 
Comforts to him for whom her Sex was made, 
That each may joy in eithers needful aid: 
Bur faireſt Angelis had the fouleſt fall; 
And beſt things (once abus d) prove worſt of all: 
Elſe had not been fo foul a Fiend, 
Elſe had not woman prov d fo falſe a Friend. 
Ev'n as the treacherous Fowler, to entice 
His filly winged Prey, doth firſt deviſe 
_ To a Bird his ſtale, at whoſe falſe call, 
Others may chance into the ſelf-ſame thrall : 
Even fo, that c ſaarer of Mankind, 
Finding Man's ri s Palate not inclin'd 
To taſte the ſweetneſs of his gilded baits, 
Makes a collateral fuit, and ſlily waits 
Upon the weakneſs of ſome boſom Friend, 
From whoſe enticement he expects his end. 
Ah ri Job, what croſs was left unknown ? 
urgent may be deſcrid'd,but what's thine own * 
Is this a Juſt man's caſe? What doth befal 
To one man, may as well betide to all. 


a) 


4 


* 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


O'rwhelm'd with grief, Job breaketh forth 
Into impatience : Bans his Birth, 

Profeſſes that his heart did doubt, 

And fear, what ſince hath fallen out. 


—— 


——ů— — 


SECT. VI. 


Orn bare with grief, the patient 7 betraid 
His ſeven- days ſilence, curſt his day; and 
Othat my day of birth had never been, (faid, 

Nor get the night wich I was brought forth in : 

Be it not number'd for a Day, ler Liz/t 

Not make 4 difference "rwixt it and Night; © 

Let gloomy ſhade, (then deat!) more ſable) paſ: 

Upon it, to declare how fatal "twas : 

Let Clouds o vecaſt it, and as hateful! make it, 

As life's to him, whom Tortures bid forſake it: 

From her next day, let that black Night be cut, 

Nor in the veck ning of he Months be put: 

Let Deſelation fill it ail Night long, 

In it be never heard a Bridal : 

Let all ſad Mourneys that do curſe the night, 

When ligt i drawn in, begin to courſe this light ; 

Her evening twilight, let foul darkneſs ſtain, 

And may her midnight expett᷑ light in van; 

Let not ber infant Day (but newly born) 

Suffer 'r to ſet the Eye-lids of the morn ; 

e my Mothers Woms it would not cloze, 

Which yave me paſſage to endure theſe Moes; 

Why died I not in my conception, rather ? 

Or, why was not my birth, and death together 7 

Why did the Midwife tale me on her knees ? 

Wiz did 1 ſuck, to feel ſuch griefs as theſe? 
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Then had this body never been 4 
I hed injoy'd th eternal ſleep of reſt ; 
With Kings and mighty Monarchs that lie crown'd 
With lately Monuments, poor I, had found 
A place of Reſt, had born as great a ſway, 
Had been ns happy, and as rich as they: 

was not I as an abortive birth, 
That ner had known the horrors of the Earth? 
The ſilent Grave is quiet from the fear 
Of Tyrants : Tyrants are appeaſed there: 
The grinded Pris ner hears not (there) the noiſe, 
Ner harder threatnings of th' Oppreſſors voice 
Beth rich and poor are cquali d in the Grave, 


Servants no Lords, and Lords no Servants have 


bat needs there light to him that's comfortleſs ? 
Or life to ſuch as [anguiſh in diſtreſs, 

And long for death, which if it come by !e:ſurc, 
— for it, as a hidden treaſure : 


needs there life to him, that cannot have 


Rears v 


5 75 


Been more gracious tran 4 quiet Grave? So — 
Or elſe to him, whom Cod bath wai['d avout, His fait 
That would, but cannot find a paſſage out ? But left 
When I but taſte, my ſighs return my food, It lang 
The flowing of my tears have rais'd a food ; No gol 
When my eſtate was proſperous, I did fear, The ſ 
Lf by Jome becdllſs ſip, or want of cre The fa 
I might be brought to miſery, and (alaſs! Again 
bar I did then ſo fear, is come to paſs: No He 
But though ſecure, my ſoul did never lumber, The fi 
Yet do my Woes exe:ed both weight and number. The be 


Meaitat. VI. | 
O poor a thing is Man: No Fleſh and Blood 
Deſerve the 228 ood : 
man fins ; with power's ſuch 


righteous 
To fin the leaſt, fins (at the leaſt) too much: 
The. 
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The man whole faith diſdain'd his Iſcac's lite, 
Difſembled once, a Siſter, tor a Wife: 


The righteous Io, being drunk, did make (at once) 


His Daughters both half Siſters to their Sons: 
The Royal Favourite of Heaven ſtood 
Not guiltleſs of Adultery and Blood: 
And he whoſe hands did build the Temple, doth 
Bow down his luſtful knees to A4jbterorh : 
The ſinful woman was accus d, but none 
Was found, that could begin to fling a ſtone : 
From mudled Springs, can Cryſtal-water come? 
ln ſome things all men fin; in all things ſome. 

Even as the foil (which April's gentle thowrs 
Have $IV'd with ſweernefs, and enricht with flowr's) 
Rears up her ſucking plants, ſtill ſhooting forrh 
The tender bloſſoms of her timely birth, 

if deny'd the beams of chearly May, 
their withered heads, and fade away : 
ighry's hand, 

ar 
languiſhes, and nipt with fin, doth fade. 

gold is pure from drofs, though oft refin'd ; 

— 5 Cedar's ſhaken with the wind; 
faireſt Roſe hath no prerogative 
| the fretting Canker-worm : The Hive 

yields unblended with the wax: 

The fineſt linnen hath both ſoil and bracks : 
The beſt of men have fins ; none lives ſecure, 
In nature nothing's | pane nothing pure. 

Lord, fince I muit needs fin, yet grant that 1 
Forge no — by infirmity: 
Since that my veſture cannot want a ſtain, 
Aſſiſt me, let the tincture be in grain. 

To thee (my great Redeemer) do I flie, 
It is thy Death alone, can change my Dye; 
Tears, mingled with thy blood, can ſcour ſo, 
Thar ſcarlet fins ſhall turn, as white as ſnow. 


THE 


F 


& 


man, 


T5 


It 


7 


7 


2 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Raſb Eliphaz reproves, and rate; 
And falſiy cenſures Job: Relates 
His Viſton ; ſhews him the event 

Of wicked men : Bids him repent. 


thy caſe, thy foul i 
And canſt not help thy ſelf, thy ſelf 4 — 5 
Thou lov'ſt thy God bur baſely for thy profit, 
Fear'ſt him in further e ion of is : 
Judge then : Did Record ever round thine car 
hat God forſook the heart that was fincere ? 
But often have we ſeen, that ſuch as plow 
Lewdneſs, and miſchief, reap the fame they ſow : 
So have proud Tyrants from their Thrones 
With all their off-ſpring, by th Almighries blaſt ; 
And they whoſe hands have been imbrew'd in 
Have with their Ifuedy'd for want of food. [blood 


A viſion la 'd before my fight, 
In depth of datneff. and de dead If fight, | 


Unwonted 


Fotedprrt 


TH 


58777 


He m. 
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Unwonted fear ufurp'd me round about, 
My trembling bones wgre fore, from head to foor : 
Forrhwith a Spirit glanc'd before mine _ ; 
My brows did ſweat, my moiſtned hair did rife, 
The face I knew not, but a while ir ſtaid, 
And in the depth of filence, thus it faid : 

mag 20s — 7 — —— 7 
Amongſt hi more upri nature 
Than man) be Bach found 2 how much 
Shall he expect in him, that's walled o'r [more 
With mortal fleſh and blood, founded and floor d 
Wich Duſt, and by the worms to be devour d? 


rene g Sun, 
(unregarded) die er day be done; 

Their glory paſſes with them as a breath, 
They die (like fools) before they think of death. 
Rage then, and ſee who will approve thy rage, 
What Saint will give thy railing Patronage ? 
Anger deſtroys the fool, and he that hath 

A wrathful heart, is ſlain with his own wrath ; 
Yet have I ſeen, that fools have oft been able 
To boaſt with Bebc!, but have fan with Babel: 
Their ſons deſpairing, roas withoyr relief 

In open ruine, on the Rocks of Grief : 
Their harveſt (though but ſmall) the 


eat, 


And robbers ſeize their wealth though ne t᷑ ſo great 


But wretched man, were thy Condition mine, 
Fde not deſpair as thou doſt, nor repine, 

Bur offer up the broken ſacrifice 

Of a fad ſoul, before his angry eyes, 

Whoſe works are Miracles of ration, 

He mounts the meek, amidſt their Deſolation. 
Confounds the worldly wiſe, that (blindfold) they 
Grope all in darkneſs at the noon of day: 

But guards the humble from reproach of wrong, 
And ſtops the current of the — Tongue. 

Thrice pry is the man his $ : 
Beware left fury force thee to rejeft 
TY Almighties trial; He that made thy wound 

In Juſtice, can in Mercy make it ſound: 8 


| 
1 
s 
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Fear not though multip!y'd Affli ions ſhall 
Beſiege thee; he, at lengths will rid them all: 
In Famine he ſhall feed, in War defend thee ; 
Shield thee from flander, and in griefs attend tlice; 
The Beaſts ſhall ftrike thee with eternal Peace, 
The ſtones ſhall not diſturb thy fields Encreaſe; 
Thy Houſe ſhall thrive repleniſht with Content, 
Which thou ſhalt rule in profp'rous Government. 
The number of thy Off- ſpring ſhall abound, 

Like Summers Graſs upon a fruitful Ground: 
Like timely Corn well rip'ned in their Ears, 

Thou ſhalt depart thy life ſtruck full of years: 

All this Experience tells, then f 705) advife, 
Thou haſt taught many, now hy ſelf be wiſe. 


— — — 5 —— 


— 


— 


„ — at — »„— 


Meditat. VIL 


T H E perfe& model of true Friendſhip's this: 

Be — i 5 2 — doth — 2 
gun — gment; 

Wich ſimple Wiſdom, and cone ludes with Never. 
Tis pure in ſubſtance, as reſined Gold, 

That buyeth all things, but is never ſold. 

It is a Coin, and moſt men walk without it; 

True Love's the ſtamp, F:howah's writ about it; 

It ruſts unus'd, but uting makes it brighter, 

'Gainft Heav'n high Treaſon tis to make it li . 
"Tis a Gold Chain, links foul and foul to 

In perfect g ties God to either. 

ffliction is the Touch, whereby we prove, 

Whether't be Gold, or gilt with fei Love. 
The wifeſt Moraliſt that ever div'd. 

Into the depth of Natures bowels, ſtriv'd 

With th' Augur of experience, to bore 

Men's hearts to far, till he had found the Ore 

Of Friendſhip, but deſpairing of his end, 

My friends (ſaid he) chere is no perfect friend. 


Friend- 


"Whoſe nature is not rich, ae wg in m 


Grieves him to day, may make me 
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Friendſhip's like Muſick ; two ſtrings turn'd alike, 
Will both ſtir; racugh but only one you ſtrike. 
It is tne Quinteffence of all perfettion 
Extracted into one: A ſweet connexion 
Of all rhe Virtues Moral and Divine, 
Abſtracted into one. It is a mine, 


The ſtate of others wealth 
It blooms and bloſſoms Lok 


1 
ident, ceketh not her own : 

Irie it ſelt, yet maketh all things common, 
And is judicious, yet judgeth no man. 
* 1 — Theban bi 1 * 1 

three (propounded) he 1 mo 
In Virtues ſacred treaſ ay us reply d: 
Lil th. be dead, that doubt — be try'd. 

It is no wiſe man's to weigh a Friend, 

Without the gloſs goodneſs of his end: 
For life, —_— the —j conſidered, can 
Aﬀord but half a ſtory of the man. 


Tis not my Friend's affſi ction that ſhall make 
Me either wonder, cenſure, or forſake : 


belongs ro ro Fools ; enou that } 
he's affli enquire, w 


71 that ſe Gr 


groan to morrow. 
Heaven be my comfort; in my higheſt grief 


Twill net wat to ments, dur iby » 


THE 


| 
| 


Jo lee my griel, but no helping hand. 
y Bricl, ping Friends 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Job counts his ſorrow, and from thence 
es his impatienct ; 

Deſcribes the fhortncſs of man's time, 

And makes Confeſſion of his crime. 


| — i —— 


SECT. VIII. 


My griefs want utterance, and have ſtopt their door: 
wonder not, Heavn's ſhafts have ſtruck me dead; 
And God hath all miſchiefs on my bead: 
Will zſſes bray, when they have grafs to eat? 

Or lows the when as he wants no meat ? 
Can palates find a reliſh in diſtaſte ? 

Or can the whites of Eggs well pleaſe the taſte ? 
My vexed foul is daily fed with ſuch 

C ions, as my hands difdain to touch; 
Alas! Heav'n wor!1d hear my hearts requeſt, 
And ſtrike me dead, that I may find ſome reſt : | 
What hopes have I to ſee my end of grief, | 
And to what end ſhould I prolong my life ? 
Why ſhould not 1 wiſh death? My ftrengrh (alas) 
Is it Eke marble, or my fleſh like braſs ? 


Wi at power have I to mitigate my pain? | 


If er I had, that power now is vain ; 

M' Friends are like the Rivers that are dry 
In heat of Summer, when neceſſity 

Re auĩreth water, they amazed ſtand 


| Bur what can Rage, or Lunacy 


I book (in vain) for the next days relief: 


The Sun) and back return they 
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. Gan gow Þ Craved I 


Your goods, to ranſom m wity ? 
Shew me my faults, and wherein 1.4 wrong 
My patience, and Iwill hold my tongue; 


The force of reaſonable words may move, 


ID 
y ſpeech is Frantick, with my grief di » 
You take a pleafure in your Friends diſtreſs, 
. more S * * Fatherleſs: 
d theſe fores : Be judg your own 
If theſe be counterfeited — : wo 
Ballance 1 and you ſhall find me free, 
— was nee rs ke 
my was not d wi me. 
Only the language forrow treated in. 
Is not man's day prefixt, which when expir d 
r 
ants la at 
His day of travel finds a Night of peace ; 
Bur (wretched) I with woes am ſtill o 
My Mid-day torments fee no Event 


My nights (ordain'd for fleep) are fill'd with 


— 


With duſt and worms my fleſh is hid, my ſorrows 

Have plow'd my skin, and filth lies in her furrows ; 

My days of joy are in a moment gone, 

And (hopeleſs of returning) ſpent and done : 

Remember (Lord) my life is but a puff, | 

I bur a man, aer 

And when pale death hath once ſeal'd up my fight, 

ner ſhall fee the pleaſures of the light; 

The eye of man ſhall not diſcover me, | 

No, nor thine (Lord) for I ſhall ceaſe to be; 

When mortals die, they paſs (like Clouds before 
never more; 

T' his earthly houſe he ne'r ſhall come again, 

And then ſhall be, as if he ne'r had been: [breath, 

Therefore my tongue ſhall ſpeak, while ir bath 

Prompred wich grief and with the pangs of der: 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Do mock the ſenſe, how ſhallow are thy joys ? 
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Am I not weak and faint ? what need'ſt thou ftretch 
Thy diretul hand upon fo poor a wretch ? 

When as I think that night ſhall ſtop rhe ſtreams 
Of my diſtreſs, thou fright ſt me then with dreams; 
So that my foul doth rather chooſe to die, 

Than be involved in fuch miſery ; 

My life's a burthen, and willend : O grieve 

No him, that would no longer live. 

Ah! t is man, that thou ſhould | raiſe him ſo 
High at the firſt, then fink him down fo low? ' 
What's man? thy glory's great enough without him: 
Why doſt thou thus diſturb thy mind about him? 
Lord, I have finn'd (Great Helper of Mankind) 

I am but Duſt and Aſhes, I have finn'd 

Againſt thee : (as a mark) why haſt thou ſixt me: 
How have I treſpaſt, that thou thus afflict ſt me? 
Why, rather, didſt not thou remove my ſin, 

And falve the ſorrows that I rived in? 

For thou haſt fuch ay —_ on my head, 
That when thou ſeek'ſt me, t ile me dead. 


| —_— _ = — "OW 


Meaitat. VII. 


IT ans, amidſt their ſolemn Feaſts, 
Uſed to welcome, and prefent their Gueſts 

With the fad fight of Man's Anatomy, 

Serv'd in with this Joud Motto, Al muſt die. 

Fools often go abour, when as they may 

Take betrer vantage of a nearer way. 

Look well into your boſoms; do nor flatter 

Your known i ities : Behold, what matter } 

Your fleſh was made of : Man, caſt back thine eye 

Upon the weakneſs of thine infancy ; 

See how thy lips hang on th Mothers n 

Bawling for help, more hel Liss than a Beaſt, | 

Liv'ft to childhood ? then, behold, what roys 


Com'ſt 
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Com'ſt thou to downy years * See, how deceits 
Gull thee with golden fruit, and with falſe baits 
Slily beguile the prime of thy affetition. 

Art thou attain d at length to full perfection 

Of ripened years ? Ambition hath now ſent 
Thee on her frothy errand ; Difcontent 

Pays thee thy wages. Do thy grizly hairs 
Begin to caſt account 7 dou yl Cares 

Upon thy head? The facred luſt of gold 

Now fits thy Spirit, for fleſhly luſt too cold, 
Makes thee a ſlave to thine own baſe 


Which melrs and hardens at the ſelf-ſame fice. 
breath 


Art thou decrepit ? Then thy ve 
Is grievous to thee, and each gri 
Look where thou liſt, thy life is but a ſpan, 
Thou art but duſt, and to conclude, 4 . 
Thy life's a warfare, rhou a Soldier art, 
Satan's thy Fo-man, and a faithful heart 
Thy two-edg'd weapon, Patience thy ſhield 
Heaven is thy Chieftain, and the world thy field. 
To be afraid to die, or wiſh for 
Are words and paſſions of deſpairing breath: 
Who doth the firſt, the day doth faintly yield; 
And who the fecond, baſely flies the field. 
Man's not a lawful Stea of his days, 
His bootleſs wiſh, nor haſtens, nor delays : 
We are God's hired workmen ; he diſcharges 
Some, late at night, and (when he liſt) enlarges 
Others at noon, and in the morning ſome : 
None may relieve himſelf, till he bid, Come 
If we receive for one 


cing on proſper! 
hg, w ne over 
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Which (ne'rtheleſs) if I refuſe to do, 
I ſhall be wicked, and yet follow too. 
Aſſiſt me in my Combare with the fleſh, 
| Relieve my fainting powers, and refreth 
| My feeble ſpirit: Iwill not wiſk ro be 
. Caft from the world, Lord, cat the world from me. 


— 
9 
—— — — — 


„THE ARGUMENT. 


"Bildad, an' either tte c n, 

Goa's Mercy and Tultice Job confeſs; : 
He pleads his cauſe, ana ben: relic?, 

f Fal with the bur; hen of þ:s gr 


—— — — — — — — 


SECT. IX. 


O Bilaaaꝰs fllence (great with tongue) did break, 
And like a hearrlets Comforter did ſpeak: 
long wilt thou perſiſt ro breathe rhy mind 
In words that vaniſh as a Storm of wind? 

Will God forſake the innocent, or will 

His juſtice ſmĩte thee, undeſer ing ill? 

Though righteous death thy ſinful tons hath rem 
From thy fad boſom, yer it thou repent, 

And wa thy ways with undiſſembled tears, 
Tuning thy troubles to th' Almighty's ears, 

The mercy of his eyes ſhall thine upon thee, 
And thowr the ſweetneſs of his bleſſings on thee : 
And though a while thou plunge in miſery, 

At length he'll crown thee with proſperity : 

Run back and learn of ſage Antiquity, 

What our late births to nt times deny; 

See how, and what (in the worlds downy age} 
Befel our Fathers in their pilgrimage ; 
Tf raſhes have no mire, and Grafs-no rain, 
They cen n, dovop their hends,and wan: 


1} fades the man, whoſe heart is not upright, 
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So periſheth the double Hypocrite; 

Hit hopes are like the Spiders web, to day 

That's flouriſhing, to morrow ſwept away; 

Nut he that's juſt, is like the flow ring tree, 

Rooted by Cry tal Springs, that cannot be 

Scorchr by the noon of day, nor ſi irt d from thence, 

Where firmly fxt it hath a refidence ; | 

Heaven never fails the ſoul that is upright, 

Nor offers aid to the baſe Hypocrite : - 

The one he bleſles with eternal joys, 

The orher his avenging hand deſtroys. * 

I yield it for 2 truth, (fad job _—_ 

Compar'd with God, can man be juſtify'd * 

If man ſhould give account what he hath done, 

Not of a thoufand can he anſwer one: 

His hand's all Power, and his heart all pure, 
inſt his Zod, what. man can ſtand ? 

ſhakes rhe mountains, and the Sun he bars 

From circling his due courſe, ſhuts up the Stars. 

He ſpreads the Heavens, and rideth on the Flood, 

His works may be admit d, not underſtood : 


No eye can heart can apprehend him, 
Liſts be ro ſpoil ? what's 


he can reprebend him 7 
His wil s his Law. The essa plexder hath 


No power in his kps to flake his wrath ; 
| Much leſs can I plead for immunity, 


Which could my guiltleſs tongue atrain, yer I 
Would kiſs 2 of his — 2 
Should he receive my cry, my grief 's ſo great, 
It would perſwade me that he it not, 
— ou 2 me wah i wang knot 
is iharp ſcourge; his plagues ſucceſſtve are, 
That 1 8 nd but of deſpair. 
If my bold lips ſhould dare to juſtifie 
My ſelf, my lips would give my lips the lye. 
God ows his mercy, nor to good, nor bad; 
The wicked oft he ſpares, and oft does add 
to the juſt man's grief, woes after woes z 
emuſt not judge man as 17 market goes. 
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crimes, wherewith my 
aſflict ſt me in this meaſure : 
form'd, and fram'd me what I am, 
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— — — ͤ—ę—- — — — — 


Aeaditat. IX 


Is never leſs alone, than when alone; 

eys are plac'd within his Heart 

His skill, is how to know himſelf: his Art 

How to command the pride of his affections, 

With facred Reaſon : how to give directions , 

Unto his wandring Will; his conſcience checks his 

More loofer ; his louder fins, the vexes 

With frighrs and within her own precin&s 
les with her whips of Wire, ne'r winks 

At ſmalleſt faults; like as a tender Mother 


(Howe'r ſhe loves her darling) will not ſmother 
ildiſh — 
ru 


bur the (her ſelf) will rather 
him ro his — 


than 


to be 

t and 
Wich life and death, och TRY 
On be Sround-work of our faith muſt 


13 Are 


a” 


|. 
i 
| 
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Are 


ily favours, but no proper mark 

Wherewith God brands his ſkeep: No outward balt 

Secures rhe body to be ſound within; 

The rich man liv'd in Scarlet, dy'd in @n. 

Behold thꝰ afflicted man; affliction moves 

; but no confuſion proves. 

Day brings oft a glorious Even. 

d. with ſores, and tives in Heaven. 

, both forrunes Feaven doth ſhare, 
nee, may hope and fear. 

TU hope the beft (Lord) leave the reſt to thee, 

Leſt while F jadge another, rhou judge me ; 

Ns one man's work to have a ſerious hehe 

Of his own fins: and judge himſelf aright. 


6 by 
THE ARGUMENT. 


Zophar ames ; Job qua! mal 
— — ayad AB ary oo 
n 
Deſcribes the frail fate ef mex. 


SECT. X. 


Hen Zophar from deep ſilence, did awake 
His words with louder and beſpake: 
Shall Pratlers be unanfwer'd, or ſuch 
Be counted juſt, that for babling much? 
Shall thy words our mouths ? he that hath | 
And ſcott at others, he die unſham'd * [blam'd 
fe evi „ accus d: ' 
Bur if th. God Thonld plead with thee at large, 
Thowdft reap the ſorrows of a double charge. 


iry, underfiond 
— — hand "08 


"Ef 
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[3caven's large dimenſions cannot 
What-c'r he do, what's he can reprehend him? 
What refuge haſt thou then, but to preſent 
A heart inricht with the ſad complement 
Of a true Convert, on thy bended knee, 
Before thy God, t' atone thy God and thee ? 


Then doubt not, but he'll rear thee from thy ſorrow, - 


Dif thy Clouds, and like a ſhining morrow, 
Make clear the Sundeams of Proſperity, 
And reſt thy foul in fweer Security. 
But he, whoſe heart, obdur d in fin, perſiſts, 
His hopes ſhall An — — — 
Zut 7ov, even as a nd, 
ed with violence, did thus ound : 

You are the only wifemen, in your breaſt, 
The hidden Magazine of true witdom reſts, 
Yet (though aſtun d with ſorrows) do I know 
A little, (and perchance) as much as you; 
Im ſcorned of my 
durmiſes me (that have expir'd the date 
Of earth's fair Fortunes) to be caſt away 
From Heaven's regard, think none belov'd bur thy . 
Fam defpiſed, like a Torch that's fpenr, 
Whiles that the wicked blazes in his ent 
What have your wiſdoms taught me. 075 tan that 
Which birds and beaſts (could they but peri) woult 
the Sromach er the Pahare testes? (char ? 
O weigh my words, before you judge my cala. 
But you refer me to your Fathers days. 
To be inſtructed in rheir wiſer Lays. 
True, lengh of days brings wiſdom ; but fav, 
Fhave a wiſer reacherh me, than they : 
For I am taught, and tutor'd by that hard 
Whoſe unreſi ſted power doth command 
The limits of the Earth, whoſe wiſdom ſct.001- 
— Laney aw fim 1 — the learned foo!s : 

is rai poor, depoſes Kings 
Os him, both Order, and the Change of thi 
| ; he ſearches, and brings forth the li 
From aut the ſhadows, 2 depth of night. 

4 


Friends, whoſe profp'rous ſtate 


— — — _ 
— — 
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All this, mine own experience hath found true, 
And in all this ] knew as much as you. or 
But you aver, if I ſhould plead with God, 
1 hat he — on — Rod. 
our ton ies ce, you 
Amiſs vole! Medicine to my -2 - 
„J, BEE ſeem more wiſe, leſs weak ; 
ou having ſpoke, now lend me leave to ſpeak. 
Will you do wrong, to do God's Juſtice right > 
Are you his Council ? Need you help to fight 
His quarrels ? Or 2 you his applauſe, 
Thus (brib'd with onceit) to plead his cauſe 7 
—— — when as you take in hand 


My foul is on the rack, my tears have drown'd me, 
Yer will I truft God t God confound me;. 


ures, | it. 
2 — 1 Come; 

Muſt plead my right, or elſe perforce muſt die. 
With thee (great of Heaven) I dare dĩſpute 
If thou wilt grant me this my double Sute : | 
irſt. that thou flake theſe ſorrows that ſurround me; 
Then, that thy burning face do not confound me: 
Which granted, then thou thy choice, let me 

the queſtion, or elſe anſwer thee. 
doſt thou thus purſue me like thy foe ? 
ene 

a wither'd leaf, thy Juſtice doth 
the reckonings of my ſinful youth? 


ſt me pris ner, bound in faſt, 
like a thred-bare garment, do I waſte: oe 
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tans born of womans, heck bur n ſhore while = 
Toles, ks dye ue er, —— — > {if 


Tg eee 
[= 


grief, 
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wor a der en we 
unto his 
fo finall x — 


Trees that are feIF'd, may 
ys are numbred, 


he dies f 
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— D » flight Fables, 
of men's wanton Tables, 
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Are turn d, he Puppets, to be pointed at: 
H Remer great power, and .Zcyprs wiſdom can 
Nor aid ſelves, how poor a thing is Man? 
God plays with Kingdoms, as with Tennis-Balls, 
——— co ar 
or Policy can prevent, nor ſecret Fate, 
Where Heaven Lack plezs'd toblow upon 2 State | 
- Tf States be nor ſecure, nor Kingdoms, than 


How help! Ah!) how poi ing i 4 
ALTA III x 


Man's like 2 
Me's nipt with froſt, and ſhook with every blaſt, | 


ſit? 


1s ? 


= 
D Or words like wind, 

! fure, thy faithleſs heart rejetts rhe fear [wiſe ? 

Of Heav'n, oth nor ac 
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s born in ſorrow, and broughr up in tears, 
4 lives a while in fin, and dies a fears. 
Lord, Ell not boaſt, what-e's thou give unto me, 
Left er my brag be done, thou take it from me. 
No man may boaſt but of his own, I can 
Then boaſt of nothing, for I am man. 


— — — ——— — — 
THE ARGUMENT. 
Reb Eliphaz doth argravate 


The ſons df Job, maligns his ſtate: 


000 Job reproving, ju f fer 
Himſ-lf, bewails his miſeries. 


— — — — — — — ——_ 


SECT. XL 


OTH vain repining (Fliphaz replies) 
— 4 HERS 


- 


that's 


int thy lips withpray's : 
Thy words accuſe th. — of fn 3 
Thy tongue (nor I)] brings in the Evidence: 
Art thou the firſt of men? Do Myſteries 
Unfold to thee ? Art thou the only wiſe ? 
Wherein hath wiſdom been more good to you 
Than us? what know you that we never knew ? 


Reverence, not Cenſure fits a y man's 
We are your Ancients, and ſhould be as wi 


iefs ſhall gaul him; 


r 


| 


at if his 
ſhall 


1 


Garners thrive, and goods increaſe ? 
not 


Of all falſe falſe hearts themſelves ſhall ſwal- 

Then anfw Jeb, all this, before, I knew; [low. 
They want no grief, that find ſuch Friends as you; 
Ah! ceaſe your words, the fruits of M- ſpent hours!- 
If Heav'n thould to make my forrunes yours, 
would not ſcoff you, nor with taunts torment ye: 
My lips ſhould comfort, and theſe eyes lament ye: 
Whar peak not griefs 

ha 


My ſoul, or ſpeak (alas) os tad rtheleſs; 
Lord, I am waſted, and my pangs have ſpent me, 
My Skin is wrinkled, for thy hand hath rentme, 
yo ry have ſmit — 77 diſdain, 
Laught at m at my pain: 
Iſwell d in weak, but (now) alas x & wok 
And (fell'd with woe) lie groveling on the floor, 
In Guang fackcloth I lament my $, 
Thy hath treach't my cheek with water-fur- 
Nor can I comprehend the cauſe, that this frows 
My ſmart ſhould be ſo grievous as it is. 
0 I then an hypocrite I be, 
Cover my cries, as I do cover thee ; 

witneſs Heaven, that theſe my vows be true, 
(Ah friends I ſpend my tears to n, not you. 
My time's but ſhort (alas!) would then that I 
* tr my cauſe with God I die. 

e languiſh, and not far from dead, 

Let me a while with my accuſers plead. 


(Fe- 


87 


8 
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(Before the Judge of Heaven and Earth) my | 
— 2 — 4, —— day and nale: 
Who firſt lays down his Gage to meet me? Say, 

I doubt not (Heaven dein udge) to — the day: 
You'll ſay perchance, we'll recompel 

Fre img le truth ſhould una wares a ” 

Your diſcontent ; No, no, forbear, for I 

Hate leſs your cenſure, than your flattery ; 

] am become a by-word, and a Tabor, 

To ſet the tongues, and ears of men i in labour: 
Mine eyes are dim; my body's but a ſhade, 

Good men that ſee my caſe, il) be afraid, 


| But not confounded ; They will hold their way, 


And in a bad they'll hope a better day: 
Recant your errors, for I cannot ſee 
One man thar's truly wiſe among you Three. 
My days are gone, my thoughts are miſpoſſeſt, 
The ſilent night, that Heaven ordain'd for reſt. 
My day of travel is, but I ſhall have : 
E're long, long peace, within my welcom® grave ; 
My neareſt Lis d are the worms, the Earth 
My Mocher fo ſhe gave me firſt my birth : 
re are my hopes chen ? 1 — that furure joy, 
on 7 Alle. -proph heſy'd I ſhould enjoy ? 
pes, and I rravelthirher, 
Where clos d in duſt, 


— — 


—. — —— 


Meditat. XI. 


# LE Moral Poets (not unaptly) fei 
25 helpakepregran . 
a 


Jeve, ae at that birth, 
— born n of the Earrh. 


beate Diviniey? ſung by rote; 
tune, but in a wil bc Ang p 


RNA all wiſdom that is given Iven. 
hood-wink'd mortals, firſt proceeds from Hea- 


Truth's 


= — — _— - * _ 
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Truth's error, wiſdom's but wiſe inſolence, | Too des 
And light's but darkneſs, not deriv'd from thence; Io 
Wiſdom's a ſtrain tranſcends Morality, 
No Vertue's abſent, wiſdom being by. 1 
Vertue by conſtant practice is acquir'd, | 
This (this by ſweat unpurchas'd) is inſpir'd : 
The maſter-piece of knowledge is to know 

But what is good, from what is good in ſhow, | 
And there it reſts: wiſdom proceeds, and chuſes | 

The emingeove th' apparent good refuſes. 
Knowledge nes alone; wiſdom applies; 
That makes ſome fools ; this, maketh none but wiſe: 
The curious hand that is that doth but pi 5 
Bare ſimples, wiſdom pounds them for the ſick: 

In my attliftions knowledge apprehends 


Who is the Author, what the Cauſe and Ends ; | 
It finds that patience is my fad relief, | 0 
And that the hand that eaus d, can cure my grief: ) 1 
To reſt contented here, is but to bring Weig| 
Clouds without rain, and heat without a Spring: Debaz 
What hope ariſes hence? The Devils do We c 
The very ſame : They know and tremble too: - de th 
But ſacred wiſdom doth apply that good, | Burt 
Which ſimple knowledge barely underſtood : | God, 
Wiſdom concludes, and in conclufion proves, on 
That whatioever God corrects, he loves: ( 
Wiſdom digeſts, what know ledge did bur taſte; No, 
That deals in futures; this, in things arc paſt ; Shall 
Wiſdom's the Card of knowledge, which without He f 
Thar guide, at random's wreck'd on every doubt: And 
Knowledge, when wiſdom is too weak to guide her, Hun 
Is like a head- horſe that throws the Rider: His 
Which made that great Philoſopher avow, His 
He knew ſo much, that he did nothing know. His 
Lord, give me wiſdom to direct my ways, His 
I beg nor riches, nor yet length of days; Odi 
O grant thy ſervant wiſdom, and with it, | No 
I ſhall receive fuch knowledge as will fir | An 
To ſerve my turn: I with not Phabus wain, - Th 
Without his kill to drive it, leſt I gain Hi 


Tas 


ce ; 


— 


| 
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Too deat an honour + Lond, I will not 

To pick more Manna, than will ferve to 
——matin_o —. — — — ———— 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Bildad, the whilſt he makes 4 ſhow 
To ftrihs the wic, gi vet the b 
Te Job; Job's miſery 42d faith; 

Zophar ue god, what Bildad ſaith. 


SECT. XII 


o dad then, when will you bring to end 
The ipcecaes whereabout ye ſo contend ? 

Weigh either's words, leaſt ignorant confuſion 

Debar them of their purpoſed conchaton : 

We came to comfort, fits it then that we 

Be thought, as beaſts, or fools accounted be? 

But thou, / (like a mad-man) wouldſt thou force 

Cod, to deſiſt his order, and fer courſe 

Of Juſtice ? Shall rhe wicked, for tay fake 

( would not taſte of evil) in good partake * 
No, no, his wry 4 hall blaze, and die, his ſtrength 
Shall fail, and #ha!l confound it felf at length : 
He ſhall be hamp'red with cloſe hidden fnaxes, . 

dog d, where er he ſtarts, with troops of fears: 

ſhall bite, deſtruction ſhall attend him; 

is Skin ſhall ror, the worſt of deaths ſhall end him 

ſhall be a thouſand linkt , 

branch above, his root beneath wither. 
ſhall fleep in duſt, in duſt decay, 


ela 


Expreſs it ſelf, though it find no relief; 
if you needs m upon me, 
tis the me; 
unheard ; his hand will not releaſe me; 
I r ond 
poi d my joys, and goes about 
y branches being lopt) to ſtroy the Root: 
lagues, like fogiers, trench within my bones, 
Liends, my kindred flie q all — once, 
neighbours, my familiars have one me, 
houſhold — with ſtrangers — upon me: 
my ſervant, bur his lips are dumb, 
— — help, but he'll not come: 
y own wife loaths my breath, though I did make 
folemn fuir, for our dead Childrens fake : 
, whoſe wants I war ban 'd, deſpiſe me, 
\s : ies me: 


> 


f 
: 


5 
4 


EKF 
— — 


p< 


iece of skin (unleſs my gums) that's found : 
| Adel compleincs are barren ſhadows to 


Expreſs, or cure the ſubſtance of my wo. 

Have pity (oh my friends) have pity on me, 

"Tis your God's hand and mine, that hes upon me: 
Vex me no more, O let your anger be 

ong'd you) calm'd with what you ſee: 
a 


were ingraven, then, g 

lers, with an Iron Pen : 22 1 

For fure I am that my Redeemer lives 20 
And though paledeath confume my fleſh (and gives 
My Carkafs to the worms) wants 20s AIP 
Clad with this ſelf-ſame fleſh (bur made more pure) 
I ſhall behold his glory; theſe fad eyes | 
Shall ſee his Gee bow my body lies 
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I Mould'red in duſt; theſe fieſhly eyes, that do 
45) | Idols thei tres thall ſce my Maker too. 


nequal hearers of unequal grief, 
Pore all ingag d to the ſelf fame belief; 


F 
5 


F 
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Per 


7 
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3 


neither thrive in ſtate, nor yet 
ught of his fulneſs Ball remain, 
greedy heir ſhall long expe& in vai 


enty, 

Squeeze him, and leave him diſpoſſeſs'd of all; 
And when his joys do in their height abound, 
| Vengeance ſhall ſtrike him ing on the 
* If ſwords forbear to him, arrows ſhall 

; Returning forth anointed with his gall ; 

9 No ſhade ſhall hide him, and an unblown fire 

| Shall burn both him and his; Heav'n like a Crier 
Shall blaze his ſhame, arid Earth ſhall ſtand his foe, 
His wandring children ſhall no dwelling _—— 


=p 
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Behold the man's eſtate , whom God denies. 
Rehold thine own, pourtraicted to thine eyes, 


— — _— „ —— — uM 


Meulitat. XII. 


G N mercy come frome bloody Can? or hath 
His angry brow a ſmile? or can his wrath 
Be quench't with oughe but righteous Abels blood? 
Can guilty Pris ners hepe for any good. 

From the, ſeverer Judge, whoſe difmal breath 
Doomsthem to die, breaths nothing elſe bur, deathꝰ 
Ahrighteous e wherein hath man to truſt? 
Man bach ended and thy Laws are juft ; 

Thou frowneft like a „but I had rather, 
That thou would'| ſmile upon me like a Father; 
What if thy Ejau be auſtere and rough? 
Thou haſt a J that is ſmooth enough : 
Thy Jara tender Kid brings forth a ng, 
While Eſau's tedious Ven'zon is a 


Thy face hath ſmiles, as well as frowns, ' turns 


Th fire © * 
Weir the Lr 
Young. 44am lives, to break that 
ſtice hath ſtruck me with a bleeding wound, 
ut mercy pours in Oyl to make ir found. 
The milk-white Lamb confounds the roaring Lion; 
Jr by Sinai, I am 1 dy go WES 
e Law finds guilry, Death Judgment gives, 
_ Bur ſure I am, thet may Redeemer lives. 
How wretched was man's caſe inthoſe dark days, 
2 Law was only read: r 
taking vantage, through reach of it; 
The Letter kills, and can = admit - 
Releaſe by pardon ; for by Law we die. 
oy hon d man with wo reaſon, why? 
though there was no their morning eyes 
Saw by the twilight, that tlie Sun would riſe. 


The. 
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The Law was like x miſty Looking-glaſs, 

Wherein-the 8 of 7 —_—_— iy a 

Treats in a * Ain, 8. 

And what ſhould pafs in 323 — 

The Coſpel tays, th. is come and dead; 

— thus Law: 12 Law j 7 . 

Goſpel is Law, t being 7 

Law is Go 129 — reveal d 
Experience tells us, when as birth denies 

To man (through Natures over-fight } his eye: 

Nature ( whoſe curious works are never vain ” 

—* lies them in the power of his brain: 

N eyes were barr'd that fight 

Fa 2 receĩ vd more 

y the breath of Heaven 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


Earth: happineſs is not Heavens brand 
A raſh recounting of Job's crimes : 


—— 


they ( God here be } 
What need we knowledge of thy Werd or Thee ? 
What's the Almighty, that we ſhould adore him? 

IWhat boots our prayer, or ur to fall before him? 

"Tis nor by chance, their vain proſperity _ 
Crowns them with ſtore; orHeav'nnetknowingwby: 
But you affirm, That in concluſfon they 
Shall fan; But not ſo ſudden as you ſay : 
But can ye limit forth the ſpace, confine ; 
How long, or when their! ceaſe to ſhine ; 


Will any of you underrahe to 
Your Maker, things ſo far above your reach ? 


The | 


A— —— 
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With former bleſſimgs, add thy riches thafi 

Be as the fand : ren all : 

His face ſhall welcom thee, and fmile upon thee, 
Amd-ceaſe that miſchief his juſt hand hath done 
He fhall be plraſed with holy tires,  fſrhee. 
And grantithe iſſue of thy beſt defires. 

e anſwer'd then: Alchongh my ſon! be faint, 
And griefs weigh down the icale of ny comptaing, 
Yet would I plead my cauſe (wi, ich you defam's) 
Before my Maker, and would plead, unſliamd; 
Could ] but and him, I would take upon me 
To quit the cenſures, you have paſſed on me. 
His ſuſtice hath no limits, & extended 
Beyond conceit, by man unapprehbended ; | 
Let Henven be Umpire, and make Arbitration 
Berwixt EDN on * IC 

| — 8, s are all inrolrd, 
Pale will he find them, as refined gold; | 
His fieps 4 follow'd, and uprightly ſtood, 


His Laws have been my guide, his words my food; 


Hath he but once decreed F (alas ) there's none 
Nun bar: For what he will, muſt needs be done ; 
His-wilf's a Lz: If be have doom'd, that 1 
Shall ſtill be plagu'4, tis bootleſs to reply. 
Hence comes it, chat my fore afflited ſpri 
Trembles. and ſtands confounded at his fight ; 
His hand hath ſtruck my fpirits in amaze, 
For I can neither end my griefs nor days. 
Why ſhould not times in all things be forbid, 
"When to the juſt, their time of forrow's hid? 
Some move their land-marks, rob their nei 


Others ingage, teceive the widows Cx; ; 
Some grind the , while others ſeek the prey; 


their harveſt, bear their grain away; 
Men their oil, and they diſtrain their om, 
And rend the gleanings from the hungry poor. 
The City roars, the blood which they have ſpent, 
Cries (unreveng'd) for equal puniſhment ; 
D and rob late at night, 
They in darkneſs, for they hate the light; 


>> > > > = > 
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They ſin (unpuniſh'd) rheiving uncontroll'd, 
And what by force they got, by OP. | | 
O friends; np ſpeeches bring 
ve No lawful iſſue. 
3 2 — r — — AA 
doth, or not know, or elſe nexfedt: : 
I” ha or prove my words untrue, | 
t. 1 muſt be found rhe Lyer, or elſe you: | 


| — 


—— — —— — 
Meditat. XIII. 


HE viſeſt men that Nature er could boaſt 

For ſecret knowledge of her power, were loſt, 
— Þ 
2 covery cn : | = 

b, Keen] hunted, bear in every brack, 
Forwards y went, on either hand, and back | 


— — 


xd; eturn'd they counter; but their d mourh'd art. f 
; ofren challeng'd E ne'r could | | 
3 In all th enclofures of Philoſophy, ſtart 


That game, from ſquat, they term, felicity: 
0 They jangle, and Maxims difa * 
As many men, to many minds there | 

One digs to Pla-ꝰs Throne, thinks there to find 
Her Grace, rak d up in gold: ancthers mind ſnour 
Mounts to the Courrs of Kings, with plumes of ho- 
And feather'd hopes, hopes there to ſerze-upon her; 
Arhicd unlocks the painted gate — 
dors And ranſacks there, to find this peer ure 3 
; A fourth, more ſage, more wiſely melancholy, 


y; | Perfwades her Deiry's too 
ö For common hands to touch, edu; 4 og 

o make a long days jou to u 
as To Athens ( vn d., he goes, and from that School 
t, Returns untped, a more inſtructed fool. 

Wheze lies the then ? or les the any where ? | 

Honours are bought and fold, ſhe refts not chere; 
1 22 * 5 | 
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bath ſhe her abiding, 
'd to Beaſts, and ever ſliding; - 
I a 3 poor, 9 
} begs from door to door: 
in the ſhrine of wealth; © - 
flaves, is unſecur'd from ſtealth; 
Then, Felicery conſiſts * 


He empties at his 4 Fas hath given 


| Deſerve, which f 


| Lerdeath 


Vi Heaven hear the voice of his 
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Say then, who can be juſt before him ? No man 


Can challenge puriry that's born of Woman. 
The greater Torch of Heaven in his fight 
| Shall be aſham d, and loſe his purer light: 
Much lefs can Man, that is but living duft, 
And bur a fairer w be pure and juſt. 
Whereat oh thus: doth Heav'ns high 8 
To be ſupported by the weaker hand # and 
Wants he thy help * Te whom doſt thou extend 
Theſe, theſe thy laviſh lips, and to whatend ? 
No, he's Almighty ; and hi _—— give 
Each thing his being, and in him they live : 
To him is nothing dark, his ſovereign hands 
Whirlround the reſtleſs Orbs, his power commands 
The even-pois'd Earth, the water-pors of Heaven 


inted lifts, to keep the wate:Sunder; fder - 
T rn he ſtrikes amaz d with thun- 
Theſe, theſe the T of his power be. 
Where is there ever ſuch a Gad as he! 
My friends, theſe ears have heard 
And Heav'ns ſharp hand doth 
So languiſhing in grief, that no 


Seems to remain, to ſhield my innocence : 


| ven forefend, that ever I 

Prove true, but Il plead guiltlefs till I die; Imo 

While l have breath, my pangs ſhall ne'r perf 

To wander, and revolt from him that made me. : 

Er ſuch rhoughts ſpri breaſt, } 

a tortures do their worſt, their beſt. 

What gains the hypocrite, although the whole 

Worlds wealth he purchaſe, with the price ons ſoul? 
He ſe? 


Ck” e 
ſometime plague with open ſhame 
——— often blurs he forch his name 


out the his children ſhall be lain: 
And who farvives, fall beg theig bread in . 
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' What if his gold be beapr, the good man ſhail 


The pureſt 


* 
i 
3 


| 


TFE 


if 


Ul 


1 


f 


15 


: 


£2Þp 


x 


595 
FLY 


7 


51 — 


— 


— F. 
4 F 83 


FTF 
I 


F 


= 
17 


JOB MILITANT. 207 
Your wiſdoms have a privilege to know ; 
His ſecret ſmiling from his angry 
„ 
0 8 

To him the ſearching bf mens her $ 

oan, | Mans judgment finks no deeper than the tongue ; 
aſt, 

he, 


He overlooks the world, and in one ſpace 
Of time, his eye is fixt on every place: 
1 bellunres he air, 
What er hath being, did his hands prepare; 
He wills that Mortals be not over-wiſe, 

Nor judge his ſecrets with cenſorious eyes. 


Upon Charybais, 
In educa all V 
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That fecret Wiſeman is an open Fool, 
Which rakes a Council-chamber for a School 
The eye of man deſires no farther light, 
Than to deſcry the objeſt of his ſight, 
And reſts contented with the Suns reflection: 
| (lab'ring to behold his bright complexion) 
orious light, 


Bur 
I it preſume t'out-face his 
'The — bereave him, juſtly, of his ſight: 
Even ſo the mind ſhould reſt in what's reveal'd, 
Bur over-curious, if in things conceal'd 
She wades too far, beyond her un 
Her knowledge will be loſt, and the confounded. 
Far ſafer tis of things unſure to doubt, 
Than undertake to ridd le ſecrets out. 
It was demanded once, what God did do 
- ſcefore the world he framed ? whereungo 
Anſwer was made, He built a Hell for ſuch 
As. ave too curious, and would know too much. 
Who flie with rus his feathers, ſhall 
Have Larus his Fortune, and his fall. 
A noble Prince, (whoſe bounteous hand was bent 
To e his ſervants faith, and vent 
The of his favours) did not proffer, 
But wild him bold ly to prevent his offer : 
Thankful he thus reply d, Then grant unte me 
This boom, With-hold thy Princely ſecrets from me. 
That bold man, in whoſe familiar ear ; 
- Heav'n oft had might not come too neu: 
The temple muſt. have Curtains; mortal hearts 
Muſt reſt content to fee his hinder 
I care not ol) how tor thy Face be of 
AF I bug kiſs thy hand, I have enough. | 
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rn. et 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Job w.jheth his paſt hppineſs 7 ; 
Jews hee ſtate preſent, doth confeſs 
That God's the Author of his grief; 
Relates the pureneſs of his lif-. 


* 


a 


SECT. 4. 


H! that I were as ha as I was, 

When Heavens bright favours ſhone upon my 
And proſper'd my affairs, enricht my joys, [face, 
When all my Sons could anſwer to wa voice ; 
Then did my ſtore, and thriving Flocks encreaſe, 
Offended Jultice foughr my hands for peace 
Old men did honour, and the young did fear me, 
Princes kept filence (when I ſpake) to hear me, 
I heard the , reliev'd the widows cry, 
Orphans I fuccour'd, was the blind man's eye, 
The Criple's foot, my helpleſs brothers drudge, 
The poor man's Father, and th' Oppre 
Ithen ſuppoſed that my days long Leaſe 
Would pats in plenty, and expire in peace : 
My Roots were fixed, and my Branches ſprung, 
Wy glory blaz'd, my Power grew — ſtrong; 
I ing, men ſtood mute, my ſpeeches mov'd 

hearts to joy, by all men were approv'd : 

My kindly words were welcome, as a latter 

ain, and were Oracles in a doubtful matter. 

O ſudden change! I'm turn'd a 712 
To boys, and thoſe that ſu'd to tend my Flock, 
And fuch, whoſe hungry wants: have taught their 
2828 the Earth, ne 2 — 

hi roots, wherewit may a e 
Their tyrant ſtomachs, _—_ very theſe 3 
3 


lors Judge; 
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in lh of erty een and cry Ther it he : 

My honour's foil'd, — troubled ſpirit lies 
ide to the worſt of injuries; | 

Snew a 


Nor er ro gh 
Wich tears alone: bur I (poor I) 
unlamented: 


ys to gr) 
y heart i 
Not to behold a I 


Expect from Heaven bur a deſerv'd reward, 


Not know my actions, that ſo well knows me? 
r hand ———— 

if my ſteps have not been pure ly ſtrair, 
What I have ſown, then let 124 eat, 
And root my plants untimely from their feat. 
If T with luft have e'r diſtain d my life, 
Or been defiled with another's wite, 


If e'r my haſte did treat my ſervant ill, 
Without deſert, making my power my wks 


Earn'd by fo foul a fin ? for death's d, 
> — | bad ook wif dom oo) -- woe WYY 
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Then how ſhould I before God's Judgment ſtand, 
Since we were both created by one hand ? 

If e'r my power wrong'd the poor man's cauſe, . 
Or to the widow, lengthned out the Laws: 

If e'r (alone) my lips did taſte my bread, 

Or ſhut my churliſh doors, the — unfed 

Or bent my hand r an wrong, 

Or ſaw him naked, unapparell ch 


In heaps of Gold, if er I took delight, | 
2 1 1 


I ſhall be pou by th' Almighty's hand. 1 
What, therefore, if cenſorious rongues withſtand | 
The j of my ſober Conſcience ? | | 


ir Ballads on me, yet from thencs 

My Innocence ſhall gain renown, 
And on my head; I'll wear t as my Crown 2 
To the Almighty's ear will I reveal 

ſecret ways; to him, 4 2 
If to conc ) rhe Earth could find a tongue, 
T impeach my guiltleſs hands of doing wrong 
If hi wages (earn d with ſweat } do lie 
Rak'd in her furrows, let her worab den 
To bleſs my Harveſt, let her betrer Seeds 
Be turn d to Thiſtles, and the reſt to weeds. 
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His boſom dares the threatning Bow- men's Arm 
His wiſdom fees, his Courage tinds no harm ; y 
His breaſt lies open to the fecking Sword ; 

The darts of ſwarthy Mays: can afford 

Lefs dread, than danger to his well prep: r'd 
And ſettled mind, which (ftanding on het guard) 
Bids miſchief do the worſt the can, or will, * 
For he that does no ill, deferves no ill. 

Would any ſtrive with dame tor renown, 
Whoſe brawny #rm can ſtrike moſt pillars down ? 
Or try a fall with Angels, and prevail? 

Cr with a Hymn unhinge the ſtrongeſt Jayl ; 

Would any froma pris ner prove a Prince? 

Or with flow ſpeech beſt Orators convince ? 

Preſerve he then, unſtained in his breaſt. 

A milk-whire Confcience ; let his foul be bleſt 

Wirth _ Innocence: The ſeven-fold ſhield 
1 no ſword ſhall make it yield; 

The finewy Bow, and deadly headed Lance, 

Shall break in ſhivers, and the ſplinters glance : 


ED 


Aſide, returning back, from whence they came 
And wound their hearrs with an erernal | 
The juſt and conſtant mind, thar perſeveres | 
Unblemiſht with falſe pleafures, never fears | 
The bended threatning of a Tyrant's brow ; | 
Death neither can diſturb, nor change his Vow ; 
Well guarded with himſelf, he walks along, 
When moſt alone he ſtands a thouſand ſtrong. 
Lives. he in weal and full Profperiry ? 
His wiſdom tells him that he lives ro dic. 
Is he afflicted? Sharp affliftions give 
Him hopes of Change, and thar he dies to live. 
Is he reviF'd and fcorn'd * He firs, and ſmiles, 
ing him happy, whom the world reviles. | 
If rich, he gives the Poor, and if he live 
In poor eſtate, he finds rich friends to give: | 
He lives an el in a mortal form ; 
And having paſt the brunt of 1 a ſtorm, 
Ar laſt arriveth at th= haven of Reſt, - 
Where that juſt judge, that rambles in W 
07 


Wc 


wn ? 
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Joyning with Angels, with an Angers voice, 
Thaunts forth ſweers Requiem of Eternal joys. 


— 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Elihu Job reprever, reproves h 
Hi? Friend alike ky be pleads the caſe 

With Job in God's behalf, and moves 
Him to recant, and call for Grace. 


— 


' SECT. X 


Hen 7ob his ill defended Cauſe adjougns, 
And filence lends free liberty of turns 

To his unjuſt Accuſers, whoſe bad cauſe | 
Hath left them grounded in too large a pauſe ; 
Whereat Elibs, a young ſtander-by 
Whoſe modeſt ears, upon their ug reply 
Did wait, his angry ſilence did awake. 
And ( craving pardon for his youth) beſpake: 
Young Standers-by do oftentimes ſee more 
Than elder Gameſters : Y'are to blame all four: 
Thrones cauſe is bad, but with good proofsbefriended, 
The other's juſt and good, bur ill defended: 
Tho' reaſon makes the man, Heaven makes him wiſc ; 
Wiſdom in greateſt Clerks nor always lies : 
Then let your ſilence give me leave to ſpend 
My judgment, whilſt your heedful ears attend. 
I have nor heard, alone, but ſtill — * 
Tohear what more your ſpleens _ have objeQtcd 
Againſt your woful Friend, and I have found 
Your reafon's built upon a fandy ground. 
Flouriſh no Flags of Conqueſt : Underſtand, 
That he's afflicted by th' Almighty's hand: 
He hath not fail'd ro croſs your accuſations ; 
Yer I ( though not with _ foul exp robat. on J I 
| 5 2 
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* 
be relie vd, 
i tience hath conceiv d: 
Th ground ( — Es — lead 
w as trut ; 
Language z-then how can I 
r any 
Now, Job, to Iſpeak. O let my Errant 
Be welcome to thine ears, for truth's my warrant; 
They are no ſlender trifles that I treat 
Of, rhings digeſted with the ſacred hear, 
Bur an inſpired knowlege ; "Tis no raſh 
Diſt of wrath, nor wits conceired flaſh; 
Tu 7 and hear thee ſpeak, as free, for I 
Will take no vantage of thy Miſery. 
Thy tongue did cg to maintain thy caſe 
With God, if he would veil his glorious face: 


Be I the man ( though clad with clay and duſt, 


And mortal like thy felf } that takes the truſt 
To repreſent his Perſon : thou doſt term 
Thy felf moſt juſt, and boldly doſt affirm, 
That Heaven afflits thy foul without a reaſon. 
words (alone) are treaſon 
— (3 ap : you - -—_ rather 
on ro as thy Father, 
Than plead with him, as with thy Peer. Is he 
n 
to man, not 
Sometimes in dreams, at other times thinks good 
To thunder Judgment in his drouzy ear; 
Sometimes with hard afflition's 7 doth tear 
His wounded ſoul, which may art lentgh give caſe 
Go ſharper Phyſick } to his foul diſeaſe: 
if like leaking Julips ) he afford 
The meek Expounders of his ſacred word, 
With ſweet perſwaſions to recure his grief, 
How can bis ſorrows wiſh more fair relief? 
Ah, then his body ſhall wax young and bri 
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Conſider, 7 weigh ; 
Which done, ( boldly fay ; 
If otherwiſe, ſhame not to hold thy peace, 


And let thy wiſdom with my words encreaſe. 

And you, you wiſemen that are ſilent here, 
Vouchafe to lend du lips your ripened ear; 
Ler's call a parly the cauſe decide ; 


For Job pleads guiltlefs, and would fain be tri d: 


Yer hath his bol@neſs term'd himſelf 
And tax'd th' Almighty for not doing right : 

His Innocence with Heaven doth he plead, 

And that unjuſtly he was puni : 

O Purity by Impudence ſuborn d 

He ſcorn'd his maker, and is j ſcoen'd : 

Far be it from the heart of man, he 

Who is all Juſtice, yer unjuſt ſhould be. 

Each one ſhall reap the harveſt he hath ſown, : 
His meed ſhall meaſure what his hands have ſown, 
Who is't can claim the worlds great Sovereignty ? 
Who rais'd the Rafters of the Heavens, but he ? 

If God ſhould breath one man, or take away 
The breath he gave him, what were man but Clay 
O, ler thy heart rh* unbridled CONVIACE ! 


2 
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then, and let th impact; ; Seq x nap 

hes kindled with the fire | 

Of a « ſpleen, but with defire 

* — thy wiſdom, left thy fury tie 
reſumption to thy raſh infirmiry. 


| — —_ 


— 


Meditat. XI“ 


R mortals, to be born, wax old, and die. 
Lies not in Will, but bare Neceffiry, 

Common to beaſts, which in the Elf degree. 

Hold by the felf fame Patent, even as we 
But to be wiſe is a diviner action 
Of rhe diſcurſive Soul, a pure abftratiqn 
OF all her power, united in the Will, 
Aiming at good, rejecting what is It : 
Ir is an influence of inſp:red breath, 
Unpurchaſed by birth, un loſt by death, 
Entail'd to no man, no, not free to all, 


Yer ly anſwers ro the eager call 
Of thoſe, that 


klings oft reveals, 
he conceals ; 


unbenumb 
The frozen lips, and ftrike the ſpeaker dumb: 
Who put that moving into his tongue, 
Who bys did right the chaſte Snſanns's wrong, 
„ | U 


pen 
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Upon her wanton falſe accuſersdearh ? 
What ſecret fire inflam'd that fainting breath 
That blaſted Pharo? Or thoſe ruder 22 1 
* 


That ſchool d the fairhlefs. Prophet for 
He did to ſacred Juftice? matters not . - 
How 2 the mean be in it felf, or what 
In our eſteems, fo wiſdom be the meſſage : 
— | Embaſſadors are worthied in th Embaſlage 
God ſows his harveſt to his beſt encreaſe, 
And glorihes himfelf howe'r he pleaſe. 

Lord if thou wilt (for what is hard to thee * } 
I may a Factor for thy * be, 
Then grant that ( like a faithful ſervamt) I | 
May render back thy ſtock with Utfury. 5 


THE ARGUMENT. | 


God veaps ne gin by man's beft deeds 
Man's miſery from himſelf proceads : 
God's Mey.y an Juſtice are unbounded, 
On works of Nit ure mam is grounded. 


| — — —— Ü— — 


a.” 


viſe; | SECT. XVII 

Liu thus his pauſing lips again 
| Diſclos d, and ſaid, Jas, doſt thou maintain 

rightful cauſe, which in concluſion, muſt 
|  Avow thee blameleſs, and thy God unjuſt?! 
| Thy lawleſs words implying, that it can 
| Advantage none to live an upright man ? 

77 bow «mm hoolthee,andr 22 
¶Perchance) refel thy reaſons, if they could: 
Behold thy glorious makers greatneſs, ſee 
The power of his hand; Say they, can he 
Be damag'd by thy fin, or can he raiſe 
Advantage by th uprightneſs of thy ways? 


[pen | True, 


— — — 


> 
— S = — © 
— —_ —— wu — — — — —— 


Of all 
Of th 
The b 
Seeks « 
If Got 
Into 

Are ſlight, or nothing, ballanc'd with thy fin : He 
Thy ke accuſe thee, and thy fooliſh = 2 He bl. 
To right thy ſelf, hath done th* Almighty wrong. Prſum 
Hold back thine anſwer, let thy flowing ſtream So hig 


Find paſſage 


5 
the Almighty' 
M 8 


Ounts 


Crowning his joys with plenty and ſweet peace: 
If nor, the entailed — ſhall ne'r depart 
His ſtained houſe, but pierce his hardned heart; 
Ah finful 706! — — had never been, 
thou been guiltleſs as thou boaſts of fin: | 
proud lips againſt their Maker plead, 


down hea : 
w n 
th Eternals hand; | 
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Of all her powers: who ever heard the voice 
Of th' angry Heavens, unfrighted at the noiſe ? 
The beaſt by nature daz'd with ſudden 

Seeks out for covert to ſecure his head: 

If God command, the dusky Clouds march forth 
Into a Tempeſt ; From the freezing North 

He beckons Froſt and Snow; and from the South 
He bloweth whirl-winds with his angry mouth. 
Prſumptuous /ob if thou canſt nor aſpire 

So high, ro comprehend theſe things, admire. 
Know'ſt thou the progrets of the rambling Clouds? 
From mortals eyes, when gloomy darkneis ſhrowds 
The Lamps of Heaven ? Knowſt thou the rea ſonwhyꝰ 
Canſt thou unriddle Heavens Philoſophy ? 

Know'ſt thou th' unconſtant nature of the weather ? 
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Or whence ſo many winds proceed, and whither ? 


Wert thou made privy or a ſtander by 
When God ſtrecht forth his ſpangled Canopy ? 
Submit thy ſelf, and ler theſe fecrers teach: 
How far his Myſteries do furmount thy reach: 
For he's Almighty, and his ſacred will 
— os San — in: 

works are objects for no ſoaring eyes, 
But whereſoe'r he looks, he finds none wiſe. 


Eternity, 
And gives a of what our eye 
In time ſhall ſee at ; nothing's ſo ſlight 


Which in Nature ſends not forth fome 
Or Memorandum of his Makers Glory : 
No Duſt fo vile, bur pens an . 
Of th Abaighey's power, nor is there that, 
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A world of divers natures : From a ſced 
2 one, things hot and cold proceed, 
She ſuckles with one milk, things moiſt and dry, - 
Vet in her womb is no gnancy. _ 
Or ſhall thy reafon ramble up ſo high, 
To view the Court of wild Aftronomy ? 
Behold the Planets, round about thine ears, 
Whirling like fire-balls in their reſtleſs 
At one ſelf- inſtant moving ſeveral ways, 
Still meaſuring out our ſhort and ſhorter da 
Behold rhe parts whereon the world conſiſts, 
Are limited in theit appointed lifts, 
Wirthour rebellion unapt to vary, | 
Though being many. divers, contrary : 
Look where we lift, above, beneath, or under, 
Our eyes ſhall fee to learn, and tearn-to wonder; 
Tbeir depth ſhall drown our judgments, and their 
Beſides his wits, ſhalldrive the prime conceit:ſheight] 
2 — nes * no or fume t'aſpire 
o Heavens hid Myſt'ries? ſhal l our thought inquire 
Into the depth of ſecrets uncoh founded, 
When in the ſhore of Nature they were drowned ? 
Fond man be wiſe, ſtrive nor above thy ſtr 
Tempr not thy Bark beyond her Cables length; 
And, like Prometheus, filch no facred fire, 
Left Eagles gripe thee : Let thy proud deſire 
Suit with thy fortunes: Curious minds, that ſhall |} 
Mount up with Phaeton, ſhall have Phacton's fall. 
Unbend thy bow betimes, leſt thou repent 
Too late, for it will break, or elſe ſtand bent. 
Tu work at home, ne'r croſs the ſcorching Line, 
In unknown Lands to feek a hidden Mine: 
Plain Bullion pleaſeth me, I not deſire 


_ from the Elixirs rechy fire ; 

Tu ſpend my pains (where beſt I may be bold) 
To know my ſelf, wherein ſhall behold - 
The world abridg'd, and in that world, my maker, | 
Beyond which task, I wiſh no undertaker. 


Great God, by whom it is, what-e'r is mine, 
Make me thy Viceroy in this world of thine, 


So 
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do clear mine eyes, that I may comprehend 
* My tlcight beginning and my fudden end. 


— ]_ A ———_———CO©—_—_—____ 
— 
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— 
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THEB ARGUMENT 


es, God arrc/Hiems Job, n, Proves that u. | 
Cannot a*'ta:n o in, 6 4g), 


al; d d.ne ſecrets, fince ve un 
Nat reach fo N.. 5 Job”: ep 7 


— ⏑——ꝛͥ—— — — — q— — * | 


Ser F #46& 


eur h from the boſom of a murm'ring Cloud, 
ht] Heavens great Jehevah did at — 4 ualbroud 
s Ea y 


f rths- amazing language, (E 

ure Made terrible witk Fear — AK y ) 

42 (Challeng d the Duel) he did undertake 

* \ His M ling fervant, and him thus beſpake 
ch, , who art thou, that thus doſt pry in vain 
, Into my ſecrets, hoping to attain 


With murmuring, to things conceal'd from man? 
| bay, ( poor blind mortal) who art thou that can 
Thus clear thy crimes, and dar ſt (with vain applauſe] 
Make me Detendant in thy ſiuful cauſe ? 
Lo, here I am; Engroſs into thy hands 
Thy ſoundeſt wea ons: Anfwer my demands : 
* Say, where wert thou, when theſe my hands did lay 
bs The worlds foundation? canſt thou tell me? Say, 
Was Earth not meaſur'd by this Arm of mine ; 
Whoſe hand did aid me? was I help'd bv thine ? 
| Where wert thou, when the Planers firſt did blaze, 
ker, \ AndintheirSpheres ſang forth their Makers praiſe? _ 
, Who is't that rames the raging of the Seas, 
And ſwathes them up in Miſts when e'r he pleaſe 7 - 
Didſt thou divide the Darkneſs from the Light? 
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Didſt e'r 14 ** into the Seas Abyſs, 
Or mark d the Earth of what a bulk the is? 
nee == the place where Light or Darkneſs 

— 7 unfold theſe . 112 . rings | 1 

thou the cauſe of Snow or Hai 
33 ArtilFry in my time of war ? 
wW o is't that the gloomy Clouds in ſunder, 
Whoſe ſudden raptures ſtrikes forth fire and thunder? 
Or who bedews the Earth with gentle ſhowers, 
* 15 egnant ſoil with fruits and — 
cher gor ay Rain ? From what chill womb 

Did Did roſts hard-congealed waters come ? 
Canſt thou reſtrain fair Iiaias courſe, or ſtint her ? 
Or fad Orion uſhering in the wi 


rior pd. 


To quench ommand the Ci or is it I? 

let thy practice to the Earth deſcend, 
es, Row the he doth exrend : 
thy full hand will ungry Lions eat? 


Feedſt thou the empty Ravens that cry for meat? 
er , when the fearful Hind 
forth her painful birth Haſt thou affign'd 
her Time? Or is it] ? 


Crt thou ſubje& unto thy Sovereignty 
The untam'd Unicorn ? Can thy hard hand 

him to labour on thy fruitful Land? 
Didf thou enrich the Peacock with his Plume ? 
bs that — Bird aſſume 
75 s from thee ? Didſt thou endow 
ion with 11 N 7 ee 
— ? $ EA 

fornm'd up in 

his _ Hoofs do . 


10B MILIT 4NT. 223 


How lictle ground he ds: but at the noiſe 
And fierce Alarm of hoarſe Trumpets voice 
He breaks the Ranks amongſt a thouſand Spears 
Pointed with death, undaunted at the fears 

Of doubtful war, he ruſhes like a Ranger, 

Through every Troop, and ſcorns ſo brave a danger. 
Do lofty Haggards ve the flitting Air, 

With Plumes of thy deviſing? Then how dare 
Thy ravenous lips thus at random ran, 

And countermand what I the Lord have done? 
1 ( fond _ } ' | 
Into my ſecrets, or to gai vin ving 
Plead then 3 — ode chin on 4 Day, 
Speak ( peeviſh Plaiariff} if thou'ſt ought to fay. 
Jah then reply d: Great God, I am bur duſt, 

My heart is ſinful, and thy hands are juſt ; 

Fam a Sinner (Lord) words are Wi 


My thoughts are vain, ( Ah Father) T have fir: 


Shall duſt ? I ſpake too much before, 
In cloſe 14. and never anſwer more. 


— 


Meditat. XVIII. 


0 Glorious Light! A light unapprehended 
By mortal eyes! O Glory never ended, 
Nor e'r created, — — all Glory ſprings, 
In heavenly Bodies; and in earthly things; 
O Power immenſe, derived from a will 
Moſt juſt and able to do all, but ill ! 
ce pure and full of Majeſty ! 
Greatneſs ( it ſelf ) and yet no quantity: 
neſs, and without quality; producing 
— 2 from one of nocking ; — — — 
ings to not ; — com ng, 
Both Firſt and Laft, an yet without an ending, 
2 beginning; filling every creature, 
not ( it ſelf ) included ; above Nature, 


Ye 
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Yer not excluded; of it ſelf ſubliſting, 

And with it ſelf all other things affiſting ; 

Divided, * without div iſion; 

A perfe& Three, yer Three, entirely One 

Both One in Three, and Three in One, together,; 

Begetring, and begotten, and yet neither ; 

The fountain of all Arts confounding Art: 

Both all in all, and all in every part; 

Still ſeeking Glory, and ſtill wanting none, 

Tho” juſt, yer reaping where thou ne'r hath ſown. 
Great Majeſty, ſince Thou art every where, 

O, why ſhould I mifdoubr thy Preſence here 

long have ſought thee, but my ranging heart 

Ne'r queſts, and cannot fee thee where thou art; 

There's no defect in thee, thy light hath ſhin d, 

Nor can be hid, (Great God) but I am blind. 

O clear mine eyes, and with thy holy fire 

Inflame my Breaft, and edge my full deſire: 

Waſh me with Hyſſop, cleanſe my ſtained th 

Renew my ſpirit, blur forth my ſecret faulrs ; 

Thou tak ſt no in a ſinners death, 

For thou art Life, thy Mercy's not beneath 

Thy facred Juſtice, Givethy Servant power 

To ſeek aright, and ( having fought ) diſcover 

Thy glorious Preſence; Let my blemiſhr Eye 

See my Salvation yet before I dye. 

O then my Duſt, that's bowell'd in the Ground, 

Shall rife with triumph at the welcome Sound 

Of my Redeemers earth-awaking Trump, 

Unfrighted at the noife : no ſullen Dump 

Of ſelf-confounding Conſcience ſhall affright me, 

For he's my Judge,whoſe dying blood ſhall quit ms. 


Nepp prpr 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


GOD ſpeaks to Job the ſecond time 

Job y.elds his jim, repents his Crime: 
GOD check: bis friends, reftores his health, 
Ci ves him new Iſſue, double Wealth. 


SECT. XIX. 


Ncemorethemouth of Heavenra a voice, 
The troubled Firmament was fili d with noiſe, 
Rafters of the darkned Skie did ſhake, 


For the Eternal thundred thus, and ſpake 


Collect thy ſcattered ſenſes, and adviſe, 
Rouze up ( fond man) and anſwer my replies. 
Wilt thou make Comments on m ext, and 
Ibe unrighteous, ro conclude thee juſt? [muſt] 
Shall my Decrees be licenſed by thee? 
What, canſt thou thunder with a voice like Me ? 
Put on thy Robes of Majeſty; Be clad 
With as bright Glory ( Job as can be had; 
Make fierce thy frowns, and with an angry face 
Confound the d, and his high thoughts abaſe, 
Pound him to Duſt: Do this, and I will yield, 
Thou art a God, and need ſt no other ſhield. 
Behold the Caſtle-bearing Elephant, 
Tis wants — os wor 
ſtrength ; mathe Bones, 
Like fan of iron, like congealed ſtones, 
His knotty finews are; Him have I made, 
And given him natural weapons for his aid ? 
ountains bear his food, the ſhady Boughs 
His Covers are, great Rivers are his Troughs, 
Whoſe deep Carouſes would to ſtanders by 


.Seern at a watring to draw Jordu dry; 


What 
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What skilful Huntſman can with ſt 


Haſt thou beheld the huge Leviathan, 
That ſwarthy Tyrant of the Ocean? Can 
Thy bearded hook impierce his Gills, or make him 
77 landed Pris' ner? Can thy angles rake him ? 
Will he make ſuit for favour trom thy hands, 
Or be enthralled by thy fierce Commands ? 
Will he be handled as a Bird? or may 
Thy fingers bind him for thy Childrens play ? 
Let men be wiſe, for in his he bark 
Diſplayed Banners of untimely death. 
If Creatures be ſo dreadful, how is he 
More bold than wiſe, that dares encounter Me ? 
What hand of Man can hinder my deſign ? 
Are not the Heavens, and all beneath them, mine? 
DiſſeS the greatneſs of ſo vaſt a Creature, 
By view of feveral parts ſumm up his feature: 
Like ſhields his Scales are plac'd, which neither art 
Knows how to ſunder, nor yet force can part. 
His belching rucks forth flames, bis moving Eye 
Shines like the glory of the morning skie ; 
His craggy Sinews are like wreaths of Braſs, 
And from his mouth quick flames of fire paſs 
As from an Oven, the temper of his heart 
Is like 2 Nether-Milſtone, which no Dart 
Can pierce, ſecured from the threatning Spear ; 
Afraid of none, he ſtrikes the world with fear : 
The Bow-man's brawny arm ſends ſhafts in vain, 
They fall like ſtubble, or bound back again: 
Stones are his pillow, and the Mud his 
In Earth none greater is, nor equal none, 
par'd with him, all things he doth deride, 


Com 


And well may challenge to be King of Pride. 


2 __ th amazed J 1 
* 1 2 | us replies: 
4, — (Great God) — 4 hard 4 Thee, 
are pure, too too me: 
128 and my ditemper'd wits g 


h out- dare 


Or with what Engines can a man enſnare him? (him 


41665 


Te ser 


My knowledge ſlumbered, while my lips did chat, 
Ard like a Fool, I fpake I knew nal wie 

Lord, teach me wiſdom, leſt my proud deſire, 

| FSinge her bold feathers in thy Sacred fire. 

im Mine ear hath oft been rounded with thy Story: 
Bur now theſe very eyes have ſeen thy 


ww 


My finful word I not ( alone } lament, 
But in the horrour of my foul r I 
with Tears in Sackcloth, mourn in Duſt; 

T am a ſinful man, and thou art juſt. 

Thou Eliphaz, that mak'ſt my facred Word 
An Engine of deſpair, ( ſaid then the Lord) 
Behold full Viols of my wrath attends 
ö On thee, and on thy too too partial Friends; 

For you have judg d amiſs, and have abus d 

e? My word to work your _ accus'd 
My righteous Servant: Of you all there's none 
Hath f uprightly, as my Jes hath done. 
| (before my kindled fire begin 
) and each man offer for his fin 


Was double that which he enjoy d before. 
Erthis was blazed, in the worlds wide ears, 
iu now diflolv d in 
endo tems to him with Aber 
and with ſad ſhowring eyes, 


wants, 
= 
T 
— RM Rings of Gold : 
d his Loins, ere Iprang 
of his Children that were lain; [again ] 
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Nor was there any in the Land ſo rare 
In vertue, as his Daughters, or fo fair. 
Long atter this he liv'd in peace to fee 
His Childrens Children to the fourth Degree, 
Till at the length, cut ſhort by Him that ſtays 
For none, he dy'd in peace, and full of Days. 


—_ — * 


— — — — 


Meaitat. XIX. 


Vis the defect of good, and as a ſhade, 
That's but the ruines ot the light decay d 
t hath no Being, nor is underſtood, ; 
But by the oppoſition of Good. 5 
What then is man? whoſe pureſt thoughts — 
For Satans Wars, which from tlie tender breaſt, 
With Infant-ſilence have confented to 
Such finful deeds, as (Babes) they could not do 
What then is man, but Nothing, being Evil, 
His Lunatick affections do unlevel = 
What Heaven created by juſt weight and meaſure; 
In pleaſures fink he rakes a feine. Ake leaſure; 
| ny of life, and beaury's like a Flower, 
Fair flouriſhng, and fading in an hour, 
He breaks into the world with tears, and tben 
Departs with grief, not knowing how, nor when. 
His life's a bubble, full of ſeeming bHMs, 
The more it lengthens, the more ſhort it is; 
Begot in darknefs, he's brought forth, and cries 
For ſuccour, paſles o'r the Stage and dies. 
Vet, like a Mole, the Earth he undermines, 
Making the world the forge of his deſigns : 
He plots, 2 forſees, prevents, diredts, 
He hopes, he tears, he doubts, purſues effects: 


Each hath his plot, each one hs courſe doth bend, 
Each hath his project, and each one his end. 
Thus reftlefs man doth ſtill his Soul moleſt 


To ſind out I nagt which. bath no Being) Reſt; 
| 5 


| 


— 
* 
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Thus travels ſinful man in endleſs toil, 
Taking a pleaſure in his own turmoil. 
Fond man, firſt ſeek to purchaſe that Divine 
And Sacred prize and all the world is thine : 
Great $0. 0112977 made ſuit for wiſdom, and he found 
Not (barely) Wiſdom, but that wiſdom crown'd 
Wich Diadem of wealth, and fair encreaſe 
Of Princely Honour, with long days of Peace. 

( With reſpett, and awful reverence 
Te MyTries) Meditation doth commence 
An earneſt doubt: Was Job's defpoiled Flock 
Reſtored double? Was his former Stock 


Rene d with double vantage? did Heaven add 


To all his Fortunes double what he had ? 
Yet thoſe ſweer Eniblems of his deareſt love, 
( His Sons} whom death untimely did remove 


From off the face of the unthankful Earth, 


Why likewiſe ſprang not they in double birth? 
Brute Beaſts 2 once, are loſt for ever, 
Their ſubſtance, their All conſumes together ; 

Once having given a farewel to the light, 
They dye, and with them is — * night: 
But man ( unorgan'd by the of Dear't ) 


Dies nor, is but tranſplanted from beneath, 


Into a fairer ſoil, or as a ſtranger 
Brought home ſecure, from the worlds pleaſing dan- 
7o'stlocks were loſt, & therefore double given, [ger: 
His Iffue's equal ſhar'd twixt Earth and Heaven, 
One half in Heav'n are glorious in their doom 
Engag d as Pledges till the other come. 

Great God ! my time's but ſhorr, and long my ways 
My heart hath loſt her Path, and gone aſtray, 

My ſpirit's faint and frail, my ſouts imboſt, 

1 — 1 etl — b Creature, 

Thoug | vet I am t 

Howe r my . thy 4.2 

of ing didſt thou make me, and my fn 
Hath turn'd me back ro nothing once again : 
Create me a new heart, ( Great God) inſpire 

My cold afeQtions with "y faced fire : 
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Inſtruct my will, and rectiie my wa 
N LN 


The digeſtion of the whole 
HISTORI. 
IN Proſperity. 


whoſe dont fortune; Ileav'n hath ſou] — 
== not thy ſelf, by over-wi | 
which elſe abuſe ma bad, 
thy baſe deſire would add: 


From 12 27 iN 


II. FRI 1 
Mack Heav'n withdrawntbe Talent he hath giventhee? 

ab envieus Death of all thy Sons bereaven thee ? | 
Hur foul Difſcaſts foil'd rhee om the floor? i 
He earns no fweet, that never taſted ſour : 


Thou art a Schokr : If thy Tutor do 
— —— 


. 


— ä 2 
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4 
e 


„Heaven felefterh, | 

whom the wor 1 

= _ —— 
when all the world's againſt thee. 


LY 


23 


To the Reaper. 


| s of which ffol'n time ] 
| bere preſent thee with, in the Hiſtory of Samy- | 
| fon: Whereis if thy extream ſeverity check re 
| at any thi ich thou concerueſt may not and 
with the Majeſty of this ſacred Subject; know, 
that my intention-was not to offend my Brother :* + 
The wiſeſt of Kings inſpired by the King of Wiſ- 
Adem, theught it no detraftion from the gravi 
.of bis Holy Proverbs, to deſcribe a Harke ll. 
4 Harlot; Her whoriſh Attire ; ber immodef 
Geſture ; ber bold Conntenance ; ber flattering 
Tongue; ber laſciuiaus Embraces ; her .unchaf 
Kiſſes ; her impudent Inzwitations: If my deſ- 
.criptions in the like kind, offend ; I make w_ 
queſtion but the validity of my Warrant wil 
give 4 reaſoyable [atisfaittion.: He that lifts nut | 
bi ; vob, may eaſily fumble: But | 
, F any be, whoſe worſe thas ſe- | 
crilegiaus minds ſhall prophane our $ ite 
tent ions with wanton conceits, to ſuch I heartiy 
wiſh, « Procul ite: Let none ſuch look farther 
.thaz this Epiſtle, at their own perils: I they do, 
let them put off their ſhoes, for this is Holy 
ground: hands will mudile the cleareſt 
Watts 


my private Meditations, | 


„ 


1 
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, and baſe minds will he pure f 
|| fealth, for there is none willingly given. | 
never write to Bees, and not to Spi they will 
ſeme {uck pleaſing honey from ſuch flowers : theſe may 


with their own poyſom; but you, whoſe 

well ſcaſon'd hearts are not diſfempered with 

' either of theſe extremities, but have the better 

| 7 K Sacred underſtanding; draw near 
read. 


faul 


| 


U Sing th" illaſtriems end renowned Stery 
Of migity Sampſon ; The eternal glory 
n Of bis Hereick Add, bis Life, bis Death: 
ae w Quicken my Muſe with thy Diviner breath, 
us wi Great God of Muſes, that my preſp ron Rhine: 
fts wt ' May live and laſi to everlatting times; 


e: Bat | That they unborn may in this ſacred Story, 
han [6 | Adaire thy Goodneſs, and advance thy Glery- 


— . 
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too x the doors | 


And 
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| Shooften pray d, 


— 


—— when — faith was grown fo fraul, 
| ho to prevail) 
— ＋ ro her; In his face 
PPE "und Cwectneſs labour'd for the place : 
— . — — 


„ 


Had equal s bor 

Glory and Mildneſs. feemed to contend 
In his fair eyes, fo long, till in the end, 
In glorious mildneſs, and in milder glory, 
He thus falures her with this Story: 
KE— cets thee well : Riſe up and fear nac, 


Clad m the 2 


Cheer up, A ang Fon -— 

to dds: mm erd bon = 

Ner dreadful Thunderbolrs 76 make thee fear 

I no Plagues t ini: nor is my breath 

Charg d with — bond with dearh. 

No, no; cheer up, I come not ts deſtvoy ; 

| come fs lying thee tidimgs of grant joy, 

Rouze wp 5 ul belief ; for I appear 

Tv exerciſe thy Faith, and net thy fear ; 

Gif Ln] Los nf goons þ 

Lor 

1 tb Bones» pf = 
murmr. 3 

22. at one 

dan ſtrike the _—_— , and reti 


King: 


Th: 
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The Lofts of Heaven be that nf the Keys 

Of Nun to ſbrc, aud opt mhou þe pleaje; 
He that can a hin. a- rt „ th day 

F: pics; "a fo tate thy long FU OrGAC: Q Abo. 

Bebola thy wot . bg; a md thy dere: 

Shall find fu. e He fur long time fe, 
Toa (bai: cone e: = * t Y#? 7 ont! be un, 
Be rl :e joyful Mother of A Sor; 

But ſer, thy wary painte d foreery 

The jute of the ozwitching grade; Harare, 

J. ft thy defires temp? thy 1.5; 70 Wine , 

Nich mult be f (tr anger; to the Kine, 

It rang arint tho mujt not rat., and a! ſu. men: 
The Law yrocla. ns uνν,Eů n, rain 58 *at ; 

and when the fruit of ty reftorcd n 

Shall fe tbe lagur, take neea no Kur come 
ITpon 55 tructteſs bead? for from bis bire;:, 

Soon 4s 77" Wore entrxſts 3 on the Karts, 
The chila bail or A Nn to Gai ; 

By whoſe appointment by ſhu robe n Ret, 

To ſeourg? the proud Phil:ſtins ard vocal 

Poor ſufj'ring Larel from thcir favijb thral. 


— —̃ —ñ—— — — gem, 


Medita:. L 


O W impudent is Nature to account 
Thoſe acts her own that do fo far ſurmount 
er eaſie reach! How — are thoſe * 
Of ſtupid mortals, that er to riſe 
No higher, than her — A takes upon her 
The work, and robs the Author of his honour! 
Seeſt thou the fruitful Womb ? how every year 
It moves the Cradle ; to thy flender chear 
Invires another , and 4— thee Father 
8 now, perchance, had'ſt rather 
ring u eſteeming propagation 
A thankteſs work of fupererogation. | 


Perchance 
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the formal Midwife ſeems to thee 

Lefs welcome now, than ſhe was wont to be : 

Thou ftand'ſt amaz'd to hear fuch needful joy, 

And cart as little for ir, as the boy 

That's newly born into the world ; nay worſe, 
Perchance thou grumbleſt, counting it a curſe - 
Unto thy faint eſtate, which is not able 

F increaſe the bounty of thy flender Table; 
Poor miſerable man what e'r thou be. 

1 ſuffer for thy crooked thoughts, not thee : 

Thou tak'ſt thy childrento be gifts of nature: 
Their wit, their flouring beauty, comely ſtature, 
Their perfect health, their dainty diſpoſition, 

Their virtues, and their eaſie acquiſition 

Of curious Arts, their ſtrengths attain d perfection, 
You attribute to that benign complexion, 

Where with your Goddeſs leaves you to deplorc, 
That ſuch admit d perſections ſhould be poor: 
Advance thine eyes, no leſs than wilful blind, 

And with thine eyes advance thy drooping nund: 
Corrett thy thoughts; let not thy wond ring eye 
Adore the Servant, when the Maſter's by: 

Look oa the God of 16 him 2 
Fheſe underprized bleſſi e Vwomd: 

He makes thee rich in chi ; when his ftore - 
Crownstheewith wealth, vhymak ſtthouthy felfpoor* 
He opes the womb ; why then ſhould ſt thou repine ? 
They are his children, mortal, and not thine : 

We are but - and the more he lends - 

To our tuition, he the more commends 

Our faithful truſt; it is not every one 

Deſerves that honour, to command his ſon. 

She counts it as a Fortune, that's allow'd 
Tomurſea Prince: (what nurſe would not be proud 
Of fuch a Fortune ? } And ſhall! we repine, . 
Great God, to foſter vabe of thine ! 
Bur tis the charge we fear; our ſtock : but s.; 
If Heaven, with children, ſend us wherewithal * 


L s To 
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To ſtop their craving ſtdmachs, then we care nor. 
Great God! 

How haſt thou crackt thy credit, that we dart not 
Truſt thee for bread? How ist we dare not ventute 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The wif: attend: d 
with fearful hope, and bepeful fear, 
The joyful tydings recommended 
To ber amazed husbani's car. 
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Which Heaven make geod, and give me ſtreug: to we 
My better fait h: The holy Prop het. name 
I wa: afraid t enquire or whence he came. 


— 


—_—_— 


— — — 


Meditat: I. 


N D doſt thou not admire* Can ſuch things 
Obtain leſs privilege, than a tale, that brings 
The audience words, entermixt with pleaſure ? 
Is't a ſmall thing, that Angels can find leifure 
To leave their bleſſed ſears, where face to face 
ſee their God, and quit that heavenly ; 
leaſt conception of whoſe joy, and mirt 
Tranſcends th united pleaſures ot the Earth 
Angels leave their Thrones of glory thus, 
To watch our footſteps, and attend on us 
How a God have we ! whoſe eyes can 
For — 71 — diſcover the baſe ſink 


wink, 


= - 
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And what ootuem hey ihe © gpoce a gain, 

But finks and noifom gutters, back a gain? 

Even ſo ( great God ] thou ſend'ſt thy bleſſings in, 

And we return thee Dunghils of our fin : 

How are thy Angels hackney d up and down 

To viſit man * How poorly do we crown 

Their bleſſed labours 2 They with joy diſmount 

Laden with hleſſings, but return th' acccount 

Of filch and traſh; they bring th' unvalued prize 

Of grace and promis'd glory, while our eyes 

Diſdain theſe heavenly Factors, and refuſe 

Their proffer'd wares; affecting more to chuſe 

A grain of pleaſure than a gem of glory; 

We find not treafure but in tranſitory 

And earth-bred toyes, while things immortal ſtand 

Like garments to be fold at ſecond hand: 

Great God, thou know'ſt we are bur fleſh and blood; 

Alas! we can interpret nothing good, 

But what evil, deceitful are our joys, 

We are but children, and we whine for toys: 

Of things unknown there can be no defire ; 

Quicken our hearts with the Cœleſtial fire 

Of thy diſcerning Spirit, and we ſhall know 

Both what is good, and deſire too 
Vouchſaſe to let thy bleſſed Angel come, 

And bring the tydings, that the baten womb 

Of our affections is mharg'd ; O! when 

That welcom news ſhall be revealed, then 

Our fouls ſhall ſoon conceive, and bring thee forth 

The firſtlings of a new and holy birth 
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THE ARCUMENT. 


Maneah's wonder turns to zeal; 


His zcal, to pray'r: his rs obta,n: 
The Angel that Nd late — 4 
The joꝝſul news, — — 


SECT. III 


Ow when th amazed woman had commended 
Her tongue 
rplexed Manoab, raviſh'd at the 


— —̃ —— — — — ¶ 
A 


God, 
was 
4 2 5 5 delufion that peſſeft . 
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— r Send Angel, 22 "2 
Þ ways # while, be bow'd his face 
; and ate in the place, 


Thy gracious 
of Iſrael's ſon; and 
By thee I live and 49s Thew 4 X 


rh 


have de 


| 
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Thoſe bleſſed rydings to her: Up the roſe; 
Her ſecond fear had warrant to diſpoſe 

Her nimble foot ro unwonted haſt ; 

She runs with ſpeed ( ſhe cannot run too faſt) 


At length ſhe finds her husband. In ber eyes 
Were joy and fear; whiPfſt her loſt breath denies 
Her ſpeech to him, her trembling hands make ſigns. 
She wa and pants; her breathleſs to disjoins 
Her broken words: Beko!d, behold ( ſaid the ) 

The man of God ( if man of God he be ) 

Appear'd azcin : Theſe very eyes beheld 


. Toe man of God : I left him in our field. 


Medi tat. IT7.. 


v'n is God's 5 wherein he hath 
Stor d up his Vyals boch of love, and wrath. - 
ſtice and Mercy wait upon his Throne ; 
avours and thunderbolrs artend upon 
His ſacred will and pleaſure; life and Death 
Do both receive rheir influence from his breath; 
udgments attend his left ; and at his right hand 
leffings and everlaſting pleaſure ſtand : 

Heav'n is the — 8 ; wherein he pu! 

Both good and evil; Pray'r is the Key, that ſhuts - 

And opens this great treaſure ; tis a Key, 

Whoſe wards, ae Faith, and Hope, and Charity: 

Wou!d'ft thou — a judgment due to ſin? 

Turn but the Key, and thou may ſt lock it in 

Or would ſ tho! hav+ a bleſſing fall 2 thee ? 
the door and ir ill ſhower on . 

Can Heav'n be fa?fe * or can th Almighey's tongue, 

Not to vo his lips have fworn, 


That is all very r h do truth that 
Sworn bimiclf, that if a rurn 


T 
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Fo him by pray'r, his pray'r ſhall not be loſt” 
For want Of car, nor his defire, croſt. 
How is it then we often ask, and have not? 
We ask, and often mils, becauſe we crave not 
The things we ſhould : His wiſdom can forefer 
Thoſe bleſſings better, that we want, than we 
laſt thou not heard a peeviſh Infant baul, 
To gain poſſeſſion of a Knife * And ſhall 
he indulgent Nurſe be counted wifely kind. 
If ſhe be mov'd ro pleaſe his childiſh mind 
ſs it not greater wif-lom to den 
The ſharp-cug'd Kniſe and to prefent his gye 
Wich a fine harmleſs Puppit ? we require 
Things, oft, unfir ; and our too fond deſire 
Faſtens on goods, that are but gloriot s ills. 
WhiltHeavens high wiſdom conrtrad;&s our wills, 
Wich more advantage, for we oft receive 
Things that are more fit, for us, to have: 
Experience tells, we feek, and cannot find : 
We ſeek and often want, becauſe. we bind 
The giver to our times. He knows we want 
Patience; and therefore he ſuſpends his grant. 
T encreaſe our faith, that fo we may depend 
Upon his hand; he loves to hear us ſpend 
Our childiſh mouths : Things eaſily obtain'd 
Are lowly priz'd ; but what our prayers have gain d 
By tears and groans, that cannot be expreſt, 
Are far more dear, and ſweeter, than 
Great God ! whoſe power hath ſo oft prevail'd 
Againſt the ſtrengrh of Princes, and haſt quail'd 

ir provder ſtomach ; with thy breath difcrownd, 
Their Heads, and thrown theirSceptersrothe ground, 
Striking their ſwelling hearts with cold deſpair, 
How art thou conquer'd and o'rcome by pray'r ! 
Infuſe thy Spirit, great God, into my heart, 
And I will have a bleſſing er we part. 


THE . 
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* We: 7 
B . Sha 
THE ARGUMENT = 
Manoah 4:fires to know the faſbion — 

And RB of bis promi. d Son = 

To whom the Angel makes relation * 

Of all things needful to be done, the 


Tee ol ing fl gut ek 


| This Boon 7 Art thou thas Prepber that peſſeſt 
| This barren with a hope, that 
Shall bear a ſon ? anfwered, 1 em be: 
Said Manoah then, Let not a word of thiue 
Be loft ; let them continue to divine 
happineſs, let them be crown'd 
With truth, and thou with honour, to be found 
A haly Prophet ; let performance bleſs 
Hud ſpeed thy ſpeeches with à fair ſucceſ 
But tell 5 — this grea: work i dene, 
And time ſhall bring to light this promi ſc 
What ſacred Ceremonies: ſha? we uſe * 
What Rites ? what way of breeding ſbal we chuſ+ 
T* obſerve ? what holy courſe of life ſhall be. 
Be trained in? what ſhall kis office he? 
Whereat the attentive el did divide 
The portal of his lips, thus reply d: 
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mg Lite; 


The creaking Raven; th Owl that hates 
The fteel-digeffing bird ; the laxy Snail ; 
The Cuckow, ever telling of one tale ; 


the light ; 


Th' indulgent Pelican, the prediffions Crow 


The chatring Stork, and reaveneus Vultur tes; 


The thorn-backs 


47 
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_— — 


22 
_— _ 


. _ — 
Meditat. IV. 


lat ſhallow judgment, or what eaſie brain | 
Can chooſe but laugh ar thoſe that ſtrive in 
To build a Tower, whoſe ambitious Spire | vain | 
Should reach to Heaven? what fool would not ad- 
To ſee their greater folly, who would raiſe [| mire: 
A Tower to te the praiſe 
And laſting glory of their renowned Name ? 
ut — left, 98 — 
lou flender are the enterpri 
Of _ only whifpers and adviſes 
With herd leſs fleſh and blood, and never makes 
His God, of counſel, where he undertakes ! 
How is our God, and we of late fan out 
We rather chooſe to languiſh in our doubt, | 
Than be refolv'd by him : we rather uſe 
The help of hell-bred wizards that abuſe — 
The ſtile of wiſe men than to have recourſe 
To him that is the fountain and the ſource 
Of all good counſels, and from whom proceeds 
A living Spring, to water all our needs: 
How willing are his Angels to deſcend | | 
From off their Throne of glory, and attend 
Tyne one winger how off return they back 

ounting to Heaven, as if they griev'd for lack 
Of our imployment ! O how prone are they 
To be aſſiſtant to us, every way 
iſave we juſt cauſe to joy? they l come and ſing 
About our beds: 12 judgment bring | 

uſt cauſe of grief? they i fall a grieving too; 
we 21 their joyful mouth will blos 

Their londer Trumpets ; Or do fears afett us? 
They'l guard our heads from danger, and 
Are we in priſon, or in perſecution ? tus: | 
Tbey l fill our hearts with joy, and reſolution : ; 


Or 
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Or do we languith in our fickly beds? 
They l come and pitch their tents about our heads; 


Taey clap their hands, and joy ing voi 
They ſing, and all the Quire of Heaven rejoyces. 
een 
That thou ſt look upon us, and afford 
| Thy precious favours to us, and impart 
Thy gracious Counſels? what is our deſert, 
But death and horror ? what can we more chim 
Than they, that now are fcorching in that flame, 
That hath not moderation, reſt, nor end ? 
How does thy mercy, above thought extend 
To them thou low 22 
| Thy facred Counſels, open my blind eyes, [| prize 
That I may ſee to walk the perfect way; 
For as I am, Lord I am apr to ſtray 
And wander to the gulf of endlets woe : 
Texch me whot mail be done, and help to do. 


91 


—— * — — 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Manoah 4eſires ro underſtand ; 
But is deny'd the Angel"; Name. 
He offers by the Angels hand: 
' The Angel vaniſbes in a flame. | 


L-# 
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Les mot the Man of God, whoſe heavenly waice 
Hach bleſt mine car, and made my ſeul rejoyce 


Mi Tent, — — ow 


A tender Kid from out the flocks, und make 
 ( Without long tarriance } ſome delightful mea: 
IWhich may invite the Man of Gad to eat : 
Came, come ( my Lord ) and what defect of food 
Sbal be, thy *'s welcome ſhall make gad; 
Wbereto the Angel (who as yet had made 
Himſelf unknown) re-anſwer d thus, and ſaid 
| Excuſe me ; though thy boſpitable love 
Prevail te make my ſtay, it cannot move 
My thankhful lips to taſte thy liberal chear, 


n Farbear 
To ftrive with, thy welcom cannot lead 
To eat thy Kid, or taſte thy proffer d bread ; 
Convert thy bounty to a better end, 

A burnt oblation to the King of Kings ; 
deſerves thanks : his ſeruant bring 


g 
f 


? 
[ 
f 


— 
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V name is cloath'd in miſts ; "tis not my tack 
To mak? it knows to thee , nor thine to ach, 
Wich that the Danite took a tender Kid, 
And faid, my Lord, The Tribe of Dan's forkia 
To hu an offering ; ouly Levites may, 
And holy Prophets ; if thou pleaſe by 
The ſacrifice an youder ſacred ſtone, 
74 ou the fire, for fire there is nn 

r thy needleſs pains ( the Angel ſaid ) 
Heaven will ſupp! '; that want; with that he laid 
The offering on ; and, from the ſtone, there came 


A ſudden fire, whole high-aſcending flame 
Nor whiPif the amar'd —— 
rw e amaZz” ers i 
Were taken Captives with ſo w—_ 
And whilſt the new-wr 
Theirtrembling hearts, 
Muſt not b” inquired 
And left Goes ns 
Each others fears ; both groveling on the ground. 
Mcditar. 
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The ſtall-fed Oxe, that is grown tat, will know 
His careful feeder, and acknowledge too — 
The prouder Stallion will at length eſpy 

His Maſters bo in his Keepers eye; 

The Air-dividing Falkon will require 
Her Faulkners pains with a well-pleaſing flight. 
The paniel loves his Maſters eye; 

And licks his fingers tho no meat be by ; 

But Man, ungrateful Man, that's born and bred 
By Heaven's immediate pow'r; maintain'd and fed 
By his providing hand; obſerv'd, attended Er - OP 
By his indulgent grace ; n defended 
By his prevailing arm; this Man, I ſay, 

Is more ungratetu!, more obdure than they ; 
him we live and move, from him we have 
har bleſſings he can give, or we can crave: 
Food for our hunger, Dain ties for our pleaſure ; 
Trades, for our buſineſs; Paſtimes, for our leiſure 
In grief, he is our Joy; in want, our Wealth; 

In — ge, Freedom ; and in ſickneſs, Health ; 
In peace, our Council ; and in war, our Leader; | 
At Sea, our Pilot; and in Suirs, our Pleader ; 
Ta OT Help ; in triumph, our Renown; 
In life, our Comfort ; and in death, our Crown; 
Vet man, O moſt ungrateful Man, can ever 
Enjoy thy gift, but never mind the Giver; 

And like the Swine, tho' pamper'd with 
His eyes are never higher, than the Trough : 
We ftill receive; our hearts we ſeldom lift 
2 3 1＋1 oy . Giver 2 the Gift; | 

'e taſte the Sco return t ; | 
Our ſweer Pom res want Sion Matt 
We rake the Gift: the hand that did preſent ic | 
We oft reward ; the Friend that ſent it. 
A bleſſing given to thoſe, will not disburſe 
Some thanks, is little better than 2 curſe. 
Great Giver of all bleſſings, chou that art 

The Lord of Gifts, give me a grateful heart; | 
O give me that, or keep thy favors from me 
I with no bleſſings, with a Vengeance to me. Tis | 


— —-— — 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


* A#ighted Manoah and his wife, 
; Both proſtrate on the naked Earth, 
Beth riſc : The man deſpairs of lifes” 


ed The woman chem him: Sampſon's birth. 
ml ted — — —— éH— — > > ——_—_—_—_——_—_——_ 
830er. J 
[ wears 
: Hen time ( whoſe progreſs mod rates and out- 


Th extream ons of the hi fears } 
By his benignant pow'r, had re-inlarg's 

Their captive ſentes, and at length diſcharg d 

* | Their frighted thoughts, the trembling couple coſe. 
7 1 From their N and diſturb'd repoſe : 

Jer: [Hare you beheld a Iempeſt, how the waves, 
— ( Whoſe unreſiſted tyranny out- braves 


5 | And threats to grapple with the darkned Skies } 
iy How like ro moving Mountains they ariſe 
my From their deſtemp red Ocean, and affail 
Heaven's Brrlement: ; nay, when the winds do fail 


I To breath another blaft, with their own motion, 
ough, They ſtill are ſwelling, and diſturb the Ocean: 
Even fo the Dante a is trembling wife, 

I Their yet confuſed thoughts are ſtill at ſtriſe 
ift; | Intheir pe lexed breafts, which enterrain'd 
8. Continu d too ſtrong to be refrain d: 
Bells: | Speechleſs they ſtood, till Am that brake 
ſilence firſt, diſclos d his lips, and ſpake: 
at it What ſtrange aſpect was this ;, that to our fight 
| Appear d ſo terrible, and did affright 
Our ſcattering thoughts ? what did our eyes behol i 
1 fear our laviſb tongues have been too bold - | 
What ſpeeches paſt between us, Can'f? recal 
The words we entertain d the time wit tal ? 


— — — 
r ² W-. ¶ ů TPU 
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| 
| 


254 TetHifozef SAMP3OXN 


At was moman ;, I: was no fleſh and blood ; 


Methought mine ers did tingle, while he oo: 
And commun d with me : mt each word be [pat 
_ Methought my heart recoxPd ; n voce dd tho 
very foul ; but when as be became 


80 angry, aud ſo dainty of hi: Vame, 
O, bow my wender-ſmitten [1.247 beg 2; 
- To fail! © then I knew it was no man 


No, no, it was the face of God ; vir evc: | 
Hove ſeen his face ( who ever ame, but d.cs * 
e are but dead, death dell within bis eye 
And we have jeen't an we jhall ſurel die; 


-Whereto the woman (who did either hid: 
Or elſe had overcome her feats) reply d 


Deſpairing Nan take courage, and forben; 
Theſe falſe predictions ; there's no cauſe of fr 
Would 


heaven accept 67 eferings, and rec 


Our holy things ; ond, after that, berea de 


His ſervants of their lives * Can be de thu; 


. Pleas d with our offerings, unappcasd with us * 
Hatt he not promis'd thut the time jhail come, 


FWWherein the fruits of my r2ftored womb 

Shall make thee father to @ hope}! ſor ; 

Can Heaven be falſe? Or can theſe thinss be dos 
When we are dead ? No, no, his holy erent] 
Had ſpent in vain, if they had meant our death : 


Recal thy needleſs fears ; Heaven cannot l. e; 
Although me ſaw his face, we ſhall not die, | 
So faid, they brake off their diſcourſe, and went, 


Hs to the field, ſhe into her Tent. 


Thrice forty days not full compleat, being come 

Within th encloſure of her quick ned womb, 
The Babe began to ſpring; and with his motion 
Confirm's the faith, and quick ned the devotion 


Of his believing parents, whoſe devour 
And Heaven-aſcending Oriſons, no doubt 


Were turn d to thanks, and heart-rejoycing prai 


To holy Hymns and heavenly Roundelaies : 


The child grows fturdy, every day gives ſtrength 
Unto his womb- fed hd; cill at the lengrh 


* 
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Th' apparent Mother having paſt the date | 


O her account, does only now await 


happy hour, wherein ſhe may obrain 
=> — leaſure, with her greateſt pain, 
When as the fair directreſs of the night 
Had thrice three times repair'd her waining light, 
Her womb no longer able to retain 
Fo great a gueſt, berraid her to her pain, 
AMT for the toi lſome work, that ſhe had done, 
She found the wages of a new-born Son : 
Sampſon ſhe call'd his name; the child encreaf, 
hourly ſuck't a bleſſing with the breaft, 
Daily his ſtrength did double: he began 
To grow in favour both with God and man: 
His well- attended 1 was bleſt 
With ſweetnefs ; In his child-hood he expreft . 
True feeds of honour; and his youth was crown'd 
With high and brave advenrures, which renown'd 
His honour'd name; his courage was ſupply d 
With mighty ſtrength: his havghty ſpirit defv'2 
An hoaſt of men, his power had the praiſe 
'Bove all that were before, or fince his days: 
And to conclude, Heav'n never yet conjoy nd 
o ſtrong a body with fo ſtout a mind. 


Meditat. Il 


HY ecious were thoſe bleſſed days whercir 
s never ſtartled at the name of Sin 

When as the voyce of death had never yet 

A mouth to open or to claim a debt! 

When baſhful nakednefs forbare to call 

For need leſs skin to cover ſhame withal ; 

When as the fruit-encreafing earth obey'd 

The will of man, without rhe wounding ſpade, 

Or hel of Art! when he, that now remains 

A Caprive to infernal Chains, 


M 2 State 
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State ſinging Anthems in the Heavenly Quire, 
Among his fellow s' when the Briar, 
The fruitleſs Bramble, the faſt growing weed 
And downy Thiſtle had, as yer, no ' 
When labour was not known, and man did ear 
The earth's fair fruits, unearned with his ſweat ! 


When Heaven could ? : 
R 


Ho golden were thoſe days! How happy 
. y 4 
Bur man 


— N ſtate of M 

obey' d not: is proud deſire 
Sing d her bold feathers in forbidden fire : 

Bur man tranſgreſt; and now his freedom feels 
A ſudden change: Sin follows at his heels: 
The voice calls am; but poor Alam flecs, 
And, trembling, hides his face behind the trees; 
The voice, whale-e'r, that raviſht with delight 
His joyful ear, does now, alas, affright 

His wounded Conſcience with amaze and wonder 
And what of late was muſick, now is thunder. 
How- have our fins abus'd us ! and betray'd 


Our deſperate ſouls! what bav made 
Berwixt the Creator, the —_— 
Of bis own s How c do they lurk 


To our diſtempered fouls, and whiſper fears 

And doubts into our frighted hearts and ears 

Our eyes cannot behold that glorious face, 

Which is all life, un-cuur'd in the place: 

Hew is our nature chang'd, that every breath 

Which us being, is become our death 

Great God! O, whither ſhall poor mortals flee-- 

For Comfort ? if they ſee thy face, they die; 
20s if thy 3 count nance give 

preſence from us, then we cannot live 

How is the ruine then, 

And miſery of fin beguiled Man! 

On what Foundation ſhall his hopes rely? 

Fee we thy face, or fee it nor, we dye 


"When wombs might have conceiv'd, witho | 
of fin,and brought forth childrenwithour pain? [fl | 


| 


—— 
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= 


THE ARGUMENT, 


Sampſon at Timnah falls in love 
Ana fancies a Philiftian Maid: 

He moves his parents : They vr 

th. ful choice: diſlike, diſſmade. 


tits. Ali. 


SECT. PI. i 
O W when as ſtrong limb'd Sampſon had dif- 
His trifling thoughts to children, and diſclos d 


bud of child which being over- grown, 
And bloſſom of his youth ſo fully blown, 4 
do 


That ſtrength of nature now 
Her entertainment on his do 


great concourſe of People, to diſſ 
Themſelves with paſtime ; or — to ſhew 
Some martial Fears ( as they were wont to do;) 
Scaffolds were builded roynd-about whereon 
ay — wo NT on 

re C y : as on's wandring 
Was running up and down he did eſpy _ 
A comely Virgin, beautiful, and young, 
Where ſhe was feared midſt the gazing throng : 


defird © 


d into defire ; wn, 
: bt * ' mi 
ſpeaking Lover in his 
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And then his thwarting paſſion would reply, 
Fear not to be a priſoner to that eye : 
Reaſon ſuggeſts ; 'ris vain ro make a choice. 
Where I arents have an over-rulin — 
Paſſion replies, that fear and filial 
Muſt fer ve affection, and ſubſcribe — . 
Whilſt reaſon faintly mov'd him to ne leckt, 
Prevailing Paſſion urg'd his foul t'aſſe 
Paſſion concludes ; Let her enjoy thy hover: 
Reaſon concludes ; bur let thy tongue impart 
Thy affection to thy Parents, and diſcover 
To them thy thoughts: with that the wounded 
( Whoſequick divided paces had out- run I Lover, 
— — heart ) like an obſervant 
airs unto his Parents; fully made 
— of his troubled —8 and faid : SIR, 
— day, at Timnah te theſe wretched eyes, 
Peing taken _— with the novelt:es 
Which entertain d caſed t 


houghts, appear 4 
A fairer eb jest; whic hath ſo endear'd 
0 with Jadu Jo diftreſt 
TIS no eaſe, no reſt ; 
I was a Fan in whoſe heavenly face, 
Unpattern'd beauty, and diuiner Grace 
Were a. conjoyn'd, as if * both conſpir'd 
To — 5 -- ow 
Iro the excellence of * perfection, 
1 like, and 


could nat c 7 z my aſfechaon 
288 deſire, that I 
Am new become cloſe priſoner to her ey: 


my ſad petition may but 

A fair. 205 to eaſe my tortur d mind; 

And if your tender hearts be pleas'd to prove 

As prone to pity mine, as mine to love, 

Let me, with joy, exchan ange my ſi ſtngle F 

And be the bus ay of ſo fair à wife. 
Whereto th' amazed — in whoſe =. 
Diſtaſte and wonder percht ) made this rep 

What ftrange defire * What umadvis d — 


Hath e from 2 diſtracted breaſt ? 
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What 3 fre the Daugjr cr: of ty brethren grown 
So poor in wort”, and beau: 34 I; tore none 
To pleaſe that overcuvieus eye of thine, 
But th uc of a errſed Philiſtine 7 
Can thy miſwandring eyes c. uſe * but her 
That is the child of an idolater ? 
Correct thy th 0%, and let thy ſou! rejoice 
In lawful beauty, make a w/ ſe cio. 
How well this counſel pleas d the tyred ears 
Of love- ſick damp! on, O, let him that bears 
A croſt affection, judge : Let him diſcover 
The woful caſe of his afflicted Lover 
What eaſie pencil can well reprefenr 
His very 121 2 ſtern his brows - we bent 
His dr is very ui 
His bloodlets cheeks, and 2. age of kis eyes 
Till, at the length, his moving tongue betra betray'd 
His ſullen lips to language, thus, and faid: © SUR, 
Th' extream affectien of my heart does lead 
(r quick ned with w; love ) 10 vicad ; 
What if ber Parents be not circumess'd # 
Her ſue ſhall ; and ſhe perchance advi:;'d 
To worſhip Iſraels Ged a to forget 
Her Fathers Howſe ; Alas ſbe is as yet 
But young ; her downy years ave green and tendey 
She's but a twig, and time may eas ly bend ber 
T imbrace the truth. Our Counſcls may controu! 
Her ſinful breeding and fo ſave a foul. 
Nay, whe can tell, but Heaven did recommend 
wy beauty to theſe eyes for ſuch an end ? 

O, loſe net that which Heaven is lea d to ſave + 
Let Sampſon then ovtain, « '5 Well as cave; 
You gave me be. ug, then prolong my i., 
And make me husband to ſo fair a wie 
With that the Parents joyn'dtheir Ka 3 
—＋ obſerves, and, in 2 parley 

Some Characters of ; the Mother — "© 

The father frowns ; w ich, Sampſen reconciles . 
With hopeful fears; ſhe ſmiles, and ſmiling crowns 
His hopes; which he ee with his 2 
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The whiſpering ended, jointly they diſplay'd 

A half — countenance, — aid. 4 
Sampſon, ſuſpend hy troubled mind à while, 

Let not thy ver- cbargen t/ #1795 recs. : 

Take beed of Shipwrack ; Rock: are wen e Shore; 

Wet ſec the Virgin, and re ſol we thee moe. 


— — 
Meurer. 


Ove is a noble paſſion of the heart, 
Thar with its very eſſence doth impars 

needful Circumſtances, and effocts 

Unto the choſen : it affefts 

In abſence, it enjoys; and with an eve 

Filfd with Cœleſtial fire, doth eſpy 


13 — It joys, and ſmiles in grief 
it brings relief; 


feeble ftrengrh the coward, ſpirit ;- 


 fick man, health; the undeſerving, merit; 
the proud man, humble; and the ſtout 
overcomes, and treads him under foot; 


Fra 


1: 


I 


1 


25 


4 


1888 
2227 
7 2 


7 


Love is not bound to reaſon, and her Laws | . 
Are not ſubjected to th' imperious will —_— 
Of man: it lies not in his power to nill : | 


How is this Love abus'd ! That's only made 

A ſnare for wealth, or to ſer up a trade; | 
T' enrich a great man's table, or to pay | 
A deſperate debt ; or meerly to allay | 


Loves truly none ; falfly, but himſelf : 

The pleaſure paſt, the wealth confum'd and gone, 
Love hath no ſubje& now to werk upon; 

The props being faPn, that did fu the roof, . 
Nothing but rubbiſh, and 


Of ſweet fociery, begun and bred 
th ſoul, ans ended in the Marriage bed 


This is that 
Till w 


THE ARGUMENT. 


He goes ro Timnah: A be went: 
He flew a Lion by the : 

He ſues, obtains the Maids conſent : 
And they appoint the Marriage-doy. 


— 


SECT. VIII. 


Redeem d the from the dark 


of. 


And with his golden rayes, had over-ſpread [night; - 
The neghd rig Mountains ; from his loathed bel 
5 
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— 2 Sampſon roſe, whoſe watchful 
Morpheus night had, wirh his leaden keys _ 


. 1 
power to cloſe: his thought: did fo incumt 
leſs Soul, his eyes could never flumbe: - 4 
Whoſe ſofter language *y degrees did wake 
His Fathers ſleep- fnacd ears, and ſpake 

Sir, Let early bleſſmes light upon 
The tender * 7 ur preſo rous Sor, 
Ani let the God rae repay 
Thoſe bleſſings double, on your bead, Hir Y; 
The long fmee ban ib ſhadows make me b 
M let you know, the maorn.ng waves vid ; 
The. Sun-beams are grown ſftronz ; their brigbier þ( 
Have broke the m ſtr, and dry d the morn.ng dew, 
The ſweetneſs of the Scaſen docs ute 
Nur ſteps ce viſit Timnah , and 2cqe.r2 
Nur laſt nights prom. . 
Wirh that rhe Dante and his wife aroſe 
Scarce yet reſolv d, at laſt they did diſpoſe 
Their doubrfu} paces to behold the prize 
Of Sampſon's heart, and pleaſure of his eyes; 
They went, and when their travel had att iin d 
Their thirſty pallaes and their — 
i and their ide 
The muſing Lover being ſtept aſide 9 
To gain the pleafure of à lonely thought, 
Appear'd a full ag d Lion, who had ſought 
( t could nor find ) his long defired prey ; 
as his eye had given him hopes to pay 
His debt to nature, and to mend that fault 
His empty ſtomach found, he made aſſault 
Upon th' unarmed Lovers breaſt, whoſe hand 
=_ — ſtaff * 2 » 1 
is greedy rage; but he whoſe mi rength, 
Or ddden death muſt now appear, - lengrh 
Strecht forth his brawny arm, (his arm ſupply'd 
With power fon t'eaven ) did with cafe divide 
is limb from imb, and did betray : 
Hs fl. M to Puls, that lately ſought his prey 


This 


—_— 
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T his done, his quick redoubled paces make 


His ſtay amends, his nimble ſteps o'rrake 

His leading Parents, who by this, diſcover 

The ſmoak of Timnah: now the greedy Lov- 
Thinks every ſtep a mile ; and every pace 

A meaſur d league, until he fee that face, 

And find the treafure of his heart thar lies 

In the fair Casket of his Miſtreſs eyes: 

But all this while cloſe Sampſon made not known 
Unto his Parents, what his hands had done : 

By this the gate of Ln entertains 

The welcom travellers : The parents pains 

Are now rewarded with their Son's beſt pleaſure : 
The Virgin comes ; his eys can find no leiſure, 
To own another object: O, the greeting 

Th' imparient Lovers had at rheir firſt meeting 
The lover ſpeaks ; ſhe anſwers; he replies; 

She bluſhes ; he demandeth ; ſhe denies ; 

He pleads affeftion ; ſhe doubrs ; he ſues 

For nuptial loves; ſhe queſtions ; he renews 

His earneft ſuit ; umportunes; ſke relents; 

He muft have no denial ; the conſents; 

They paſs their mutual loves: their joyned hands 
Are equal earneſts of the nuptial bands 

The Parents are agreed; all parties pleas d; 

The day's fer down; the Lovers hearts are eas d; 


Nothing diſpleaſes now, but the long ſtay 
i arriage day. 


ixt th appointment, and the 


7 — 


—_—_— 
Las — —BW: eo 


Meditat. 1 IT. 


IS too ſevere a cenſure: If the Son 

L Take bim a wife; the marriage fairly done. 
thour conſent of Parents (who perchance 
Had rais'd his higher price, knew where advance 
detter d fortunes to one hundred more 

lives a Fornicator : ſhe, a whore 


＋ 


—_— 


Tor 


% 
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Too hard a cenfure! And ir ſeems to me, 
he Parent's moſt deli t of the three: 
What if the better mi Son do aim 
Ar worth? what if rare verues do inflame 
His rapt affeftion * what if the condition 
Of an admir'd, and dainty diſpoſition 
Hath won his foul ; whereas his covetous Father 
Finds her Gold light, and recommends him, rather, 
Tanold worn wi 

Is filld with Gold, and with the hans curſe; 
The fweet exuberance of whoſe full-mouth'd por- 
Is but the curſed iſſue of extortion ; tion 
Whoſe worth, perchance, lies only in her weight 
Or in the boſom of her great eſtate; 

What if the fon (that dares not care to buy 
Abundance at fo dear a rate) den 

The ſoul-deteſting proffer of his Father, 

And in his better judgment chooſes, rather 

To match with meaner Fortunes, and deſert * 

I think that Mary choſe the better part. 

What noble — (that have our-grown 
The beſt Records)] have quite been overthrown 
By wilful parents, that will either force 

heir Sons to match, or haunt them with a curſe, 
That can adapt their humours, to rejoyce, 

And fancy, all things, but their childrens choice 
Which makes them, often, timorous to reveal 

The cloſe deſires of their hearts, and ſteal 

Such matches, as, perchance, their fair advice 
Might, in the bud, have hindered in a trice ; 
Which done, and paſt, O, then their haſty ſpirit 
Can think of nothing, under Diſ-inherit ; 

He muſt be quite difcarded, exil'd ; 

The furious Father muft renounce his Child: 

Nor Pray'r, nor Bleſſing muſt he have; bereaven 
Of all; nor muſt he live, nor die forgiven. 
When as the Father's raſhnefs, oftentimes, 
Was the firſt cauſer of the Childrens crimes. 

Parents, be not too cruel]: Children do 

Things, oft, too deep for us . | 


w, whoſe more weighty purſe 


OT- 
on 


| ( Wherewith the fierce aſſaulting 
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What Father would not ſtorm, if his wild Son 
Should do the deed that Sapſen here had done * 
Nor do I make it an exemplar act, 

„let Parents not be too exact 
Jo curſe their Children, or to diſpoſſeſs 
Them of their bleſſings, Heaven may chance to bleſs: 
lt not too ſtrift : Fair language may recure 
A fault of youth, whilſt rougher words obdure. 


—. — 


he 
— 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Sampſon goes down to celebrate 
His Marriage and h Nuptial Feaſt : 
The Lien, which he /!:w of late 
| Hath hen mos putrid breaſt. 


vs SECT. AX. 


Hen as the long expedted time was come, 


W Wherein theſe lingring Lovers would con- 


is d marriage, and obſerve the rites | fame 

Pertaining to thoſe feſtival delights ; 
Sampſon went down to Timnah: there t' enjoy 
The ſweet poſſeſſion of his deareſt joy: 
Bur as he paſt rhoſe fruitful Vineyards, where 
quit him of that fear, 

} * — — 
ourage ü 
that place he 1 
borrow d of his haſte 


time, wherein his eyes might view 

of the Lion which he flew ; 
when his wandring foorſteps had drawn near 
unlamented , his wondring ear 
Perceiv'd a murm'ring noiſe, diſcerning not 

From whence that ſtrange confufion was, or whos 
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He ſtays his ſteps, and hearkens ; ſtill the voice 

Preſents his eat with a continued noiſe ; 

Ar length, his gently moving feet apply 

Their paces to the Carkaſe, where his eye 

Diſcerns a ſwarm of Bees, whoſe laden thighs 

Repos'd the burthens, and the painful prize 
the ir ſweet labour, in the hollow Cheſt 

Of the dead Lion, whoſe unbowel'd breaſt 

Became their plenteous ſtore-houſe, where they laid 

The beſt increaſe of their laborious trade: 

The fleſhly Hive was fill'd with curious Combes, 

Within whoſe dainty wax-divided rooms 

Were ſhops of honey, whoſe delicious taſte 

Did ſweetly recompence th adjourned haſte 

Of lingring Sa»pſor, who does now repay 

The time he borrowed from his better way, 

And with renewed ſpeed and pleaſure flies, 

Where all his foul delighting treaſure lies; 

He goes to 75:14, where his heart doth find 

A greater ſweetneſs, than he left behind; 

His haſty hands invite her gladder eyes 

To fee and lips to taſte that obvious prize, 

His interrupred ſtay had lately took, 

And as ſhe taſted, his fixt eyes would look 

Upon her varniſke lips, and there diſcover 

A Sweeter ſw ro content a Lover : 

And now the buſie Virgins are preparing 

Their coſtly Jewels, for the next dayes wearing; 

Each lap is filFd with flowers to compoſe 

* Garland, for the Brides fair brows : 

The coſt-neglecting Cooks have now encreaſt 

Their paſtry dainties to adorn the feaſt ; 

Each willing hand is lab'ring to provide 

The needful ornaments to the Bride. 


But now, the Philiftines for fear 
Left Sampſon's ſtrengrh (which ſtartled every ear 
With dread and wonder) under that 


Should gain the means to offer violence, 
And through the ſhew of nuptial devotion, 
Should take advantages to breed commorion : 


| 


| 
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Or left his Popular power by coaction 
Or fair entreats, may gather to his faction 
Some looſe and diſcontented men of theirs, 
And ſo betray them to ſuſpected fears; 
They therefore to prevent enſuing harms, 
Gave ſtrict command, that thirty men of arms. 
Under the mask of Bridemen, thould attend 
Until the nuptial Ceremonies end. 


1 


Nett. X 


O W high, unutterable, how profound, 
(V hoſe depth the lines of knowledge cannot 
Are the Decrees of the Eternal God ! ound 
How ſecret are his ways, and how untrod 
man's conceit, ſo deeply charg'd with doubt 
are his counſels paſt our finding out 
O how inſcrutable are his deſigns ; | 
How deep, and how inſcrutable are the Mines 
Of his abundant wiſdom ! how obſcure 
Are his ererna! judgments ! and how ſure 
Lifts he to ſtrike * rhe very ſtones ſhall flie 
From their unmov'd foundations, and deſtroy 
Liſts he to puniſh ? Things that have no ſenſe 
Shall vindicate his quarrel, on th* offence : 
Lifts he to ſend a plague ? the winters heat, 
And fummers damp, ſhall make his will compleat: 
Lifts he to ſend the ſword ? Occaſion brings 
New jealouſies berwixt the hearts of Kings: 
Wills he a famine ? Heaven fhall turn to braſs, 
And Earth and Iron, till it come to paſs : 
Both ſtocks, and ſtones, and plants, and beaſts fulfil 
The ſecret counſel of his ſacred will. 
Man, only wretched man, is diſagreeing ; 
To do that thing, for which he had his being : 


Sampſoz 
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Sampſon muſt down to Tim; in the way 
Muſt meet 2 Lion, whom his hands muſt lay; 
The Lyons putrid Carkaſs muſt incloſe 

A ſwarm ot Bees; and from the Bees, aroſe 
A Riddle; and that Riddle muſt be read, 
And by the reading, Choler muſt be bred, 
And that muſt bring to paſs God's juſt deſigns 
Upon the death of rhe falſe Pr iu, : 
Behold rhe progreſs, and the Royal Cueſts 
Of Henvens high vengeance ; how it never reſts, 
Till, by appointed courſes, it fulfil 

The ſecret pleature of his facred Will. 

Great Saviour of the world; thou Lamb of $;u 
That hides our ſins; that art the wounded Lyon: 
O, in tu dying body, we have found 
A world of honey ; whence we may propound 
Such lac red Riddles, as ſhall underneath 
Our fret, ſubdue the power of Hell and Death: 
Such myſteries, as none but he that plough'd 
Wirth thy ſweet Heifer's able to unc loud; 

Such ſacred myſteries, whole eternal praiſe 
Shall make both Angels, and Archangels raiſe 
Their louder voices, and in triumph ſing 

All and honour to our higheſt King, 

And to the Lamb that firs u che Throne; 
Worthy of power, and praiſe he is alone. 
Whoſe glory hath ad vanc'd our Key of mirth; 
Glory to God on high, and peace on Earth. 


** — _ — n——_ — 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The bridegroom at his nuptial Feaft 
To the Philiſtians doth 24 

A Riddle, which they all addreſt 
Themfſelye; in council, te expouud. 


SECT. 


bas 
2 
W. * 
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SECT. * 


ON. when the glory of the next J1-cs light 
d chas'd the fFadows of the redivas night 

When coupling Men with bis nuptial ban is. 

2 And golden tetters. had conjeyn 4 their hands, 

When jolly welcont had to every gueſt, 

Expos'd the bounty of the marriage feaſt ; 

y Their now appeaſed ſtomachs did enlarge 

n: Their ca ptive tongues, with power to diſcharge 

And quit their table- duty, and disburſe 
Their ſtore of interchangeable diſcourſe 


TY ings ious Bridegroom turn'd his rothng eve; 
x ar 1 


is d of Bridemen, and applics 
$ peech to them: And whilſt that every man 


f 
attentive ear, he thus began; 
My zoegue”s in labour, and my thought abound ; 
I have 4 dowhrful Riddle to A 
Which rf your joyned wiſdom can diſcover, 
Before our ſeven days feafting be paſt over, 
Then thirty ſheets, and thirty new ſupplie. 
Of Raiment ft he your deſerved prize - 
But if the ſeven dt feaſt jhall be difſo! Y 
Before my d arne Riddle be reſol vd, 
Te jhall be all ingaged to reſign 
— The like to me, that vicf'ry bei un m.ne- 

So faid: the Bridemen, whoſe enchanged eyes 
Found ſecret hopes of conqueſt, thus replies: 
| Propomad thy Riddle Ler- tongue diſpatch 
| Her clondy errand : we accept the math. 


With that the hopeful Challenger convay'd 
ths Riddle to their kearkning ears, and faid ; 


mm 


— 
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The Riddle. 
Our food i plenty, doth proceed 


From him that us d te eat; 
And he, whoſe cuſteme was to feed. 
1 Does now afford us mea: : 
A thing, that I did lately meet, 
As I did paſs along, 
Aorded me a dainty [weet, 
Ter was both ſharp ana trons, 


The doubtful R:dd!c being thus propounded, 
They muſe ʒthe more they mus d the more confound- 


One rounds his whiſpr ing neighbour in the ear. ed 


Whoſe lab'ring lips deny him leave to hear: 

Another truſting rather to his own 

Conceir, fits muſing, by himſelf, alone: 

Here two are clo Y whiſp' ing, till a third 

Comes in, nor to the e Peaks a word, 

There fit two — ng they cannot agree 

How rich the how fine the ſheets muſt be: 

Yonder ſtands one, that ſmiles.; no doubt 

Bur he is near it, if not found it out; 

To whom another rudely ruſhes in, 

And puts him quite beſides his thought again: 

Here three are whiſp'ring, and a fourths intruton 

Spoils all, and puts them all into confuſion: 
here fits another ia a chair ſo deep 

In thought, that he is nodding faſt aſleep, 

The more their buſie fancies do endeavour, 

The more they err; now farther off than ever; 


Thus when their wits ſpurr'd on with ſharp delue, 


Had loſt their breath, and now began to tire, 
They ceas'd to tempt conceit beyond her 
And wearyof their thoughts, their thoughts at length 
Preſent a new exploit : Craft muſt ſupply 

of wit; their hopes muſt now rely 


Upon the frailty of the render Bride; 


ound- 


Led! 


1 
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due muſt be mov'd, perſwaſions may attain ; 
If not, then rougher 1 * 4 muſt conſtrain 
che muſt diſclote the Riddle, and diſcover 
The boſom ſecrers of her faithful Lover. 


Meaitat, X. 


Here is a time, to laugh; a time, to turn 
Our ſmiles to tears: there is a time to mourn: 
There is a time for joy, and a time for grief 
A time to want, and a time to find relief; 
A time to bind, and there's a time to break ; 
A time for filence, and a time to ſpeak ; 
A time to labour, and a time to reſt; 
A time to ſaſt in, and a time to feaſt ; 
ings, that are lawful, have their time, and uſe ; 

, and only by abuſe, 
Made bad: Our finful uſage does unfaſhion 
What Heaven hath made, and makes a new creation: 
4 bleſſing, and too great exceſs 

joy a madneſs, but does quite unbleſs 
do ſweet a gift; And, what by moderate uſe, 
Crowns our defires, banes them in th abut : 
Wealth is a bleſſing ; but too thirſt g 
Of having more, makes that we have, accurſt : 
Ref is a bleſſing, but when Reſt withſtands 
The healthful Iabour of our helpful hands, 
I proves accurſt, and ſtains our guilt with crime, 

ys our irrecoverable time : 

To feaſt, and to refreſh our hearts with pleaſure, 
And fill our ſouls with th' overflowing meaſure 
Of Heavens bleſt bounty, cannot but commend 
The precious favours of ſo ſweet a friend; 


Bur 
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But when th' abundance of a liberal diet, 
Meant for a bleſſing, is abus d by Riot, 
Th' abuſed bleſſing leaves the gitt, nay, worſe, 
It is transform d. and turn d into a curtt : 
Things that afford moſt pleaſure in the uſe, 
Are ever found moſt harmful in th' abuſe; 
Uſe them like Maſters, and their tyrannous hand 
Subjes thee, like a flave, to their command; 
Uſe them as fervants, and they will obey thee: 
Take heed, They'l eicher bleſsthee, or betray thee. 

Could our fore-Fathers but revive, and ſee 
Their Childrens feaſts as now adays they be: 
Their ſtudied diahes, their reſtoring ſtuff, 
Ts make their wanton bodies fin enough ; 
Thom in xp Sallars ro invite 

ir Wa palate to an appetite; 

Their thirſt- procuring daint ies, to refine 


Their wanton taſtes, az d make them ſtrong for u ine 


Their coſtly viands, charg d with rich perfume 
Their Viper-wines, to make old age preſuma l 
To feel new luſt, and yourhful flames again, 
And ſerve another prentiſhip to ſin: 
Their time - betraying z their baſe 
Of odious Eid lers; with their ſmooth'd-fac'd boys, 
gues &, if they-can proclaim 

The quintefſence of baſeneſs, wi ; 
Their deep-mourh'd curſes, new- invented oaths, 
Their execrable blaſphemy, that loaths, 
A mind to think on; their obſcener —_ 
Their drunken quarrels, their unſheathed 
O how they'd bleſs themſelves, and bluſh for ſhame, 
In our behalfs, and haſte from whence they came, 
To kiſs their graves, that hid them from the crimes 
Of theſe accurſed and prodigious times! 

Great God ! O, can thy patient eye behold 
This hei ght cf a, and can thy vengeance bold ? 


* 
* 


THE 


13 


—— 
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TIE ARGUMENT. 


The Philiſtines cannot unſol ve 
The Riddle ; They corrupt the Brie: 
She woes her Br:idegroom: to r:ſolve 
Her doubt; but goes awiy deny'd. 


wt 


SECT. IX. 


Ow when — had run their hours out, 
And left no end for wit-forſaken doubr 
o be refolv'd, the deſp rate undertakers 


Conjoyn d their whiſp'ring beads (being all partak- 


And joint-dviſers in their new laid plot) ers. 
The time's concluded : have ye not forgot 
How the old Tempter when he firſt began 
To work th' unhappy overthrow of Man, 
Accoſts the ſimple woman, and reflects 
Upon the frailty of her weaker Sex; 
Even fo theſe curs'd PHI ii ant ( being taught 
And tutor d by the felf-fame 2 wrought 
The felf-ſame way; their ſpeedy ſteps are bent 
To the fair Bride ; their haſte could give no vent 
To their coarcted thoughts; their language made 
A little reſpite; and at length they faid ; 

Faireſt of Creatures: Let thy gentle heart 
Receive the Crown due to fo fa'r deſert: 
We have à ſuit, that mnt attend the leiſure 
Of thy beſt thoughts, and joy reſtoring pleaſur: ; 
Our names and credit linger at the flake 
Of deep dijhgnorr ; if thou undertake, 
With pleaſing language, to prevent the lol. 
— muſt ſuſtain, and draw them from the avo'; 

their own ruines, they ſhall meerly owe 


Themſel yes unto thy goodneſs, and jhat know 


Na 
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No 0: her Patron, and acknowledge none 


As their Redecmer, but thy lace alen. 


- We cannot read the Riddle, wh:irennco 


We have engag'd our gcods, an! cred. ts too; 
Entice thy jolly B:idegroom to unfold 
The hidden myſtery ( what can be wit'o!4 


From the rare beauty of ja rave a Lrow! ) 


And when thou know'ſt it, let thy ſervants knw, 
What? deft thou frown ? and 1muft our caſie trya!, 
At firft, read Hieroglyphicks of dental? | 
And art thou filent roo? Nay, wet give o'r 

To tempt thy Bridal fondneſs any more 

Betray your lovely husband”s ſecrets ? No, 

Tow! frft betray us, and our Land But know, 
Proud Sampſon's Wife, our furies ſhall make go.. 
Our leſs of wealth and honour in thy blood - 


ere fair intreaties ſpend themſelves "van, 


there fire ſhall conſume, or elſe conſtra:n. 

Know then, faiſc-hearted Bride, if our reque ſt 

Can find no place within thy ſullen breaft, 

Our hands jhall vindicate our loſt deſc, 

And burn thy Father's houſe, and thee, with fire. 
Thus having lodg'd their errand in her cars, 
They leftthe room; and her unto her fears; 
Who thus bethought.; Hard is the cafe, that l 
Muft, or betray my husband's truſt, or die; 
I havea Wolf by th' ears I dare be bold, 
Neither with ater to let go, nor hold 
What ſhall I do? Their minds if I fulfil nor, 
Tis death, and to berray his truſt I will not, 
Nay, ſhould my lips demand, perchance his breath 
Will nor refolve me; then no way but death: 
The wager is not great; rather the ſtrife 
Were ended in his loſs, than in my life; 

His life conſiſts in mine, if ought amiſs 

Befal my life, it may N his: 

Wagers muſt yield to life ; I hold it beſt, 

Of neceſſary evils ro chooſe the leaſt : 

Why dour I then? when reaſon bids me do, 


Fl; know the dale, and betray it too. With 


My U ps wo 


Would fan 


To reſolut 1 
The hidde? 


— — 
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Wich that ſhe quits her chamber wich her cares 
And in her cloſet locks up all her fears : 
And with a ſpeed untainted with delay, 
She found that breaſt, wherein her own heart la) 
Where, reſting for a while, at length did take 
A fair occaſion to look up, and ſpake : 
Life of my ſoul, and loves perpetual treaſure, 
ny deſres be ſuiting es thy pleajure, 
My lips would move 2 ſuit; my doubtful brea't 
Would fan prefer an 1undeny'd requeſt ; 
Speak then ( my joy | Let thy fair lips exyount 
That dainty Riddle, whoſe gart pleaſure crown 1 
Our firſt days feaſt; Enlighten my dull brain, 
That ever ſince have mu d, and mu d in vain 
Who, oſten ſmiling on his lovely Bride 
That longs to go away reſolw'd, reply d 
of my heart, let not thy troubled bros? 
Take the denial of thy ſmall requeſt, 
As a defeft of love; excuſe my tongue 
That muſt not grant thy juit, wthout @ wros 
To reſalut ion, daring not diſcover 
The hidden myſtry til the time be over, 
Ceaſe to impartune then, what cannot be; 
My Parents know it not, as well a, thee : 
Ih ouzht but this, thy ſuit ſha? overcome 1:2 , 
Excuſe me then, and go not angry from me. 


—— 
3 


— — — — 


OW apprehenſive is the heart of man 
Of all, and only thoſe poor things that can 


Lend him a minutes pleaſure, and a 

His ſweat but with rhe happineſs Lr if : 
How can hg toil for trifles, and take pain 
For fading that only entertain 


His pleaſed thoughts with poor and painted ſhowes ; 
Whoſe joy hath ao more eruth, chan what it owes 


/ | To 


To change! how are the objetts of his muſing 
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Worthlels, and vain, that perith in the uſing ? 
How reatonable are his poor deſires, 

The height of whoſe ambition bur afpires 
To flitting ſhadows, which can only crown | 
His labour, with that nothing of their own ' 
We feed on husks, that might as well attain 
The fatted Calf, by coming home again: 
And, like to Eſau, while we are ſuppreſſin 
Our preſent wants, negle& and loſe the blefſing ; 
How wiſe we are for things whoſe pleafure cook 
Like breath ; for everlaſting joy, what fools! 
How witty, how ingeniouſly wiſc 

To fave our credits, or to win a prize 

We plot; our brows are ſtudious: firſt we 

One way; if that fucceed nor, we apply | 
Our doubtful minds to attempt another courſe : 
We take advice; confulr, our tongues di ſcourſt 
Of better ways, and v hat our failing brains 
Cannot effect with fair and fruitleſs pains 
There crooked fraud muſt help, flie deceit 
Muſt lend a hand, which by the potent lleiglit 
Of right forſaking brib' ry, muſt betray 


The prize into our hands, and win the day, 


Which if it fail (it does but ſeldom fail ) 
Then open force and fury muſt prevail : 


When ſtrength of wit, and ſecret power of fraud 


Grow dull, conſtraint muſt conquer, and app 
Wich ill-got vi&'ry ; which at length obtain d, 
Alas how poor a trifle have we gain d 
How are our fouls diſtempered, to engroſs 
Such fading pleaſures To o'rprize the drofs. 
And under-rate pure gold For painted joys, 
To fell the true, and Heaven ir ſelf for toys! 
Lord, clariſie mine eyes, that I may know 
Things that are , from what is good in ſhow; 
And give me wiſdom, that my heart may learn 
1 ph of thy . — 1 
hat s rruely good, from what is good in part; 
With /arrhs'; trouble give me Maries heart The 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


| The Bride ſhe begs, and begs in vain: 
But like to @ prevailing wooey, 

She ſues, and ſues, and ſues again; 
Ad laft he reads the Ri te her, 


- 


— — — ——— 


SECT. XII. 


Hen the next morning had renew'd the day, 
And thꝰ early twilight now had chas'd away 

The pride of night, and made her lay aſide 

Her ſpangled Robes, the diſcontented Bride 


(Whoſe troubled were tired with the night, 
And broken flumbers Jong had wiſt for light ) 

With a deep ſigh her forrow did awake 

Her drowſie Bri 


O, if thy love could part 

hn the ſad griefs of my aflifed heart, 

Thy cloſed eyes had never in this ſort, 

| Bien plead with reſt, and made thy night ſe ſhort ; 

| Perchance, if my dull eyes had flumbred too, 

| > £ ung had done, __ os . to do 
chance, ancy would have 0 kind 

T unſolve 22 of my d mind, 

Tos: a ſmall ſuit that thy unlucky Bride 


Meſt light = deny d: 


Can love ſo 
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this e me, and v 
og do 4 perforce, ry beg in vain 


"8 Thou A think” poor 2 4 
Inportunes thee, fr wooes thee for her life . 

Her ſuit's as great 4 Riddle to thine cart, 

Ms thine to hers : O, theſe diftilling tears 

1 flent pleader:, and ber moi ſtned breath 


a had yielded his right 
11 day Y up 
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Grew ſad to death) did once more undertake 

Her too reſolved Bridegroom thus, and ſpake: 

Upon theſe knees, that proſtrate on the floor, . 
fre lowly bended, and ſhall ner give or 

To move thy goodneſs, that ſba never viſe, 

Until my ſuit find favour in thine eyes 3 

Upon theſe naked kneer, I here preſent 

My ſad requeſt: O let thy heart relent 3 

A Suitor ſues, that never ſu d before; 


Unſeal'd his ſilence, and 
Iban ſole and — ates of 


_ * 
— . — — Fx 
- — — 7 * — - - 4 
Þ — — — 
— - N 


Wich combs of honey, where with I fed 


;My lips and thine: And now my Riddle's read. 
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Meaditat. XII. 


| yaderſtanding had no cloud: His will 
"No Croſs: Thar, — 
his woful fall, 


Bur man „ and by 
Loft that fair Image, and that little All 
"Was — all corrupt ; his — 
Exchang Objeft 5 on C 
His memory , and his will 
ky — _ but ill: 
b the righteous rein 
better Reafon, and did entertain 
, under whoſe command 
Arfufferetk Shipwrack, upon every Sand: 


HE foul of man, before the taint of Nature, 
:Bore the fair Image of his great Creator; 


urn 


no error; This, no ill: 


Where it ſhould march, it evermore retires; 


And-what is moſt forbid, it moſt deſires: 


TLove:makes it ſee too much, and often, blind; 


Donbe: 


Jey makes it careleſs ; Sorrow dull and fad : 
Hope makes it nimble, for a needleſs trial; 
Fear makes it too impatient of denial. 


The only true refiner of the heart; 

Whoſe hands created all things perfect 
What canft thou now expe of fleſh an 
Ne are our 
How are. our wills ſubj to our paſſion; 
How is thy glorious image foil d, defac'd, 

\How wav'ring are our hopes, 


turn d here 
! how carnal js our fear! 


| makes it light, and waver, like the wind: 
Hate makes it fierce, and ſtudious Anger mad: 


Great Lord of humane ſouls; O thou that art 


Tesa: 


ous ſouls put out of faſhion ! 


A with fin! How are our thoughts diſplac d 


there | 


Where 
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Where needs no fear, we ſtart at every ſhade; 
Burt fear not, where we ought to be afraid. 
Great God ! if thou wilt pleaſe but to refine 
Hur hearts, and re-conform our wills ro thine, 
Thou'lt take a pleafure in us, and we 
Should find as infinite delight in - 
Our doubts would ceaſe, our fears would all remove, 
And all our paiſions would turn joy, and love; 
Till thou expect for nothing that is good: 
Remember, Lord, we are bur Fleſh and Blood. 


— — — — 
THE ARGUMENT. 


The Philiſtiues, by hᷣer aa vice, 
Expound te Riddle : Sampſon 4 
in ty Philiſtines, i a trice ; 
Farjakes bs Bride 3 His Bed's def d. 


SECT. XIII. 


O ſooner were the Brides attentive ears 
Reſolv d and pleas d, but her impetuous fears 
Call in the Bridemen; and to them betraĩd 
The ſecret of the R. dale thus and faid : 
Du Sms of Thunder, 'twas not the louder noiſe 
Of your provoking threats, nor the ſoft voice 
Of my prevailing fears, that thus addreſt 
My yielding heart to graut jour forc'd requeſt : 
Dur language needed not have been ſo 
To ſpeak too much, when leſs had been enough : 
Mar ſpecch at frſt was honey in mine ear, 
At length it prov'd 4 Lion, and did tear 
My wounded Soul : It ſought to force me to 
What your entreaties were more apt to do: 
— * ( ro keep your 52 ears no longer 
" wha: ye long to hear ) There's nothing ſtronger 
__ N 3 Than 
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Than a fierce Lion: Nothing can more greet 
Your pleaſed palates with a greater ſweet 
Than : But more fully to expound, 
In a dead Lion there was honey found. 

Now when the Sun was n the Weſt, 
( Whoſe fall determines both the Day and Feaſt ) 
The hopeleſs Brid ( he whoſe ſmiling broy 
Aſſur'd his hopes a y Conqueſt now) 
Ev'n thirſting for victorious triumph, brake 
The crafty e of his lips, and ſpake, 
The time is come, whoſe lateſt hour end: 
Our Nuptial Feaſt , and fairly recommends 
Toe wreath of Conqueſt to the Victor: Brom 
Say, ts the Riddle read? Expound it nom; 


nd for your yon theſe hands ſhall ſoon reſign 
Tour conquer d prize: If not, the prize is min! 
Wirhtharthey join d their whiſpering heads, & made 


A Speaker, in louder language, faid.: 


Of all the ſweet that er were known, 
there's none ſo pleaſing be, 

A. thoſe rare dainties which do crown 
the labour of the Bee : 

Of all the Creatures in the field, 
that ever man ſet eye on, 


honeys ſweeter, than a womans tongue ; 
And, when ſhe lifts, Lions are net ſo ſtrong : 
How thrice acturt d are they, that do fulfil 
The lewd defires of a Womans will ! 
How more accurs d is be, that doth impart 
His boſemeſecrets to a Womans heart 
plead like Angels; and, like Crocod: les, - 
if with their tears , they murther with their ſin les: 
How weak a thing is woman ! Nay, how weak 
Is fenfleſs man, that will be urg d to break 
His counſels in her ear, that hath no power 
To make ſecure @ ſecret for an hour! 


& made 


wo 


5 


ZE 
3 


| 
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No, Victor, as: Had not a Womans mind 
Been {aithleſ+, and inconftant, as the wind, 
My Riddle ad ::!! now 4 Riddle been; 
Tor might ha ve mn d and miſs 14, and mu d * 
When the next day had heav'd his golden 
From the ſoft pillow of his Sea-green bed, 
And, with his rifing glory, ha 
The ſpacious Borders of th enli 
on aroſe, and in a went down 


Paleneſs was in his cheeks, and from his breath 
re flew the fierce Ambaſſadours of Death, 
heav'd his hand, and where it fell, it flew; 
, and ftill his Forces would renew : 
redoubled blows fell thick, as thunder: 
he took alive, he tore in ſunder : 
r miſt; and often at a blow 


7 


F 


5 


E 
; 


f 

A 

+: 
: 
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5 
frrerchr and 

firſt; and 


Meditar. XII. 


did enlarge 

ve o ſtrict a charge? 

une! Iſt ie pollere che Chatd 
ean meats, it ute ; 

the Nazarite? May 9 

in the bloods of men? 

ir vows be ſo diſſ 


ich 
this 


| — — 

Te 
Without 
Int 
To 
E 

urn is diſpenſation ? 2 
He Sabbath, and commands 


Flt 


f 


man, or once to touch the dead; 
; ut 
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But if the God of Nazarites bids kill, 
1 He may; and be a holy Nazarite ſtill: 
4 But ſtay, is God like Man? Or can he border 
Upon confuſion, that's the God of order ? 
The 1 Perſian Laws no time may contraditt, 
And are the Laws of God lefs tirm and firift ? 
— A earthly Father wills his Child to ſtand 
And wait; within a while he gives command, 
( Finding the weakneſs of his Son oppreſt 
With wearineſs) that he ſit down and reſt ; 
arge Is God unconſtant then, becauſe he 
harge? To alter, what he will'd us, for our cafes ? 

Know likewiſe, O ungrateful fleſh and blood, 

q God limits his own Glory for our good: 

| He is the God of mercy, and he prizes 
Thine Aſſes life above his Sacrifices : 
His Sabbath is his glory, and thy reſt: 
He'll Joſe ſome honour, e're thou loſe a Beaſt. 

Great God of mercy, O how apt are we 

To rob thee of thy due, that art fo free 
theſe To give unaskt ! teach me, O God, to know 
leaſe? What portion I deſerve, and tremble too. 


# 


5 1 e 
THE ARGUMENT. 
Sampſon comes down to re-enjoy 
| 2 IWife ; ber Father does withſtand: 
* For which he theatens to deſtroy 
a. And ruin: him, and all the land. 
89298 — — : 
| | SECT. xi. 
UT Sampſon (yet not knowing what was paſt, 
m 1 For 1 Husbands — are the — 
| That hear the news) thus with himſelf bethought; 
But I cannot be ec; E was @ fault, | 


N 5 | and 


. 
| 
* 

| 

| 

"2 
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And was s one tes; and, ” 
r 

O, had it been a ſtranger, that betr 2:4 

Repoſed Secrets, I had only laid 

The blame upon my wnadviſed tongue; 


Or had a common friend but done this wn 


But yet alas, She was but green awd young, 

had not-gain'd the Comque ft of hey tongue ; 
Unſeaſfon'd Y.fſcls oft will find a leak 
At firſt, but aſter hold : She is but weak ; 
Nay, cannot jet wr.te woman; which, at beſt, 
I; A frail thing; Alas, young things will gu, 
At every turn; indeed, to ſay the trath, 
Her years could make it but @ fault of cut. 
Sampſon, return, and let that fault be ſet 
Upou the ſcore of youth : forgive, forget: 
She is my Wife ; Her love hath power to hide 
A fouler errour ; why ſhould I divide 
My preſence from her? Theres no greater wrong 
To love, than to be filent ower- long: 
Alas, peer Soul ! no doubt her tender eye 
Hath wepe enough ; perchance ſhe knows not why, 
I'm turn'd ſo great 4 ſtranger to her bed. 
And beard : No doubt her empty eyes have ſhed 
4 world of tears; perchance, her guiltheſs thong 
Concei ves my abſence, as a greater fault, 


ban that of late her harmleſs error did; 


TI go and draw à reconciling Kid 

From the fair Flock, my fect ſhall never reſt, 

Till Irepoſe me in my Brides fair Breaſt. 

He went, but e'r his ſpeedy lips obtain'd 

The merits of his haſte, darkneſs had ſtain d 

The cryſtal brow of day; and my night 

Had ſpoil'd and rifled Heaven of all I: 
ap 
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approach'd the Gates; but being enter'd 1 
welcome ſeem'd ſo co and thin” 


= 


4; 
; 
| 


Fre 
12845 
; 

; 

; 

. 

1 


beful ſteps ; till by her Father ſtaid, 

Who taking him aſide a little, faid , Sem, 
It was the late eſponſalt that do move 

My tongue to uſe that title; not thy loves 

"Tis true, there was a marriagg lately paſt 

Between my child and you; The knot was faſt 


= 
2 


With the perpet 
Mutual delight 


to the 0165 tongue: 
Of oper cenſure, whoſe malicious 
( Maligning her fair merits ) did defame 
Her wounded honour, and 

I thought thy love, which was 
turn 


— ; 
Tour heart; and that ſome ſecond choice might 


ther 
The fixſt; I marcht your Bride unto : 


of 


the fault wuſt b: 
not ts ber, nor me: 


poor $ 
And newly w , 

* Philiftine! that doth 
From the baſe loins of that accurſed ſ-ed, 


Branded for ſlaughter, and markt out for dent h 
ul utter raine, this my threatning breath 
Shall blaſt thy Nation; this revenging hand 
Shall cruſb thy Carcaſs, and thy curſed Lund ; 
Ft give thy flejh to Ra cent; and ravenous Swine 
Shall take that rank, and tainted blood of thine 
Fer Waſh and Si, to quench their eager thr}, 
Mach they ſhall ſuck, and guzzle till they burt; 
Fl burn your ſtanding Corn with flames of, fre 
That none ſhall quench ; Tl drag ye in the mire 
Of your own. bloeds, which ſball 6'1flow the Land, 
wind make your barren as the Smd; 

; yo and never ſtay 
Until land be uud a Golgotha ; 
And if my ations prove my words untrue, 
Let Sampſou dye, and be accurf d 25.y0u. 


bt 


Meditat. XIV. 


OD is the God of Peace ; and if my Brother 
Strike me on one cheek, muſt I turn the other? 
is the God of mercy; and his Child 

Muſt be, as he is, merciful and mild, 

God is the God of Love; but Sinner know, 

His love abus d, he's God of vengeance too: 
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n God the God of vengeance? And may none 
his private wrongs, but he alone? 

What means this frantick Nazarite to take 

Gods Office from his hand, and thus to make 

His wrongs amends ? Who warranted his breath 

To threaren ruine, and to thunder death ? 
Curious Inquiſitor, when God ſhall ſtrike 

thy ſtout arm, thy arm may do the lil 

His Parent gives him power to create 

A Deputy; to whom he doth collate 

Aſſi ſtant Power, in fufficient meaſure, 

To exerciſe rhe office of his pleaſure ; 

A lawful Prince is Gods Lieutenant here: 

As great a Majeſty as fleſh can bear, 

He is indu'd wirhal; in his bright eve 

(Cloath'd in the flames of Majeſty ) doth Tye 

Both life and death; into his royal heart 

Heaven doth inſpire, and ſecretly impart 

The treaſure of his Laws: Into his hand 

He throws his Sword of Juſtice and Command; 

He is Ged's Champion; where his voice bids kill, 

He muſt not fear t imbrue his hands and ſpill 

Abundant blood ; Who gives him power.to do, 

Will find him guiltlefs, and aſſiſt him too. 

O, but let fleſh and blood take heed, that none 

Pretends God's Quarrel, to revenge his own ; 

Malice and baſe revenge, muſt ſtep aſide, 

When Heavens uprighter Battels muſt be try d. 

Where carnal glory, or ambirious thirſt 

Of ſimple conqueſt, or revenge does burſt 

Upon a neighbouring Kingdom ; there to thruſt 

Into anothers Crown, the War's not juſt ; 

"Tis but a private Quarrel, and bereft 

Of lawful Grounds ; tis but a Princely theft : 

But where the ground's Religion, to defend 

Abuſed Faith, let Princes there contend 

R — : 42 1 : 

3 proſperous, and return rious. 
What if the grounds be mixt? Fear not to go; 
1 Were not the grounds of Samgſen's Combate ſo? 


— * 
we 


of SAMPSON. 
Go then ourage and renown, 
When God ſhall mix thy Quarrels with his own; 


"Tis a brave conflict, and a Fray, 
Where Cod and Prises WH Heide ch Prey. 


— 
— — 


THE ARGUMENT. 


He burns their ſtand ing Cern; makes void 
their land : the Philiſtines enquire 

The cauſe of all their evil; deſtrey 4 
the Timnite and his houſe with fre. 


SECT. X. 


— — — — — — — — 
' Saxupſon's threatning langua ceas d, 

. 

was in $, 

Wanted no fuel to maintain her fire ; 


y 

payment: his reven _ heart 
in his "breaft, whilſt Fury I 
Her realy Counſel w whoſe im 4. — 


121 — nf her 
Be tore 2 
1 enjo of his long expet᷑ted prey; 

+. vengeful Sampſon e re he can appay 

s wrong with timely vengeance, muſt intend 
To gain ö work his end; 


He 


THE LH 
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He the Engines, hides his ſnares abour, 
—— = _ — new devices out 
T wily Foxes : in few days 
( Thar End had ſtore ) his fodieus hand betrays 
A leaſh of hundreds, which he thus employs 
As Agents in his raſhful enterprize ; 
With rough, and force-enduring thongs of Lether 
He joins and couples tail and tail rogether, 

A. thong bound in a Brand of fire, 

So made by Art, that motion would inſpire 


Continual flames, and as the motion ceaſt, 
The thrifty blaze would then retire and reſt 


Soon as theſe „* Meflengers receiv'd 
„though they were bereav'd 

Of power to make great haſte, they make good ſpeed ; 

Their thoughtswerediffering,though their rails agre- 

Tone drags and draw to th Eaſt, the other Weſt ed; 

One ſit run, another while they reſt: 

T'one and ſnarls, th* other tugs and hales ; 


At both flee with fire- brands in their tails : 
And in the top and height of all their ſpeed, 

T one ſtops, re the other be agreed, 

The other and drags his Fellow back, 


Whilſt their rails were tortur'd on the rack; 
Ar laſt, both weary of their warm Embaſſage, 
Their better eaſe defcry'd a fairer paſſage ; 


And time hath taught their wiſer thoughts to join 
More cloſe, and travel in a ſtrai line : 

Into the open pian they divide 

Their ſtraggling paces ( where the plow-mans pride 
Found a fair obje& in his ripen'd 3 

Whereof ſome — = mk) 
Somerimes the fiery 

Protection beneath a 

But ſoon that 

Aﬀording only 


292 De Hiftery of SAMPSON, 


Sometimes the full ear d ſtanding-wheat muſt cover 
And hide their flames; and there the flame would 
Abour their ears, and fend them to enquire [ hover 
A cooler place ; but there the flaming fire 
Would ſcorch their hides, and fend them ſing d a 
Thus doubtful where to go, or where to ſtay, I way, 
They range about; flee forward, then retire; 
Now here, now there, where er they come they fire; 
Nothing was left, that was not loft and burn'd; 
And now that fruitful Land of Jewry's turn'd 
A heap of Alkes ; that fair while ere 
Which K1Fd all hearts with joy, and every ear 
_- — of plenty, — bleſt increaſe, 
( The joyful iſſue of a y peace) 
See CES lies in her 1. 2 void 
Of all her happineſs, diſguis d, deſtroy d. 
Wich that the Philiſtines, whoſe ſad relief. 
And comforts deeply buried in their gricf. 
Began to queſtion ( they did all partake 
In th irrecoverable loſs ) and ſpake : 

What cus ſed brand of Hel; What more than Du! ! 
What ewuious m:ſcreant hath done this evil ? 
Wherto one ſadly ſtanding by, repli d: 

Ir was that — Sampſon { whoſe fair Bri. 
Was lately raviſbt from his a'fent breaſt 


By her falſe faber] who before the Feaſt 


Cf Nuptia! was a month expir'd, and done, 
By ſecond marr. age, own'd another Som: 
For which tis Sampſon, bead d from of the the huge 
Of his left reaſe 1 this revenge : 
That Timnites falſboud wrougbe this deſolatiun; 
Sam the Actor was, bur he th occaſion. 
Wich that they all conſulted to proceed 
In height of Juſtice to revenge this deed : | 
Sampſon, whoſe hand was the immediare cauſe 
Of this foul act, is ſtronger than their Laws; 
Him they refer to time, for his proud hand 
May bring a ſecond ruine to their Land: 
The curfed 7:mmite, he that did divide 

The lawful Bridegroom from his lawful _ 
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'd the pati of ſo ſt Foe, 
cover 8 theſe — work their — 


ki haſte ; and with reſolv'd defire 
hover | I? blood, burn his houſe, and him with fire. 


gd — —— —äwà— — 
—_ 7 
Meditat. X 
_ 
4 Oſt thou not tremble ? Does thy troubled ear 
Not tingle ? nor ſpirits faint ro hear 
* voice of thoſe, who dying ſhricks proclaim 


©, 

Their tortures, that are broilin 5 in the flame? 

She, whoſe illuſtrious beauty did not know 

Where to be matcht but one poor hour ago: 

She, whoſe fair eyes were apt to make men err 

From his known Faith, and turn Idolarer ; 

She,whoſe fair cheeks enricht with true complexion, 

Seem'd Beauties ſtore-houſe of her juſt perfection; 

See, how ſhe lies, fee, how this Beauty lies, 

if? A foul offence unto thy —＋ eyes; 
cover d o 


A fieſhly Cinder, lying on the 
Stark naked, it not 


been d or 
which w 


Nor 


a Revenge; her Father, and his houſe muſt die: 
2 Unpuniſht crimes do often brivg them in, 
7 That were no leſs, than ſtrangers to the ſin: 
El; muſt dye, becauſe his fair reproof 
too foul ſin, was not auſtere enough. 
ride, 


And | Was 
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Was vengeance now d? Hath nor the cri 
Paid a ſufficient inctelt for the time ? _— 
Remove thine eye to che Philiſtian fields, 

See what encrealc their fruitful Harveſt yields; 


There's nothing there, but a confuſed heap 
Of ruinous Aikes : There's no Corn to reap. 
Beho!.! rhe poy ſon of unpuniſht fin, 
For which the very earth's accurs'd again: 
Famine muſt act her part, her griping hand 
Bn one man's fin muſt 7p or __u Land ; 
vengeance now a 'd* n given o'r 
To — for Plagues? Muſt vengeance yet have mor: 
O, re th' impartial Sword muſt come, and ſpill 
The dec of fuch as Famine could not kill 
12 language of unpuniſhe fin cries loud, 
Ir roars for Juſtice, and it muſt have blood: 
Famine muſt follow, where the fire begun; 
The Sword muſt end what both have left undone 
| to thy face; 
our Ephab apace ; 
over threatens 


J 
5 
4 
5 
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Je capital a crime, and yet wi 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


He makes a flaumbter; doth remove 
To Eran's Rock, - where, to re-pay bim 
The wrongs that he had done, they move 


The men of Judah to betray him. 


r 1 


1 
SECT. XVI. 


Hus when th' accurs'd Philiſtines had appaid 
The Timmites fin, with ruine, and betraid 

Th unjuſt Offenders to their fierce deſire, 
ner the greatneſs of — 

on, * y | 
— payment, and whoſe wrongs yet cry d 
For further vengeance, to be further laid 

aft Philiſtines, you — | 

withhold 


Which made you partners in their fin, my wrong ; 
Had ye at firſt, when as the fault was young, 
Before that Time had leut ber clamorous tongue 
Ss great # ſtrength to call for ſo much blond; 
O, had your early Juſtice but thought go 

To ftrike in time! Nay, had you then devi;'d 
Some eaſter puniſhment, it had ſuffic'd : 

But now it comes too late, the ſim has cricd, 
Tilt Heaven hath heard, and mercy is denied: 
Nay, had the ſin but ſpar d to roar ſo loud, 

4 drop had ſery'd, when now a tide of blood 
Will hardly ſtep her month : 

Had ye done this betimes' But now, this hand 


Muff plague your Perſon:, and aſfict your Land 
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Have ye beheld a youth-inftrufting Tutor, 

(Whoſe wiſdom's ſeldom ſeen but in the future) 

When well-deſerved puniſhment ſhall call 

For the delinquent Boy ; how firſt of all, 

He preaches fairly ; then eeds auſterer 

To the foul crime, whilſt the ſuſpicious hearer 

Trembles at every word, until at length, 

His language being ceas\l, th' unwelcom ftrengh 

Of his rude arm, that often proves too raſh, 

Strikes home, and fetches blood at every laſh: 

Even ſo ſtout Sampſer, whoſe more gentle tongue 

Ia cake terms doth firſt dec lare the wrong 

Injuſtice did, then tells the evil eſſedtꝭs 

That man's connivence, and unjuſt neglets 

Does often bring upon th' afflicted ; 

Tie hems, be hacks, nnd fury batng guide, 
2 7 

His unzeliſted power Joth vide 

From top to toe; his furious weapon cleft, 

Where-e'r it ſtruck: Ir flew, and never left 


Until his arm, at length, 

Could find no fubj — 1 
Here ſtands a head- ſtr whoſe fai ing guide 
Drops down; another his wounded Rider: 


Now here, nowthere, his frantick arm would thunder, 
And at one ſtroke cleaves man and horſe in ſunder, 
In whoſe mixt blood his hands would oft imbrue, 
And whereſoe'r they did but touch, they flew: 
Here's no employment for the Surgeons trade, 
All wounds were mortal that his weapon made ; 
There's none was left, but dying, or elſe dead, 
And only they that 1 his fury, fled; 

The ſlaughter ended, the proud I 
Through the afflicted Land, until at laſt, 

He comes to Tudah, where he pitcht his Tent, 
At the Rock Eran; there ſome time he ſpent ; 
He ſpent not much, till the Philiſtian Band 

Thar found ſmall comfort in their waſted Land, 
Came up to Ju ab, and there pitcht not far 
From Sampſen : Tent, their hands were armed 0 


— 
— 


Wick that the Men of Judah, ſtruck with fear, 


To fee fo great an Army; ſtraight drew near 
— To the fad Camp; who, after they had made 


ure) | come ſigns of a continued peace, they faid : 
Nat new deſign: hade brought your Royal Band 

Upon the Borders of our peaccful Land ? 
wer | Wha: ftrange adventurer, what diſaſt raus weit her 


Drove you tl way ? what buſmeſs brought you hit her ? 
Let nor my Lords be angry, or concei ve 
An evil againſt your Servants : what we have, 
I yours; the peaceful plenty of the Land, 
And we are yours, and at your command : 
Why ? te what prrpoſe are you plent' d to ſbem us 
nur ſtreugt h? Why bring you thus an Army to us ? 
Are not our yearly Tributes juſtly paid? 
Have we not kept our vows? have we delay'd 
Our faithful Serv ce or dem d to do it, 
ii ben you have plea: d to call your ſervants to ir? 
Have we at any time, upon your tryal, 
Shrunk from our plighted faith, or prov'd diffoyal? 
F that proud Sampſon hade aoui'd your Land ; 
"Tis not our faults : Alas we had no hand 
hi his deſigns ; we lent him no relief; 
No aid ; no, we were your pariners in your grief, 
Whereto the Philiſtines, whoſe hopes rely d 
Upon their fair aſſi , thus reply'd. 

Fear not, ye men of Judah, Our intention: 
ire net to wrong your Peace: Tour apprehenſion: 
Are tos tus ti mord; our defires are ben: 
Againſt the common Foe, whoſe hands have [pert 
Our laviſb blood, and rebb'd our waſted Land 
Of all her joys I he our armed Band 
Expeits, and follows : He is clayſtred here, 
Within your Quarters : Let your faiths appear 
Now in your loyal aitions, and candey 
Tur rku/king Rebel to us, that we 


mt, Revenge our bloed, which he hath thus, 
1 and as to him, as be hath done 10 us. 
to war 
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_— 


nnn. 


Medita!. XII. 


was a ſharp revenge; but it was juſt? 
Shall one man ſuffer for another? Muſt 
Childrensteeth be ſer on edge, becauſe 
Their Fathers eat the Grapes; Are heaven's Laws 
So ſtrict? whoſe lips did, with a promiſe, tell, 
That no ſuch Law thould paſs in Vue! : 

Becauſe the injurious Timni;es treacherous hand 
Commits the fault, muſt Sampſon ſcourge the Land? 
Sin is a furious plague, and it infe&s 

The next inhabitant, if he negletts 

The means t avoid it: "Tis not becauſe he fins 
That thou art puniſht: No, it then begins 

T infe& thy when thou a ſtander by, 
Reprov'|t it not: or when thy careleſs eye 
Flights it as nothing: If a fin of mine 

Grieve not thy wounded ſoul, it becomes thine. 
Think ye that God commits the Sword of power 
the hands of Magiſtrates, to ſcower 
keep it bright > Or only to advance 
His yet unknown Authority; Perchance 
The glorious Hilt and Scabbard make a ſhow 


know again, 
Your Sword was given to draw, and to be dy'd 


— | fir account or elſe t 


aws 
L, 
d 


and? 
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charge is given to you, you muſt return 
O -A 
words too long a in, 
erf us, becauſe you firike nor a: 
Vue too remiſs, and want a reſolution : 
Good laws lie dead, for lack of execution; 
An oath is „ eee 
The eaſie act to ſcorn; Nay, we can qu 
And reel with privilege : and we can trample 
your ſhame-ſhrunk cloaks, by your example: 
You are too dull: too great offences paſs 
Untoucht ; God loves no ſervice from the Aſs; 
Rouze up, O, uſe rhe ſpur, and ſpare the bridle, 
God ftrikes, becauſe your ſwords and you are idle : 
Grant Lord that every one may mend a fault, 
And then our Magiſtrates may ſtand for nought. 


— — 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The faithleſs men of Judah went 

To make him ſubjett to their Band 
They bound him by his own conſent, 
Aud brought him pris ner to their hand. 


he kd 


[ SECT. XN 
O ſaid, the of Judah ( whoſe baſ 
) Trwghe them to open mn ob _—_ 
0 their 
Accept the 


: 
: 


5 


ich that, 
Are ſoon | fierce Lyons den 
ing not approach too near) 
language to his ear; 


Viftori 


I 
f 
tf 
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Viterions Sampſon, whoſe renonned fafts 
Have made the world a Reg, ſter of thy afts ; 
Great Army of men, the wender of whoſe power 
Gives thee he title of a walking Tower, 

Why kaſt thu thus betray'd us to the hand 

Of the curi'd Philiftines ? Thou knew'ft our Land, 

Does awe it ſelf to thee, there's none can claim 

$0 great an intereft in aur. hearts : thy name, 

Thy highly honour'4 name for ever bears 

A welcaom Accent in our joyful cars; 

But now the timcs are dangerous, and a Bau. i 
proud Phil:ſtians quarter in our Land, 

Ama for thy ſake the tyranny of their tongue; 

Hach newly threat ned to revenge their wrongs 

Upon var peaceful lives: The:r lips haue vom 

And ſworn to ſalve therr injuries with blood; 

Their jealous fury hollows in cur care, 

They I plague aur Land, as thou haſt plagued theirs , 

If we refuſe to do their frerce command, 

And bring not Sampſon priſoner to their hand ; 

Ala:, thou know'ft our ſer vile neck; muſt bow 

To their imperious Pte; Alas, cur vom 

Of loyalty is paſt : if they bid, De, 

We muſt ; or loſe our land; and our lives tee 

Were but our lives in hazard, or none + 

Should feel che ſinar: of deach, but we alone, 

Mie d turn thy Martyr, rather than obejm, 

Mie d die with Sampſon, ſconer than betray'm ; 

But we haue Wives and Children, that muſt be 

The ſubjects of their rage, as well as we : 

Wherefore ſubmit thy perſon, and fulfil 

What we deſire ſo muck againſt our wil, 

Alas, our griefs in equal poiſure lic ; 

Tield, and thou dieſt; yield not, aud we 

Whereto fad Samgſon, whoſe fair 

oy; „thus reply d: 

Te Men of Judah, what diſtruſtful thought 
Of ſingle Sampſon's violence harb 
So great 4 ſtrength, as if you meant i's'rthrow 
Some mighty Monarch, or ſurprize 4 Fee! 


| Te errand mg. a; well been done 
8 the - of ane ; 
The meaneſt child of holy ViraeT's ſeed 
Might conquer Sampſon with a bruiſed reed : 
flat! the boldneſs of your welcam words 
Need no protection of theſe ſlaves and ſwords: : 
Brethren, 16” intention of my coming hither 
Was not 10 wrong you, or deprive you eit hor 
of [wes or geods, or of your pooreſt due ; 
My ſelf is cheaper to my ſelf, than you ; 
My coming is en a more fair d | 
lame to cruſh your tyrannous foes, and mine, 
lame to free your country, and recal 
nur ſervile ſhoulders from the laviſh thral 
of the proud Philiſtines ; and with this hand 
To make you freemen in your promis'd Land 3 
But you are come to me, and betray 
5, Tour faithful Champion to theſe hands, that lay 

Perpernal burthens on, which daily vex 

Tour galled ſhoulders, and your ſervile necks : 
The wrongs theſe curſed Philiſtines have done 
My ſimple iunacence, have quite out-run 


My eaffe patience : if my arm right 

Mytoo much injur d 1 ld 

Wat they ha ue done to me, it would appeaſe 

| raging thong hee, and give my tertures eaſe ; 

But ye are come to bind me; I ſubmit ; 

| [yield ; and if my bondage will acquit 

Tur new-born fears, tis well : But they that de 
to ruine me will v : 
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- Bound Sampſon violence : Aud if this curſe 
— 5 8 —— contrive 4 — 

- With t willi is ner joyn d his hands, 
To be ſubjected ts — Bands: 
With treble twiſted cords, that never tri 

The twitch of ſtrength, their buſie fingers tied 

His finewy wriſts which being ofren wound 

About his beating pulſe, they brought him bound 

To the forefront of the Philiſtian Band, 

And left him captive in their curſe! hand. 


y- — — _—_ 


— 


Meditat. XVII. 


What a pearl is hidden in this field, 
Whoſe orient luſtre, and perfections yield 
great a treaſure, that the Eaſtern Kings, 

ith all the wealth, cheir colder Climate brings. 

Ne'r faw the like! It is a pearl, whole glory 

Is the diviner ſubjett of a ſtory, 

Penn'd by an Angels quill; not underſtood 
the too dull conceit of fleſh and blood 

Unkind Judeans, what have jou preſented 

Before your eyes? O, what have you attempted 

He that was born on e to releaſe 

His life for yours, to bring your Nation peace ; 

To turn your mournings into joy ful Songs; 

To _ batrels, to revenge your wrongs : 

. Even him, alas, your curſed hands have made 
This day your pris'ner ; Him have you betraid 
To death; O, he whoſe finewy arm had power 
To cruſh you all to nothing, and to ſhower 

Dp ſtrokes like 1 — — ; 

Might ina moment pu allrodeath, | 
"fy make ye fall before his frowning brow, 

See how he goes away, betray'd by you! 

Thou great Redeemer of the wold! whoſe Blood 

Hath power to ſave more worlds, than voa Flood 
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bodies; thou, O thou thar art 

The S impfen of our fouls | How can the heart 

-Of man give thanks enough, that does net know 

How much his dearh-redeemed foul does owe 

To thy dear merits? We can apprehend 

No more than fleſh and blood does recommend 

To our confined choughts : Alas, we can 

Conceive thy love, but as the love of man: 

We cannot tell the horrour of that pain 

Thou broughtſt us from; nor can our hearts attain 

Thoſe joys that thou haſt purchas'd in our name, 

Nor yet the price thou paidſt; our thoughtsarelame 


And craz'd ; Alas, things mortal have no might, 


No means to comprehend an Infinite : 
We can behold thee cradled in a Manger, 
in a poor Stable, we can fee the danger 


The Tetr:rch's fury made thee fubjett to; 
We can conceive thy poverty ; we know 
Thy blefled hands that might freed were bound 
We know, alas, thy bleeding hands were crown'd 
With pricking thorns; thy body torn with whips; 
Thy palms impierc'd with ragged nails; thy lips 
Saluted with a Traytor's kiſs; thy Brows 
Sweating forth blood; thy oft d-blows ; 
The faſtening to the Croſs; thy death; 
Theſe outward tortures all come underneath 
Our dull conceits: but what thy bleſſed Soul 

That bore the burthen of our guilt, and Scroui 
Of all our fins, the horrid pains of Hell) 

what that foul endur'd, what ſoul can tell? 
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THE ARGUMENT 


Hs breaks their Bands ; and with 4 Bur, 
A thouſand Philiſtinos be few; 
He thirfted ; fainted ; made his: moan 
To Heaven: He drinks; bis (pirit; rene 


SECT. XVIII 


Hus, when the glad Philiſtines had obtain d 
The ſum of all their hopes, they entertain d 
welcom Pris ner with a greater noiſe | 


Of rri than the 2 of their joys 
Required: with ſudden death w 


ak Rn _— 9 1 — — 
333 tortures more 

Would — ham to diſcover, in the Fact, 

Who his Abettors were: others gainſaid 


That courſe, for fear 2 reſcue may be made: 
Some cry, "Tir fereſt that the Offender bleed 7 
There, where his curſed hands had done tuis dee, 
Others cry'd Ne, where fort ume hath confign'd him, 


Ai him : Beff to kill him where we find him: 
"Thus variouſly they ſpent their doubtful breath, | 
At laſt they all agreed on ſudden death; 
There's no contention now, but only who 15 
Shall ſtrike the firſt, or give the bleeding blow 
e beheld a fingle thred of flax, 4 
d by the fire, how the fire cracks 
the tender tw ine in | 
rſt arm began to thunder 
Pris'ners life, he burſt the Bands, 
his ſtrong wriſts, and freed his loos ned hands; 
from off the blood- expecting graſs | 
6 
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— 
«Ow. 
— — place | 


Had left their ruin'd Carcaſſes, to feaſt 
The fleſh-devouring fowl, and rav'nous beaſt: 
With that the Conqueror, that now had fed 
zin d And furfeired his eye upon the dead 
rtaind | His hand had flain, fat down ; aud having flung 
us purple weapon by, triumph'd and fung : 


reet Ampſon rejoice : Be f with mirth; 
ſcreet, Let all ; — hf wa 
. And tell the Princes of the Earth 
How ftrong an arm bat then! 
How has thy dead envicht the Land, 
And purpled or the grafs, 
That hadſt no weapon in thy hand, 
1 5 go Ne Al ! 
m, How does * „ and high renown, 
3 The glory f men nn 
ath, Tine arm hath ſtruck a thouſand down 


With the Faw-bene of an Afs : 
Let Sampſon's Gleriaus name endure, 
OW. Till time ſhall render One, 
_Ihoſe greater glory ſhall obſcure 
| The glory thou hat won. 


ng fam the place | 
'd his ruthleſs face 


Great God of conque#t, thou, by whoſe command 
here- This beart received courage, * band 


| 0 3 Strength 
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* thy quarrels, and falfl 
The ſecret motion of thy — Wil; 1 
What ſhall thy Champion periſh now with chr 
Thou know'ſt I have done nothing, but what firſt 
Was warrazted by thy command : "Twas tho 
That gave my ſpirit coldncſe, and my brow 
A reſolution: this mine arm did do 
No more, than what thou didft enjoin me to. 
Ana ſhall I die for thir ? O thou that ſav 4 
Me from the Lyons rage, the; would have rav d 
Ton my life: by whom I habe ſubdn'd 
Thy curſed enemies, and have imvru'd 
M) heaven=-:ammanaed hunde, in a ſpring: ds 
Of guilty blood : Lerd, jhai I be den d 
AM araugh! of cooling water to alley 
Toe tyrranny of my thirft? I that tits day 
Have labour d in ty Fineyard, roatcd ons 
So many weed, who e lojiy crit od ſprout 
Above thy trodacn vines; Wat, aT. e 
For want of Water, theu the Fountain by * 
I know that thou wert here, for had ft thou nos 
Supply'd my arm with ſtrength, I ner bad ges 
So ſtrange a vitt'ry : Hath thy ſervant taken 
Thy work in hand, and ts he nat forſaken ? 
Hai? tou not promi — renztrencd hand 
Shall ſcourge thy Fec-men, ecure thy Land 
From {laviſh bon tage? will that arm of thine 
iq Make me their flue, whom thou Haff promis'd in. ue? 
| Bow down thy car, and hear my needful cry; 
J . 
8 | O quench my ih:rit, great Gad, or elſe I die. 
With that the Jaw, wherewith his arm had laid 
( So many fleeping in the duſt, obey'd 
The voice of God, and caſt a tooth, from whence | 
A ſudden ſpring arofe, whoſe confluence 
Of cryſtal waters; plenteouſly disburſt 
Their precious ſtreams, and ſo allay d his thirſt. 


. | Megitat | 


1e? 


The Hifory of SAMPSON. 307 


— 


Yeditas, XVIII. 
HL Ju- bone of an Aſs! how poor a thing 


God makes his powerful Inſtrument, to 
Some hunour to his name, and to advance 


His greater glory? Came this Bone by chance 


| 


To Sam's hand * Or could the Army go 
No further? but muſt needs expect a Loe 
Juſt where his weapon of deſtruttion lay? 
Was there no fitter place for them to ſt 
But even juſt there? how ſmall a thing't had bin 
If they had been fo yoo? ident } ro win 
The day with cafe ? Had they bur taken thence 
That curſed bone, what colour of defence 
Had 8 n found ? Or how could he withſtood 
The neceliary danger of his Blood ? 

Where LHeav'n doth pleaſe to ruine, humane wit 
Muſt fail, and deeper policy muſt fubmir : 
There wiſdom muit be fool d, and ſtrengrh of brain 
Muſt work againſt it ſelf, or work in vain: 
The track that ſeems moſt likely, often leads 
To death; and where ſecurity moſt pleads, 
There dangers in their faireſt ſhapes appear, 
And give us not fo great help, as fear: 
The things we leaſt ſuſpe&, are often they, 
That moit effect our ruine and betray : 
Who would have thought, the filly Aﬀes Bone, 
Not worth the ſpurning ſhould have overthrown 
So ſtout a Band * Heaven oftentimes thinks beſt 
| Toa overcome the greateſt with the leaſt : 
He pr moſt glory in things that are moſt flight, 
And wins in honour what they want in might : 
Who would have thought that Sampſon's deadly thirſt 
Should have been quencht with waters, that did burſt 
And flow from that dry Bone? who would not think 
The thirſty W for want of drink, 


\ » | 
Should 
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Should have firſt died? what mad-man could 
So dry a tooth ſhould yield ſo great a Rhume ? 
God not work like man ; nor is the tide 
To outward means: His pleafure is his guide, 
Not Reaſon : He that is the God. of N 
Can work againſt it: He is Creator 


Of things, can diſſ „to attend 
+7 er 
He, w er did ſu 

Be mate the He few toy, 


This Bone with water, made the 
Great God of Nature, tis as great an caſe, 

For thee to alter nature, if thou pleaſe, 

As to create it; Let that hand of thine 

Shew forth thy power, and-pleaſe to alter mine. 
My fins are open, but my 
2 Couch, as David did 
O 


— ce————_, = — — 


THE ARGUMENT. 
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Sometin 
A twin 
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No furt 
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The 


-=_ 
| hair iſp'd: Her 
curious was Cr 
Wa white as — = dreſt 
With coſtiy J: Aebi g face 


V, lance, like 

Bold w2s her brow ; — rhe Auk 
Jos — — diſcover 

| e was carelefs, ro 

ne. The paſſions — Lover : 

EE, 


12 — 11 fickle fan AP o'r 

That place, ſhe — wantons at the door ; 
There Sampſon view'd her, and his ſteps could find 
No further ground ; but ( guided by hi mind) 
Caſt Anchor there. Have Ay 1 
Er mark d the Spiders ga ow cloſe 

Within her curious we "y and by and 

How quick ſhe haſtes to ber entangled 1H 
And whiſp'ring poiſon in her murm'ring ears, 
Arlaſt the tugs her ſilent gueſt, and bears 


4 nn now lies conquer'd by a woman 
and as fairly expreſt 
his delicious 


„which ſt 
leſs aſfection, than o ſweet a Friend 
| Could, with her deft ent 
! Into her glorious chamber ſhe diret᷑ts 
Her welcom gueſt, and with her fair reſpects 
She enterrains him ; with a bounteous kiſs, 
ended * bat 


* Þ# © A 
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with a brazen countenance, ſhe brake 
he way to her unchaſt defires, and ſpake - 
of 3 mankind, thou ſolefed flower 

love's fair knot, welcom 20 Flora's Bower; 
Ciear vp my love ; and look upon theſe cr, 
Wherein my beauty, and thy pl. ture lier; 
Came, take me pris ner in th folded arms : 
Find boldly ftrike up ſprig5htly loves alarm, 
Upon theſe ruby lips, and let us try 
The ſweets of love ; Here's none bu: thee, an 17; 
My beds are ſoſteſt Down, and pureſt Lawn | 
My Sheets; my Vallents and my Curta.ns draw: 
Is Gold and Silks of curious Die: Bebold, 
My Coverings are of Tap ſtry, enrich: with Gold; 
Come, come, and let us take our fil of pleaſe ; 
My buchaud's abſence lends me dainty le ſure 
To give thee welcome ; come, let's ſpend the night 
ds ſweet imjoyment of unknown delight. 
| prevail'd ; And being both undreſt 
0 went to their defiled reſt. 
By this, the news of — pk being there 
Ppſleft the City, and filFd every eat: 
His death is plotted; And advantage lends 
New hopes of ſpeed : An armed Guard attends 
Ac Gate, that when the breaking day 
Shall fend him forth, expecting forces may 
Retray — to N= death; 1 ſo 
eir Kingdoms ruins at a blow: 

— Sampſon ( whoſe diſtruſtful ears 
Kept open houſe } was now poſſeſt with fears 
He hears a whiſp'ring, and the trampling feet 
t People paſſing in the filent Street; 
H2, whom undaunted courage lately made 
A glorious Conqueror, is now afraid ; 
His conſcious heart is ſmitten with his fin; 
He cannot chuſe but fear, and fear again: 
He fears; and now the terrible alarms 
Of ſin do call him from th' unlawful arms 
And lips of his luxurious Concubine; 


The 
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ſurpation of his luke warm place | 
1 new finner, whoſe leſs eaſe 
May lend more leiſure to fo foul a deed : 
$:»2ſo with greater and unwonted ſpeed 


from his wonted bed ; his fears do 
— haſte to c loath, than luſt did to 28 3 


He makes no tarriance, but with winged haſte, 
Beſtrides the ſtreer, and to the gates aſt, 

And through the armed 1 made his way, 
Bears gares, and bars, and pillars all away ; 

do ſcap'd the rage of the /t an band, 

That till muſt owe his ruine to their land. 


ens, 
— — — 


— 


Meditat. XIX. 


OW weak, at ſtrongeſt, is poor fleſh and blood 
Sampſon, rhe grratne ( of whoſe power with- 
A little world of armed men, with death, [ood 
Muſt now be foyled with a womans breath : 
The Mother fomerimes lets her Infant fall, 
To make it hold the furer by the wall: 
God lets his ſervant often go aniis, 
That he may turn and fee how weak he is, 
David that found an overflow iug mcafurc 
Of Heavens high favours, and as great a treaſure 
Of faving grace, and portion cf the Spirit, 
As fleſh and blood was able ro iicherit, 
Muſt have a fall to excerciſe his fears, 
And make him drown his reſtlefs couch with tears: 
Wile $2/v:204, within whoſe heart was planted 
A fruitful flock of heavenly wiſdom wanted 
Not that, whereby her weakneſs underſtood 
The perfect Vanity cf fleth and blood: 
Whoſe hand ſcem'd rodigal of his !:a.'s life, 
He durſt not truſt God's Providence with his wife; 
| . Lot had flidings: holy Paul 
He had his prick ; and — his fall: 


The 


2 


err 


7 


F 
F 


but having felt the 

ſometimes ſaves a life. 

we are children, and our ſharp-edg'd knives, 

with our blood, let out our lives; 

if we but draw them from the ſheath, 

our fingers, and they bleed to death. 
great Chirurgion of a bleeding ſoul, 

Whoſe fovereign balm, is able to make whole 

deepeſt wound, thy facred ſalve is ſure : 

We cannot bleed fo faft as thou canſt cure: 

Heal thou our wounds, that having falv'd the ſore, 

Our hearts may fear, and learn to fin no more; 

let our hands be ſtrangers to thoſe knives, 

That wound not fingers only, but our lives, 


: 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


He falls in league with Delila : 

The Nelles bribe her to diſc over 

Her Sampſon's ffrength, and learn the way 
To bind her arm-prevailing Lover. 


SECT. XI. 


O T. far from 4:24, in a fruitful Vally 
.V Cloſe by a brook, whoſe filver ſtreams did 


the ſweet boſom of the wanton ſands, (dally 
Whoſe winding current parts the neighd\ringLan® 


1 


4 
nds, 
And 
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And often waſhes the beloved ſides 

Of her delightful banks, with gentle tides : 
There dwelt a Beauty, in whoſe Sun-bright eye 
Love fare inthron'd, and full of Majeſty, 

Sent forth ſuch glorious eye-ſurprizing rays, 
That ſhe was thought the wonder of her days : 
Her name. was called Dell la, the fair; 

Thither did amorous Sampſon oft repair, 

And with the piercing flame of her bright eye, 
He toy'd fo long ; that like a wanton Flie 


He burnt his luſtful wings, and fo became 

The flaviſh Pris'ner to that conquering flame: 

She askt and had: There's nothing was too high 

For her to beg, or Szmpjen to deny: 

Who now but Della? what name can raiſe 

And crown his drooping thoughts, but B., . 

All time's mitpent, each hour is caſt away, 

That's not imploy'd upon his Del. I 

Gifts muſt be given to Dela: No cott, 

If ſweeteſt De/ila but ſmile, is loſt: 

No joy can pleafe, no happinetis can crow: 

His beſt deſires : if Delila = trown, 

No good can bleſs his amorous heart, but this, 

He's Delila s, and Delila is his. 

Now when the louder breath of fame had blown 

Her news-proclaiming Trumpet, and made known 

This lovers an to the joyful ears 

Of the cow'd Phil;fines ; their nimble fears 

Advis'd their better Rogen not to neglect 

So fair r which may bring t efe&t 

Their beſt defires, and right their waſted land 

Of all her wrongs, by a e hand 

With that ſome of the Philiſtian Lords 

Repair to D Ila, with baited words 

They tempt the frailty of the ſimple Mail, 

And having ſworn her to their Council, faid : 
Fair Delila, thou c 51ſt not chooſe but know 

The miſeries of aur Land: whoſe ruines 

The danger, whereinto not we, but all, 


if thou deny thy heiffal hand, muſt fol. 
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Thoſe fruirfu! f l. „ that of, * late, 
Their plent eons favours to our profpcrons $ ate; 
See how they lle & ru.mens Heap, aud ve: 1 

Of all rheir pen: v, waſted, md de tro. 
Our common fic hath [p6; ted m oer Lwes 7, 
Hath la. u our Haren, and . our . de 
Alas, our poov af f Land dor 710.3: 
Duden tha; w f. ho! f * þ. , h. m1. hrs Aon: 
Widow: implore e, ani pecr Orphm: gong. 
Cal e fal Denn. o right their m. 

It lies iu thee to be «lp ; thy belofeel J 

May ewe the glory to revenge thy Lin”: 

For which ow thankful N.t:on thai allow 

Net on) honour, but reward : cud thou, 
From every han. rast ber ; fees er. 1 
AJove a thoulund S cles fer“) pa 


To whom fair D., whom — ard lad ty d 
To ſatisſie her own deſires, rep li d; [ My La. 


My humble ferv.ce 1 a. Hue 7 & due, 
Firſt to wy Ne Cern, u. 77 you : 
If Heaven and fortunc 52 e ut my n 
IWith jo much power to vol e au Ian, 
un ere your Heuer, plea ta c. . WiC 0 i” 
Belize it, Delila adde, or wo 17 
Say then ( my I. rus ) whe yew my pow y 1c; ts 
This willing [res rom laud, or or. 
Thou know'ſt ( j-:y they ; fo Forres cam wir 
The mighty ftreneth f ct ſ d Sampſon's ann; 
He ruines Armics, aud doe: overthrow 
Our greateſt bands, nay, K. gde. a: ai; 
The limits of his, more than man'y, paw-r: 
Ave not confin'd nor is his arm !ke ours 
His ftrength is more than n In, PS congnering arm 
Harb, fare, tn a; NHauce of one parent cham 5 
Which no:hing but the gory of thine eyes 
( Where, a fa nave ft 015 1 antment lies) 
Can overthrow : he's pr: ner tu thine cye, 
Nor canſt thou 2:k, what Sampſon can deny: 
The ſweetneſs r thy language bath che Art 
Io dive ins the ſecrets of H Haut; 


tn this tha 
To be the 


it boſe 2 7 


of 
7ill ſbe he 


þ the po 

jbak 
My beſt a. 
To be emf 
Aud quic 
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ive Sampſon then: unbar his bolted breaſt, 

ud let his deafncd ears attain no veſt, 

Wnt! hireye-enchanted tongue replies, 

nd tell the where bis hidden power lies : 

Urg: him to whiſper in thy private cov, 

And to repoſe bis mag 'ck milf ry there; 

How, by what men's, bs [Frenn! muy be be: ray” i 

To bonds, and hom his power may be 444%; 

Tat we may t wrongs, which bis prong bu 

Harb rudely offer d t cur u,, {ard 

u this than ſhalt obtain rept ation 

Te be the ſole Redecmey of t Nauen, 

Whoſe ve th ſhall crown tl; /ovalty with a merd 

Due to the merits of ſo fair a deen, 

Whereto fair B. ( whoſe heart was tyed 

To Sampſer's love for her own ends) replied : 
My honourable Lord: : If my ſucc 

In theſe your 10. flu nts prove 7:0 leſs 


| Than my deſires, I jhould think my pu 


Rewarded in the action: If the reins 

of Sampſon's heauſtrong power were n my lands, 
Theſe Isg ſhonld dom perfermance, your command: 
Should work obcd ence, in: the loyal! breaſt 

af your truc ſervant whe would never , 

7:ll jhe had done the ded ; But, know n Lora, 
If the poor fp ailty of a womms woras 

May ſhake fo great x power, and prevas”, 

My beſt advis d endeavours Ab not fa. 

To be employ'd, IA make a ſudden try r/, 

aud quickly ſpeed, or find a foul den. i. 


—— 
„„ 
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2— 
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Meditat. XX. 


Pin Sampſon | Could nos A ſmother 
Thy ſtaming luſt, but muſt thou' ſind another? 
Is th' old grown ſtale ? and ſeek ſt thou for a new ? 


| Alas, where Two's too many, Three's too few: 
Man's 
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ſoul is infinite, and never tires 
extenſion of her own deſires : 


ſpri nature of his active mind 

a 2 will not be confin'd 

To th dimenſions of fleſh and blood; 
Something it ſtill deſires: Covers good; 

þ - gon uh fain be happy, in Rp den enj 

Of what it procures, with the employment 
OF beſt eadeavours ; but it cannot 922 
= good, but ſomething's ſtill behind: 
It propounds, applauds, deſires, endeavours 
At laſt enjoys; but (like to Men in fevours, 
fancy alway thoſe things that are worſt) 
The more it drinks, the more it is a thirſt : 
The fruitful Earth ( whoſe nature is the worſe 
fin ; with Man parraker in the curſe ) 
perfeftion ; and would fain bring forth 
it did) things of the greateſt worth; 
womb endeavours (as of old } 
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But wantin wings, Me grovels on the duſt, 
And there fs rs 


e lights upon a carnal luſt : 
Yer ne rtheleſs, th aſpiring foul deſires 
A * good ; but, wanting thoſe ſweet fires, 
Whoſe heat ſhould perfect her unrip'ned will, 
Cleaves to th apparent good, which good is ill; 
Whoſe ſweet enjoyment being far unable 
To give a fatisfaftion anſwerable 
To 


And wilt thou ſuffer our faint ſouls to 


reſtore again 
Her weakned ſoil, and make it apt for grain; 
Thus unmanur d, that is thy h ? 
2 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Falſe Delila accofts her Lover 
Her lips endeavour to entice 
His gentle nature to diſcover 


His ftrength : Sompſon dece: ves her thrice. 


— — 


2 — 


Meditat. XXI 


O ON as occaſion lent our Champion ear 
To Delila, which could not choſe hear, 
K Delila but whiſper'd ; ſhe, whoſe wiles 
Were neatly baited with her ſimple ſmiles, 


Ac 
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Accoſted S:»»ſon, her alluring hand 
Sometimes would ftroke his temples, 


His finewy wriſt ; another while would wipe 
His ſweating brows ; her wanton. fingers plaid, 
Sometimes, with his fair locks ; ſometimes wouli 
His long diſherelT'd hair; her eyes one'while [bra 
Would ſteal a glance upon his eyes, and ſmile; 
And then her crafty 
Her broken ſpeech ; and then begin another : 
At hft, as if a ſudden thought had brake 
From the fair priſon of her lips, ſhe ſpake ; 
How poor a Gr fie þ- h arm of mine! 
Methink: "tis non iu reſpect of tile ;; 
d rather feel the power of thy love, 
Than of thy Fend, in that my heart would prove 
The fouter Champion, aud wonld mare thee yield, 
Aud leave thee captive in the conquerd feld. 
The 1 ren tt of 57% u 4 paſſc: thine, 
As much as thy victorious arm does mine ] 
The greateſt conqueſt then is duc to me: 
Thou conquer ft ethers, bur I ciner thee : 
But ſay my love, is ft ſome hidden charm, 
Or deer thy flock of Nuth enrich thy arm 
With ſo great power that can over: row, 
And conquer mighty Kingdoms at a blow © 
What canſe have I to joy ! I need not four 
The greateſt danger, now my Sampſon' re: 
I fear no Rebels now; methinks thy power 
Make: me a Princeſs, aud my houj: a Tower: 
But ſay, my love, if Delila ſhon/d find thee 
Loſt n a /{eep, could not her fiugers. bind these? 
Methinks they ſhould : But I would ſcurn to make - 
So poor .z conqueſt : hen th art broad - ile, 
Teach me the trick: Or, if thon wilt deny ine; 
Know, that my ewn bwoention ſhall ſupply me, 
thou: thy help: Le uſe # Womon's charns, 
And bind thee faſt within theſe circled Arms: 
To whom the Champion ſmiling, thus reply d: 


Tes green Ofiers thas were ucycr dry”, 


An' 


1 
His brawny um; ſometimes would gently gripe | 


lips would fpeak ; then ſmothe 


#1 bn 
He ſha 
With t 
Within 
That Q 
Victori 
Sampſo 
Sampſo 
He ftar 


Tate tw: 
Aud tye 
I fhatt b 
With tl 
The kn 
Sampſo! 
Samoſo1 
He ſtrai | 
Would 
That bo 
Fut fre, 
No leſs 
She ſaid 


Who: eiu 
en ne; 


ve 
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Aud din thy Sampſon”: wriſt rogerier, tac 
He ſhall be faſt, iw. 14 a: ber Mew 
With that the PL Hi that lay in wait 
Within an cars command, commanded ſtraight 
That Oũers mould be brougbt; wherevithi ſhe rv < 
Victorious ds joy ned hands, and cry'd : 
Sampſon, „tt hast, and ler thy ftrengt!s 1pocar : 
Sampſon tate hera, the Philiſtines ave bore | 
He ftarts, and as the flaming fre cracks 
The ſlender ſubſtance of rh untwiſted flax, 
He twitcht in ſunder his divided bands, 
And in a moment freed his taftned hands; 
With that offended D. bew raid 
Afrown, half ſweetned with a ſmile, and ſaid, 
Think jt thou, thy Delila wor; go about 

T' intrap thy lif- ? Or can ” Sampſon ou e 
Te liage a ſceret in the lo e cat 
of faithful Delila, tha: find: no e 
No lp], Put in thy heart, 219147, 
Whoſe joy 1 prize fun dearer than my own ? 
Why then ſhould" ft thou deceive me, and impart 
$o fon! 4 falſhood to ſo true a heart? 
Come, yu my ſuit, and let that falthleſe tongue 

love amen ie, which hath done love this wrong : 
To whom diſſembling Sampſon thus replied ; 
Tate twiſted ropes, whoſe freng:h was never He, 
And tye theſe cloſed hands together, then 
[ frail be ſaſt, and weak a+ ot ber Mon : 
With that the bound him cloſe ; and having made 
The knot more ſure than her. love's, ihe ſaid ; 
Sampſon arſe, and take thy Frenzth ben thee, 
Sampſon make ef, the Philiſtines ave on the: 
He 12 arole, and as a ſtriving. hand 
Would break a h::ged thread, he cracks the band 
That bound his arins, he crackt the bands in ſunder: 
kut frowning D. la, whoſe heart did wonder 
No lefs, thon vex, being fill d with diſcontent, 
She ſaid, 2“. Lover, If ty heart bad ment 


Moot ty fair tngue h formerly protef, 
i T » 7 * * s p 
«wer mer nadſt kept thy ſoevers fram my brenft : 
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Wherein hat» Delila leon found uni, 
Nor to deſerve the honour of thy u? 


Sampſon might brg'd, and mf, os well a; 1 : 
Bur "tis my fortune, fill to be mil free 


To thoſe, that ave the molt reſery' to m: 

Be not ingrateful, Sampſon ; If my br. af 
Were but as falſe, as thine is bard, I'd ref 
fclence, wv to move my ſuit : 

then, but ſpeak the truth, or elſe be mwe. 


buſie 


whom fond Sampſon : hands would 
Theſe locks to jonder beam, 3 — 
. 
So faid ; 
His locks 


er pent twiſts and winds 
of man ' what paths he finds, 
by-ways ! with how ſweet a baic 
op 2 2 — F 
ſugar'd words; ear-delighting Art 
„to ſupplant the yielding heart 
poor deceived man, who ftands and truſts 
the broken ſtaff of his falſe luſts ? 
tempts, allures, ſuggeſts, and ia concluſion, 
Hogan pars bs voredo eye 

uit was fai to the eyes, 
to breed knowledge, nd tomeds them |; 


ON 


5 


78 


1 


f 


. 


Mult 


The 
Apt 


| 
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Mu they nor taſ e fo ſai a fruit, not touch? 
Yes. do: * F will make you gods, and know as much 
As he that (made it: Think you, you can fall 
Inode:th's hands? 7 ve — 
us fell poor man; his wledge ſuch 
| t bud been had he not tain bank : 
Thus this old Serpent takes advantage ſtill 1 
On our defies, and diſtemper d will; [Rich * i 
Art thou grown Covetous? Would'ft thou fain be . 
He comes and ſtrikes th 7 heart with the dry itch ll, 
Of having : Wealth will rouze thy heartleſs Friend; h | 
Moke thee a potent Maſter of thy ends; 1 
'Twill bring thee honour, make thy ſuits at Law 4 
at will, and keep thy foes in awe. 1 

Art thou ambitious? he will kindle fire 1 
In thyproud thoughts, and make thy thoughts inſpire; 1 
He'll come and teach thy Honour how to ſcorn 1 
Thy old acquaintance, whom thou haſt outworn iff 
He'll teach thee how to Lord it, and advance | 
Thy ſervants fortunes with thy countenance, if 
Wouldſt thou enjoy the pleaſures of the fleſh ? 
5 He'll bring thee wanton Ladies to refreſh 
Thy drooping foul: he'l] take thine eyes to wander; 
Inffrud thee how to woo ; he'll be y Pander : 
—— | He! il thy amorous foul with the ſweet paſſion 
Of powerful Love; he'll give thee difj ti 
To fin at pleafure; he will make thee llave 
Tothy own thoughts; he'll makethee beg and crave 
To be a drudge; he'll make thy treacherous breath 
Deſtroy thee, and betray thee to thy death, 
1 if 832 Adam could ns ſtay 

upright on, one ay 5 
How can it be expected, we * 
To hold our Siege, one ſcruple of an hour ? 


” Our arms are bound with too 1 bands; 
We cannot ſtrive; we cannot our hands. 
ion, Great Nazarite, awake, and look upon us: 
£ Make hafte ro help, the Phi/iftines are on us. 
wiſe ; | | THE 
Mult 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


She ſues again : Sampſon replies 
ihe vey tre; Hor Lips Dato him 
They b;nd im; they put out 9s 365, 
Ani tothe prijon Fey CONVEY Um, 


— — 


— 
* 


SECT. XXII. 


Ith that, the wanton, whoſe diſtruittul eye 
Was tixt upon reward, made this reply; 
Hd the denial of my poor requeſt 
Proccecded from t/y incxorable breſt 
Of one, whoſc open hatred ſourht t indanug:'r 
My haunted fe; or had it been a ftrang.cr, 
Tha: want ed jo much nature, ts deny 
The Joing of 2 common courteſtc ; 
Nav, bad it been à friend that bad dece: w' me. 
an erdine'y friend, it ne'r had griev'd me: 
Put thaw, even thee, my bejari friend, that a:: 
Tre only joy of my deceived neart ;- 
N..z hu, whoſe hone y<arepping lips ſo oft cr: 
Da plas thy wi fſembled love, and jojt cr; 
x fear affeftien, which could never yield 
lo eaſier terms, by thee to be baguit'd ? 
Eon 6ftcn haſt thou moc kt my fender [ut 
ih forged fxljbood * hadjt thou been but mute, 
Incr had hop a but being fairly led 
Toward: my prompt deſires, which were fed 
ith my faiſe hopes, and thy falſe hearted tongue, 
and then beguii'd? I hold it as a wrong : | 
How cauſt thou [zy thou lov'ſt me? How can 1 
int but thou hat'ſt me, when thy lips deny 
50 poor ſuit * Aline, my fond deſire 
Had /lak'd, bad not denial blown the fre. 


Thi 
Grant then 
Shew that | 
Speak, or I 
To urge ; h 
To whom 
His heart, 

My Deav 
Azainſt ſo 
hre mtr u 
7 Sampſ 
Know then 
4 Nazarat 
Na Razor » 
There Les » 
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Grant then at laſt. aud let thy open brea/t 
— | Shew that thou 10ſt me, grant my fair requeſt ; 
Speak, or ſpeak uot, thy Delila 4b. 4 C. ve "Yo 
Jo ure; ber Lips ſhall never unge thee more: 
To whom the yielding Lover thus betray'd 
His heart, being tortur'd unto death, and faid ; 
My Dear, my Delila; I cannot ſtand 
Azainſt jo ſweet a pleacer, in i; hand 
here intruft, am i to thy breaſt imp ar: 
Jy Sampſon's fe, and ſecrets of bis heart; 
— unten my Della, that I was born 
i Nazarite ; thi fe locks were never ſbern; 
No Razor yet ch &r pou My crown 3 
There lies my ſtrength, with then my ftrengt in is gene: 
eve | Werethey but jhaven, my Delila; O, th. 
Y'3 T Sampſon 8 be weak, as ether men; 
o ſooner he ſpoken, bur he ſpread 
His body on the floor, his drowzy bead, 
| He pil'ow'd on her lap, until, at laſt 
| Hefell into a ſleep; and being faſt, 
She clipt his locks from off his care le ſo head, 
And beckning the Phi/iff/zns in, the laid; 
Sampſon awake ; tale firength and courage on thes ; 
Sampſon ar.ſ:, the Philiſtines are on thee 
Even as a Dove, whoſe wings are clipt for flying, 
Flurters her Idle ſtumps, and ſtill's relying 
_ her wonted refuge, ſtrives in vain, 
o quit her life from danger, and attain 
The freedom of her air-dividing plumes ; 
She ſtruggles often, and ſhe oft preſumes 
To take the Sanctuary of the open fields; 
But, finding that her hopes are vain, ſhe yields: 
| Even ſo poor Samp[:n { frighted at the ſound, 
That rouz'd him from his reſt) forſook the ground; 
Perceiving the Ph I ſtiaus there at hand 
To take him pris ner he began to ſtand 
Upon his wonred guard ; his threatning breath 
brings forth the Prologue to their following death: 
He rouz'd himſelf, like a Lion, ſhook 
„ | Ss drowzy lumbs, and with a cloudy look, 
(Foretelling 
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( Forrelling boiſtrous and rempeſtuous weather} 


Def d each one, defi'd them all t 


Now when he came to grapple, he upheav'd 
His mighty hand, but now (alas bereav'd 
Of won 


) that confounding arm 


That could no leſs than murther ) did no harm; 
OW was ex d for blow, and wound for wound; 


He that of late diſdained to give ground, 
Flies back apace, who lately ? d the field 


ain 


With c 'd blood, does now begin to yield ; 


He thar of late brake twiſted Ro 
Is bound with packthread : he 
To fear the power of an armed Pand, 
Can now walk pris'ner in a ſingle hand: 


in twain 


ar did diſdain 


Thus have the treacherous Ph./ift.ne: betray'd 


Poor captive Sampſon : Sampſon now d: 
glowing eyes, — whirled death about, 


— 
d Are that Philiftian Town, 


bore away 
There, in the common priſon, did they lay 


Theſe 
Where er they view'd, their curſed hands 
4 led — 2 convey'd him 


o 
Whoſe gates his ſhoulders 


Diſtreſſed Sampſon, who obtain d no meat, 


For every day they urg'd him to fulfil 


But what he purchas' d with his painful ſweat 


His twelve-hours task, at the laborious Mill: 
And when his waſted ſtrength began to tion, W 
wine. 


Ivey quicken his bare ſides with whips 
Fil 


was the Town with joy and triumph: 


| anglerde odd > - hes Al ny Bow 
Kept w every voice became 
rar rms of news-divuleg'i 
ard with ſhouts ; 


| Both Sea and Land; Dagon, that did ſubdue 
Our commen foe : Dagon muſt have his due: 


fe; 


The better ſort betook them to their knees, 
muſt worſhip'd be; Dagon that frees 


Dagon 
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muſt hav? bis praiſe ; mutt have bis prix: 
Dagon muſt have his holy Sacr:fice : 

Dagon 5. brought to our Vittoricss hand 

Proud fon : Dagon las reaecm'd our land . 

We call to Dagon, and our Dagon heart: 

Our groans are come to holy Dagon's t 

To Dagon all renown and glory be; 

Where is there ſuch another god as he? 


_—____C 


Meditat. XXII. 


OW is our ſtory chang'd? O more than 
Effects of ſo tmall time! O ſudden change 

Is this that holy Nazarite, for whom 
Heaven ſhew'd a miracle on the barren womb ? 
Is this that holy thing, againſt whoſe birth 
Angels muſt quit their Thrones, and viſit Earth ? 
Is tiis that bleſſed Infant, that 
To grow in favour ſo with God and man ? 
What, is this he, who ſtrengrhen'd by Heavens hand 
Was born a Champion to redeem the land ? 
Is this that man, whoſe courage did conreſt 
With a fierce Lion, grapling breſt to breſt; 
And in a twinkling tore him quite in ſander ? 
Is this the Conqueror whoſe arm did thunder. 
Upon the men of Arkelon, the Power 
Of whoſe bent Fiſt flew thirty in hour ? 
Is this the daring Conqueror, whoſe hand 
Thraſht the proud Philiſtines in their waſted Land? 
And was this He, that with the help of none, 
Deſtroy d a thouſand with a filly Bone? 
Or he, whoſe wriſts, being bound together, did 
Break Cords like Flax, and Fouble Ropes like Thrid? 
u this the Man, whoſe hands unhing d thoſe Gates, 


And bare them thence, with Pillars, Bars, and Grates? 
P And 


; 


- 
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And is he turn'd a Mill-Horſe now; and blind? 
Muſt this great Conqueror be forc'd to grind 
For Bread and Water? Muſt this Hero ſpend | 

His later times in drudgery Muſt he end 

His weary days in darkneſs? Muſt his hire 

Be knotted Cords, and torturing Whips of Wire? | 

Where Heav nwithdraws,theCreetures power ſhake 


"What mitery's wanting there, where God forſakes 
Had Sampſon not abus'd his borrow'd power, H, 
Sampſon had ſtill remain'd a Conquerour : 


"The Philiſtines did act his part; No doubt 

His Eyes oflended, and they pluckt them out: 

Heaven will be juſt: He puniſhes a fin : 

Ott in the that he finds it in. 

When faithlefs Zachmia, did become 

Too curious his lips were ſtrucken dumb 

Sampſen, whoſe luſtful view did over-prize 

Unlawful Beauty's Puniſht in his eyes ; 

"Thoſe flaming eyes feduc'd his wanton mind 

To act a fin; thoſe eyes are ſtricken blind; 

The Beauty he invaded, did invade bim, 

And that fair tongue, that bleſt him fo,berray'd him 

That ſtrength, intemperate luſt employ'd to il}, 

Is now 2 driving the Iaborious Mill; 

Thoſe naked fides, fo pleas'd with luſts deſire, 

Are now as naked, with Whips of Wire. 
Lord, ſhould' thou puniſh every part in me 

That does offend, what member would be free? 

Each member acts his part: they never lin 

Until they joyn, and make a Body of fin : 

Make fin my hen; Let it never pleaſe me; 

And thou haſt promis d, when I come. ro caſe we. 


THE 
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THE ARGUMENT. 
Vire? | 
thakes make a Feaſt : And then to crown 
rſakes "= mirth, . Samp fon : « brought thit her 
He pulls the mighty Pillars down : 
The Building falls : All flain together. 

ut: 1 1 


S ECT. XXIII. 


T Hus when the vulgar Triumph( which does laſt 
But ſeldom longer than the news) was paſt ; 
And Hagen, holy Altars had furceaſt 
I To breathe rheir dle fumes ; they call'd a Feaſt, 
A common Feaſt ; whoſe bounty did bewray 
»4hin | A common joy to gratulate the day ; 
aum Whereto the Princes, under whoſe command 
il, } Each Province was, in their divided Land; 
Whereto the Lords Lieutenants, and all thoſe, 
wy To whom the Supreme Rulers did __ 
* An under- truſt; wherero the ort 
er; Of Gentry, and of Commons did reſort, 
©: | With Mirth, and jolly triumph, to alla 
Their forrows, and to ſolemnize the day; 
Into the commorn Halchey come: the Hall 
Was large and fair; Her arched Roof was ail 
Bvilded with maſſie ſtone, and over-laĩd 
With ponderons Lead : Two ſturdy P:i!!:r5 e ed 
Her might y Ratcers up; whereon : ) 4 
The mighty burthen of her lofrv pride 
When luſty Diet, and the frolj-k (.p 
Had rou7'd and rais'd their quick.cd ſpirits vp, 
And brave t1iumphing Bacchus had diſplai'd 
ts conquering colors in cheir Cheeks, they faid : 
2 3 
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Call Samſon forth; he mull rot wont "wy 
"Tis a boon Feaſt ; we'd g. de him loa: ty n/a ;; 
Does he grind bravely ? Does or Mini oor, - fweac # 
Let him lack nothing; what he want: iu meat, 
. Swpply in lajbes ; He 's ftireng an! tout, 
And with bis breath can aride the NUR abort . 
He works too hard, we car: Go down, 2 He. bm; 
Say that his Miſty, iſs lila would [ce L.m : 
The fight of him will make our hours hort 
Go fetch his then to make our Honour o 
Bid him provide ſome Riddles; ler bin 24: 
Some Song of Triumph; he that": blind, an. IF: "2 
With better boldne)s. Bid him niwver debe 
Topleaſe : what matter thoug i huis eyes be on * 


Is no dijhonour that he canoe fee ; 
Tell him the God ve's as blind a: he. 
Wich that ht your & Sampſon to the Hal, 


re” as nd 1 gropt to find the wall; 
- his feet were lifted hi gh: | 
ve  rongue bent taunt him: every ſcomful ext 
Was filFd with laughter; ſome would cry aloud. 
Re walks in ſtate; his Lorajh: FP Suu pro: 4 : 
Some bids his Honour, Hoe, while others ca 
terms upon him, as he paſt : 
Some would ſalute him fairly, and embrace 
His wounded ſides, then ſpit upon his Face 
Others would cry, For ſhame forbear F abu 
The high and great Redcem-r of the Jews: 
Some gibe and flout him with their taunts and quips, 
Whilſt others flurt him og he ſtarting lips : 
Wich that poor Sampſon, whoſe abundant griet, 
Not ſinding hopes of comfort or relief, 
Reſolv'd for patience: Turning round, he made 
Some ſhift to feel his Keeper our, and faid, 

Good Sir, my painful labour in the Milt © 
Hath made me bo'd ( * agu uſt my wil) 
To crave ſome little reſt; If you will pleaſe 
To let the Pillar but afford ſome ea(: 
To my worn lib, your merry fhail relieve 
A en ba; no more but thanks to give, 


| 


quips 
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The Keeper yielded: Now the Hall was ſill'd 


With Princes, and their People: that beheld 
abuſed 5amp/on; whillt the Roof retaind 


A leaſh of thouſands more, whoſe eyes were chain d 


To this fad Object, with a dull delight, 
To ſee this fleſh and blood-relenting fight ) 


With that the Pris'ner turn d himſelf and pray d 
do ſoft that none but Heaven could hear, and ſaid, 


My God, my God: Although my fins do c 
Fir greater veng ance, yet thy gracious eye 
1 full of mercy ; O, remember now 
The gentle Promiſe, and that ſacred Fow 
Thou mad ſt to faithfe! Abraham, and his Seed, 
O hear my wounded Soul, that has leſs need 
of life, than mercy ; Let thy render ear 
Make good thy plenteous promiſe naw, and hear, 
See, how thy curſed enemies prevail 
Above my ſtrength : Behold, how poor and frail 


My native power ts, and, want. ng the, 


| Whats there, Oh, what is there ( Lori] in me ! 


Mr is it I that ſuffer : My dejert 
May challenge greater vengeance, if thou wert 
Extream to puniſh : Lord, the wrong is thine ; 
The puniſhment is juſt, and only mine. 

I am thy Champion, Lord ; I: is not me 


They ſtri ke at; through my ſides they thruſt at thee ;, 


Againſt thy Glory tis their malice lies; 

They aim'd at th:1t, when they put out theſe eyes; 
Alas, their d load- bedabi d hands would fly 

On thee, wer? i hom but cloath'd in flejh, as I: 
Revenge thy wrong:, Great God; O let thy hand 
Reneem thy ſuff ring bononr, and the Land: 
Lend me thy power; renem my waſted ſtrength, 


That I may fight thy B:ttels, and at length, 


Reſcue thy Glorz : that my hands may do 
That faithful ſervice they were born unto ; 
Lend me thy power, that I may reſtore 
loſs, and I will never urge thee move. 
us having ended, his arms he laid 
Upon the Pi „ and ſaid; 
| 7 
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Thus with the Philiſtines / reſie u m7 breath 5 

And let my God find Glory in my cath. 

And qr Hye. his yielding Body ftrain'd 

Upon thoſe Marble Pillars, that ſuftain'd 
pond'rous Roof; they crackt, and, with their 

Dou ſell rhe Battle ments, and Roof, and all; 

And with their Ruins tlavebrer'd at a blow 

The whole Aﬀembiy ; they hat were below 

Rceceiv'd their ſi dden deaths tim thoſe that fell 

From off the ; whilit none was left to tell 

The korrid ſhrieks that £1Vd the fpacious Hall, 

. Whoſe ruines were impartiz!, and flew all: 

They fell, and with an unexpected bow, 

Gave every one his Neath. and Burial roo. 

Thus dy'd our San;{.v hoſe brave death has won 
More honour, than his honour'd Life had done: 
Thus dy'd our C , whoſe lateſt breath 
Was crown'd with Conqueſt; triumph'd over death 
'd our ox, whoſe laſt drop of Blood 
Heav'ns Glory, and his Kingdom's Good: 
dy'd N and the earth's bright 
The heavenly Subjett of this ſacred mage Mme 
And thus th' impartial hand of Death, gathers 
All to the Grave, repos'd him with his Fathers; 
Whoſe name flouriſh, and be ſtill in prime, 

Teeth of Time; 


| 


— 
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brows that ſweat for Kingdoms, and renown, 

128. their Temples with a Crown; 
at length grow cold, and leave their honour d name 
To flour:i}. i th" uncertain blaſt of Fame 
This is the h. ght rhot glorious Mortals can 
Attain; this is the higheſt pitch of Man: 
The quilted Quarters of the Earth's great Ball, 


, and his Days with Peace ? 

e But ſupply 

cannot ſecure him; he muſt dye. 

Lives he in Pleaſure? Does perpetual mirth 

Lend him a little Heaven upon this Earth? 

Meets he no ſullen care, no ſudden loſs 

To cool his joys ? Breathes he without a croſs ? 

Wants he no pleafure that his wanton eye 

Can crave or from Forrune ? He muſt dye. 
Lives he in Honour? hath his fair deſert 

in' d the freedom of his Prince's heart? 

Or may his more familiar hands disburſe 

His liberal favours from the Royal Purſe ? 

Alas, his Honour cannot foar too high 

For pale-fac'd Death ro follow: He muſt die. 
Lives he a Conqueror? And doth Heaven bleſs 

His heart with ſpirit ; that ſpirit with ſucceſs ; 

Succeſs, with Glory ; Glory with a Name, 

To live with the Erernity of Fame ? 

The progreſs of his laſting Fame may vie 

With time; But yet the Conqueror 8. 
Great and good God : Thou Lord of Life and 

In whom the Creature hath his being, breath ; | 

2 4 Teach 


kx ĩs 2 ri 
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Teach me to under-prizc this Life, and I 
Shall find my lefs th: <ali-r when I dye; 

So r aiſe my feeble thou, and dull deſire, 
Ib when theſe vain anc weary days expire, 
Im difcard my Beth with oy, quit 
My ©. er part cf this talle rarth; and ir 

Of me more fin ; and for this tranſfitory 
And (.ious life, enjoy a life of Glory. 


R 7 the Deild, tx. 


af lie after the fleſh 


ye ſhall die: Rom :f.17. 


1 * 
L 


— Feu! . 4 


The Holy ſernuſalem 


And he f ſend his by 


| before Sicns Scnnet- 


U 
— --\ 


„1. 


— 


SIONS 


SONET >: 


SUNG BY 


FN SOLOMON 


THE 


— 


PAR APH RAS D 


| By FRANCIS QUARLES: 


———— 


TO TH E 


bis 


Eaders, now you have them, may 
the end of my Pains te the le- 
ginning of your Pleaſures. Ex- 


cuſe me for ſoaring ſo high, elſe 
me leave to excuſe my ſelf; Indeeed 
flew with Eagle's Feathers, otherwiſe I 
bad not flowy, or faln. It is the Song of 
Songs, I here preſent you with: The Aw 
ther, King SOL O M ON, the wiſeft 
of- Kings ; The matter Myſtical, the 
efrvine of ſubjefts ; The Speakers; | 
CHRIST, the Bride-Groom ; the 
CHU R CH, the Bride; The end to 
invite you all to the Wedding. 


Farewe] | 


AN 


Ul 


— 


AN 


EPIT HAL ME 


TO-THE 


BRIDE-GROOM. 


Ofanna to the Higheſt, Joy betide * 
The Heavenly Bride-Groom, and his Holy Bride 3 
Let Heaven above be fill d with Songs, 
Let Earth triumph below, 
For ever filent be thoſe tongues, 
That can be ſilent now. 
—— — you all te break. 
Tour fli ence, if men ce e to ſpeak: 
Tou that profeſs the ſacred Art, 
Or now, or never ſbew it, 
Plead not your Muſe is out of Heart, 
Here's that creates & Poet. 
ge raviſhe Earth to ſee this Contract ariden 
Twizs ſinful Man, and reconciled Heaven 
Di(mount you Quire of Angels; come, 
With Man, your joys divide; 
Heaven never 4 ſo ſweet a Groom, 
Nor Earth o fair 4 Bride, 


SONS 
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SIONS SONETS. 


— — 


SY? 


> 
I 


* 


11 — 


— ——— 


2 


BRIDE, You ſay 

Im bean 

SONET I My cen 

He ſees 

17.4 You fee 

That the of thoſe lips Divine Know 
Would ſeal thoſe favours on theſe lips of mine. * Thr 
by thoſe welcome * kiſſes I might weſs 0) 


The mutual love betwixt my Love and me 
For truer bliſs no wordly joys allows, 
Than facred Kifles from fo fweet » Spouſe, 
no earthly pleaſure compare, 
Rich Wines are — 22 — 
* Senſible Graces. 


OR M 


Arabia, do enrich the Air 

With more delicious ſweetneſs, than the fair 
Reports, that crown the merirs of thy Name 
With heaven'y Lawrels of erernal Fame ; 


Which makes the Virgins fix their eyes upon thee, 
7 enamoured on thee. 


And all that view thee, are 
Pure in heart. 


C 
My 


131 
Let the beauty of thy Sun-like Face 


thoughts: let not the World allure 
tom 2 Spouſe ſo pure: 


121 
? nag tho ehpiongecfomes 
25 — umes 


Inflame my Soul, and let thy Glory chaſe 


„ 


- — 


But 
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But when a5 time ſhall place me on thy * Throne, 
My fears ſhall ceaſe, and interrupt by none 

I 
And 


Il tranſcend the ſtile of T rantirory, 
full of Glory, ſtil! be fill'd with Glory, 
* The Kingdom of Heaven 


141 | ; 
U T you, my curious ( and too nice) allies, 
That view my fortunes with too narrow eyes, 
You ſay my face is black and foul]; tis true; 
rm beauteous to my Love, though black to you; 
My cenfure ſtands not upon your eſteem, 
He ſees me, as I * am; you, as | ſeem; 
You fee the Clouds, but he diſcerns the Sky; 
Know tis my Þ fleſh that locks fo black, not I. 
* Through apparent infirm;ties.FGlarieusin bm. I ea t- 
neſs of the Fleſh. 191 


8. 

if Afflictions do diſ-imbeliſh 

My natural Glory, and deny the reliſh 

Of my adjourned Beauty, yet diſdain not 

Her, by whoſe neceſſary loſs, you gain not; 

Ewas inforc'd to + ſwelrer in the Sun, 

And | keep a Strangers Vine, left mine alone 

Teft my own, and kept a Strangers Vine; 

The fault was mine, but was not only mine 
int. f Forced to Idolatrous ſuperſtitions. * By res- 
Jes of my weakneſs. * Being ſeduced by falſe Prophets 


164 

Thou, whoſe love I prize above my lite, 
Q — the — wth, 
Tell me, to what cool ſhade doſt thou reſort * 
Where graze thy Sheep, where do thy Lambs di 
Free from the ſcorching of this ſoultry weather * 
O tell thy Love and let thy Love come thither: 
Say (gentle Shepherd] firs it thee to cheriſh ; 
private Flocks, and let thy true Love þ periſh? 
© Perſecutions. + By Haley. | 


BRIDE» 
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BRIDE-GROOM. 


SONET II | 
[ Luſtrious Bride; more radiant and more bright 


Than th eye of Noon, thrice fairer than the light; 
deareſt off-ſpring of my dying blood, 
And treafure of my ſoul, why haſt rhou ſtood | 
Parching fo in thoſe ambitious Beams * 
Come, come, and cool thee intheſe ſilver + ſtreams, 
Unſhade thy face, caſt back thoſe golden Locks, 
And I will make thee * Miſtreſs of my Flocks. 
* Thro' my merits, and thy Santification. f The Do&rin 
of the true Prophets. * Teacher of my Congrezation; 


121 
O the Center of my choice deſires, \ 
In whom I reſt, in regent Soul reſpires; 
Thou art the flower of Beauty, and I prize 
1 Ls World, gr pb ane 4 thee : 
ind imagine all thi ac 
Thou arr as beauriful, as oy are blind : 
And as the faireſt Troops of Pharoab's Steeds 
Thou the reſt exceeds. 


FF 
> 


wants no reliſh of + Diviner Grace, 
To fumm com 


| Thy moſt wiſtble parti. F Sonflifcarion. | | 


E Sun-bright c A thy reſounding Fame 
Adds Glory to the Glory of thy Name. * 


22 


Siam Sonets. 339 


morcꝰs thy honour Love, the more thou ſtriv i 
7 o thou gaineſt what thou giv'ſt : 
My Father ( whom our Contract hath made thine ) 
Will give thee large endowments of * Divine, 


And everlaſting Treafure ; Thus by me 


Thou ſhalt be rich, that am thus rich in thee 


*The riches of his holy Spiris. 
BRIDE. 
SONET III. 


1.4 

H, how my Soul is raviſht with the joys (rue! 

Thar ſpring like Fenn in from my truc-Loves 
How cordial are his Lips! how ſweet his Tongue ! 
Each word he breaths, is like a melodious Song; 
He abſent, ah! how is my glory dim' 
I have no beauty not deriv'd from Him; 
What e'r I have, from him alone I have, 
And he rakes pleaſure inthoſe Gifts he gave. 


Scents more de'icious than ( before ) it did. 
yet receives no ſweetneſs from that breſt, 
That es the ſweerer for fo ſweet a Gueſt: 
Evea fa the favour of my deareſt Spouſe 
Thus priz'd and placed in my heart, WS 
My ardent Soul with ſweetneſs, and inſpires 
With heavenly raviſhment, my rapt deſires, 


12. J. 
A. fragrant Myrrh, within, the boſom hid, 


3 
HO n * BR of morning flowers, 


New ſweetned with the daſh of rwilighrſhow- 


| Of pounded Amber, or the flo — Md wy (ers, 


Of po Violets in their proud ime, 
Or twelling Cluſters from A. Tree ? 
So ſweer's my Love; I, fac more ſweet is he. 


340 Stems Soner, 


So fair, ſo ſweet that Heavens bright eye is di 
And Flowers have no ſcent compar'd with — 


BRIDE-GROOM. 
SONET IV. 


One. the joys of my ſufficed heart, art; 
The more thouthink'ſt me fair, the more thou 
Look in the Cryſtal mirrours of mine eyes, 
And view thy beauty, there * beauty lies; 
See there th — 4 Glor thy Face, 
Well mixt with fpirit and Divineſt Grace ; 
The eyes of Doves are not fo fair, as thine ; 
O how thoſe eyes inflame theſe eyes of mine | 
"The holy Prophets. 


BRIDE. 
SONET V. 


Oft radiant and r Lamp of Light, 
Whoſe mid-day Beauty yet ne r tound gs, | 
is thou, tis only thou art fair; from Thee 
date thoſe * Ray 4 that have enligtned me, 
as bright Cy — 5 borrow'd Beams do ſhine 
| — Tiron's Glory , fo do I from thine ; 

So daily flouriſhes « our freſk delighr, 


I daily q giving t and receiving light. 


* Thy holy Spirit. } . and receiving glory. 
12 * | 
OR does thy Glory thine to me alone: 
eee Glory hat h not ſhone? 


Nu: with rich odour, ſmells 


3 — 2 wet —7—r— lovedwells 


Nor is it ſtrange: How can thoſe places be 


But fill d with ſweetneſs, if poſſeſt wick thee ! 
My 


Sions Soncts. 34t 
My heart's a Heaven, tor thou art in that heart ; 


» 
4 Preſence makes a Heaven, where-c r thou arr. 


The Congregat ion of Sant. 
B RT DE- ORO ON 
| SONET VI. 


how | Hou Sovereign Lady of my ſelett defires, 
I, Iam he, whom thy chaſt Soul admires: 
The Role for ſmell, the Lilly to the eye, 
Is not ſo ſweet, is not fo fair ag 1: 
My veiled Beauty's not the glorious prize 
of 0 : + within 
Yet 


idle ſhrubs, even ſo in worth [brow 
My love tranſcends the worthies of the Earth : 
He was my ſhore in ſhipwrack ; 4 
In ſtorms; my ſhade, when I began to ſwelter: 
My If hungry, he was food ; and if oppreſt 


Ook how the fruitful Tree (whoſe laden boughs 
With ſwelling pride, crown Autumns ſmilin 
ky 


With wrongs, my Advocate; with toil, my reſt 


— — a. 
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1 2-] 
Thirſted; and full charged to the brink, 
He gave me Bowls of Nettas for my Drink 
in his ade he broacht me (for a ſign 
Of deareſt love) a Sacramental Wine; 
He freely gave; I freely drank my till ; 
The more I drank, the more cmained ſtill, 
Did ever Soldier to his Colours prove 
More chaſt than l, ro ſo entire a Love 


* The Holy Scriptures. 


13.1] 
his Seeds 
ſpirits Ianguiſh with extream defire : 
eeding limits, are too laviſh, 
wanting means to be affected, raviſh ; 
n let thy breath like flag 


m O let my deareſt whom 
4 Thaw? pleaſing plainr 1 ſorrows 


Perform his Vows, and with his due reſort, ſcome 
Bleſs me; to make the fullen time ſeem ſhorr : 

In his ſweet Preſence may I ſtill be bleſt, 

ul can find no reft. 


( 5] 
LL you, whoſe ſeeming favours have poſſeſt 
The true aſſection of a loyal breſt, 
1 ou all by the true love you bear 
To fr ip, or what elſe you count moſt dear; 
Diſturb ye not my Love; O do not rieve 
Him of his joys, that is ſo apt to grieve ; 


N. 
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Dare not to break his quiet flumbers, Ic} 
You rouze a raging Lion from his reſt. 
* Vex not bis Spirit wit! | our ſins. 


[ 6.] 
Ark, hark, — that thrice 2 voice, 
Wherein my Spirits, rapt with joys rejoice; 

A voice that rells.me, my Beloved's af - oe 
know the Muſick by the Majeſty. 
Bchold, he comes; ' Tis not my blemiſht face 
Can flack the ſwifrnefs of his winged * ; 
Behold, he comes; His Trumpet dot proclaim, 
He comes with ſpeed ; A truer Love ne'r came. 


* The imperfe#ions of my preſent eſtate. 


(2 } 
D Ebold the ſwiftneſs of his nimble feet: 
The Ro-bnck and the Hart were ne'r ſo fleet; 
word I ſpake flew not fo ſpeedy from me, 
As he, the treature of my foul, comes to me : 
He ſtands behind my wall, as if in doubt 
Of welcome; Ah, this wall dehars him out, 


O how injurious is the wall of fir. 


That bars my Lover out, and bolts , in 
* The weakneſs of my fleſh. 


The BRIDE in the Perſon of the B RID £-G KOO NM. 
SONET VII. 


Ark, hark, methinks I hear my true Love ſay, 
Break down that envious Bar, and come away; 


Ariſe, my deareſt Spouſe) and diſpoſſeſs 


Thy foul of doubtful fears, nor over-preſs 


Thy tender ſpirits, with the dull defpair 

Of thy demerits ; (Love) thou art as fair, 

As earth will ſuffer : Time will make ——_— 
carer. 


| Come forth, my Love, than whom my life's nor 
Come. 


Ceo Ds oO ee ew — — um — — — 


| 
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[2] 
Ome forth, my Joy, what bold affront of fen 
Canfright thy Sou], and I, thy Champion here? 
is I that call, 'tis I, thy Bridegroom calls thee- 
Betide it me, what ever evil befalls thee : 
The winter of thy ſharp affliction's gone 
Why fear'it thou cold, and art io near the Sun 
I am thy Sun, if thou be cold, draw nearer! [dearec 
Come forth, my Love, than whom my life's no: 


(3-] {rhee, 
Ome forth, my Dear, the ſpring of joys — 
The * flowers contend for beauty to delight 
ſweet ambition's only, which might be ſthee, 
Moſt Sweet, moſt Fair, becauſe moſt like to thee: 
The + Birds (ſweet Heralds of ſo ſweet a Spring) 
Warble high notes, and Hymene an: ſing : 


All with joy, enjoy ſo ſweet a Hearer : 
| ng 


* The Hes. Þ+ Angel;. 


| 41 [did — 
HE proſperous v2) which this dear 
Tenders due ſervice to ſo ſweet a Saint 
hidden Cluſters ſwell with ſacred pride, 
To I kiſs the lips of fo, fo fair a Bride; 
Maſqu'd in their leaves, they hurk, fearing to be 
Deſery'd by any, till firſt ſeen by thee : 


* The Congregation of the Faithful. 1 To offer up tht 
fruits of obedience. 

IJ. [ſhifrs, 

Y Dove whom daily * dangers teach 


Of ſoli Rocks : Howe'r thou be 
Reſerv'd from others. be not ſtrange to me. 


Call 


than whom my life's not 
my Love, & 1; 


Heaven © 
Fond ear 


The Clouds are paſt, the Heaven cannot be clearer; 
Come forth, dear Love) than whom my © not 


That like a Dove doſt haunt the ſecret eli 
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Call me to reſcue, and his brawny Arm 

Shall quell thy Foe, and fence thy foul from harm; 
„Love Thy voice is fweer ; what if thy face 

Be drencht with tears? each tear's a ſeveral grace. 


* Pe: ſocut ions. 


- 16. 
LE + th 1; iſh profperity and peace, 
Ju crown var Contract with a long increaſe 
Of furure joys, O ſhield my ſimple Love 
From thoſe that ſeek her ruine, and remove 
The baſe Oppoſing of her beſt deſigns; 
Peſtroy the Foxes, that deſtroy her Vines. 
Her Vines are fruitful but her render Grapes 
e forPF'd by Foxes, clad in humane ſhapes 


7 BRIDE in her own Veen. 
YONET [IX 


i lat ,reater joy canbleſs my foul, than this. 
har my Beloved's mine, and I am his 

Un gals are knit, the world cannot untwine 

| The joytul union of his heart, and mine; 

fa hir | live ; in him my foul's poſſeſt 

With bexven!y folace, and eternal reſt - 

Heaven only knows the bliſs my foul enjovs 


Fond earth's roo dull ro apprehend ſuch joys. 


PO 

| L ſweer perfection of my full delights, 

| Till chat bright © Day, devoted to the Rites 
Of our folemniz'd Nuptials. thall come, 
Come live with me, and make this heart thy home. 
Diſdain me not: Although my face ap 

| Deformid and bloody, vet my heart is f clear: 

Make haſte : Let not the ſwift · ſoot Ro-buck flec 

: The following Hound ſo faſt, as thou to me. 


* The Day g + By Sanf:fication. 


—Ũ : —— 2 — 
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y Love dd taken up his reſt 
want! Ade ſecret Cabin of my Breaſt, 
thought rhe clofed Curtains did immure 
— entle ſlumbers, but was too ſecure : 
or (driven with love to the falſe Bed) If ſtept. 
To view his ſlumbring beauty, as he fle 
But he was gone, yet plainly there was 
The curious dint, where he had lately — 
in my Soul. f By ſtrict Examnation. 


M of his deat? hs bereaven _ 

him, than whom I had noother Heaven, 
rav d a while; not able to digeſt. 

So 2 loſs, to loſe ſo fair a Gueſt . 

I left no path untrac'd, no 1 unſought ; 

No ſecret Cell unſearcht ; way unthou 

Task d the ſhade, but ſhadows could not hide hin. 

1 ask d the world, but all the world deny d kim 

* Among the wiſe t Wortdling:. 


Made fierce with fear, — 8 ſatĩstaction. 

yo” fi — fuel ” 77 fhming Hee 

0 upplies m 

U where pad n where 5 | ha” 


M Y zealous Love, 1 d with diſtraction 
h 


* Ciry Watch, to 2 with 2 1 cry d, 
Ah gentle Watchmen, you aloft deſcry 
What's dark to us, did not my Lov: paſs by? 
The Miniſters of the Mord. | 
[ ground 
in d the 


wound ; 


] 
1 length when ab deſpair had 
Of tied hopes, ba Faith fell in 
Bur he who ic aer 1 beart did fir:d 
troubled mind, 


The tyrant p« 


Forth · 


NW 
1%W 
I charge 
To frien 


Diſturb | 


t. 
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FTorthwith appear d What Angels tongue can let 


The world conceive our pleaſures, when we met? 

And till the joys of our eſpouſed hearts 

Be made compleat, the world ne'r more ſhall part's 
* At the Reſurreiiion, 


BRIDE-GROON: . 5 


SONET X 


OW reſts my Love: till now, her tender breſt 
41 Y Wanting her joy, could find no no reſt, 
I charge you all by the true love you 
To friendſhip, or what elſe you count moſt dear. 
Diſturb her not, but let her ſleep her fill, 
I charge you all, upon your lives, be {till : 
O may that labouring Soul, that lives oppreſt 
For me; in me, recerve eternal reſt. 


[ 2. ] 

V Hat curious face is this? what mortal birth 

Can ſhew a beauty, thus unſtain'd with 
What glarious Angel wanders thus, alone, earth? 
From cat foul Dungeon, ro my Father's Throne! 
It is my Love; my Love that hath deny'd 
The wo Id for me; Ir is my faireſt Bride: 
How fragrant is her breath ! How heavenly fair 
Her Angel face each glorifying the Air. 

* Through ſancti fication by merics. 


B RIDE. 
SONET XL 


ow I'm K * 
o er thought cen a joy compar g 
the pleaſures of this glorious Face 
to the glory ot this place n 
ings Courts ſurmount poor Sb 13 
the pride of Solomon excels ; 


Rich 


| 


: 
: 


6... , , -mgͥ TT ² [ ] 
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Rich wreatas of glory crown his Royal Head, 
And Troops of Angels wait upon his Bed. 


By Heavenly Contemplation. 


( 2. ] 
HE Court of Princely Solomon was guarded 
With able men at Arms; their faith rewarded 
ith fading honours, fubjett to the Fate 
Of Fortune, and the jealous frowns of State: 
Burt here th' harmonious Quire of heaven attend, 
Whoſe prize is Glory, Glory without end, | 
Unmixt with doubrings, or degenerous fear ! 
A greater Prince, than Solomon, is here 


( 3] 
HE Bridal Bed of Princely Solomon, 
(Whoſe beauty amaz'd the Y lookers on 
Which all the world admired to behold, 

Was but of Cedar, and her Bed of Gold; 

Her Pillars Silver, and her Canopy 

Of ſilks, but richly ſtain'd with purple dye: 

Her Curtains wrought in works, works rarely red 
By th' Needles art, ſuch was the Bridal Bed. 


L. J 
S5 was the Bridal Bed, which Time or Age 
Durſt never warrant from th' opprobrious ng 
Of envious Fate; Earth's meaſure s a minute; 
Earth fades; all fades upon it; all within it. 
O, but the Glory of this Diviner Place 
No Age can injure, nor yet Time deface : 
Too weak an object, for weak eyes to bide, 
Or rongues t expreſs : who ever faw'r, but dy'd ? 


[ 5.] 
Oer beheld the Royal Crown ſet on 
The Nuptial Brows of Princely Selomen ? 
His glor:1ous pomp, whoſe honour did diſplay 
The noiſed triumphs of his Marriage day? 


| 


A Prince mo Ar 
beauty of whote Nuptia appear 
nk — far tranſcending his, as far 
As Heavens bright lamp outſhines th obſcureſt Sta: 


BRIDE-GROOM. 
SONET XII. 


OW orient is thy Beauty How Divine! 
| How dark's the glory of the earth, to thine! 
Thy veiled t eyes outſſune the Heavens great light, 
U d by the ſhady Clouds of Night; 

Thy curious || Trefles dangle, all unbound, 

With unaffetted order to the d: 

How orient is thy Beauty! How Divine 

How dark's the glory of the earth to thine ! 


9 


* Throughthegift:sof my Spirit. | Themodeſt 20 
of thy Fudgments.\} Ornament; of Denny, 
Whoſe even proportions lively repreſent , 
Ti! harmonious Muſick of — — ; 
whiteneſs Time could never blor ; 


Nor Age (the Cancer of deſtruction } rot. 
How often is thy Beauty! How Divine! 


[2] 
THY ory” Teeth in whiteneſs do out 
The Down of Swans, or winters driving 


How dark's the glory ot the earth to thine ! 


* Sincere Miniſters. 


HE of 
I Mr which affords) 


the earth to thine ! 
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done thy holy Prophets. f Modeſt graces of tus 
Spirit Q N | 4- ] 


0 — — - 


i e 


— — 


How d 
Tranſc 


FJ 


ſence. I The Day 
feſh. 


4 


thy T 
* I will withoyaw 


defies 
of the ; 


extream 


ys ( though in their 


Fong + 


p 
jo 


11 


i 


Tafflict dull ſ 
How do thy j 
ranſcend 


| Hi 


—_— 
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words, like milk and honey, do requite 
122 ſeaſon d Soul with proſit and delight! 
Heavens higher Palace, and theſe lower places 
Of dungeon-carth are ſweetned with thy Graces, 


Divine Harmony, 
12. 
Y Love is like a Garden, full of 


With armed Angels, to keep ruine out; 
e 
| eyes 0 il: 
The fruitful fw — of whoſe — ſhowers 


Int ich her flowers with beauty; Banks with flower, | 
* The two Teſtaments. t Riddles to prophane Reader: 


| Celeſtial Comforts. 
L753. 


Mur like a Pardie boſe 1 


; Wich rareſt gifts, whoſe fruits (but 
The world ne'r taſted ; dainties far more rare 
Than Eden tempting Apple, and more fair; 
and rhe Cypreſs Tree 


BRIDE. 


SONET. XIII. 
Cre Dear) whoſe ſweers all ſweets excel, 


From whom my fruits receive their taſte, their 
How can my thriving * plants refuſe to grow | ſmell. 


Thus quickned with fo ſweer a f Sun as thou? 
How can my flowers, which thy Ewers nouriſh 


Wirth ſhow'rs of living water, chuſe bur flouriſh? 
O, thou the ſpring, from whence theſe waters burſt, 


Vid ever any taſte thy ſtreams, and rhirſt ? 


* The fairkhfu!. f The Sun of Rig Freon. 


2, 


Whoſe Sunny Banks, and choice of ſhady bow. 
Give change of pleafi leafureswall'd about fer, 


bur is breath'd from thee: 


| 


|. 
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12.4 

Ml: Garden * May my flowrs be 

So highly honour'd to be [melt by thee⸗ 
Infpire them with thy facred breath, and then 
Receive from them thy borrow d breath, agen. 
Frequertt thy Gardens, whoſe rare fruit invites 
Thy welcome preſence, to his choice delights ; 
Taſte where thou lift, and rake thy full repaſt, 
Here's that will pleaſe thy ſmell, thine eye, thy tif: 


BRIDE-GROO2!M, 
SONE TT XIV. 


1 Hou facred Center of my ſoul, in whom 
I reſt, behold thy wiſht tor Love is come 
Refreſht with thy delights, I have ſted 
Upon thy pleaſures; my full foul hath taſted 
y t rip'ned dainries, and hath freely been 
Pleas'd with thoſe ſ fruits, that are (as yet) bur green, . 
All you that love the honour of my Bride, 


Come taſte her Vineyards, and be Deifi'd. 
Obedience 7 Strong work: of farth. U The nw : 
of the Spirit. 
BRIDE. 
SONET XV 


IF was a night, a night as dark, as foul 

As that black Errour that entranc'd my foul, 

When as my beſt Beloved came and — 

At dr Gates, too too ſecurely lockt: 

Unbolt ( faid he ) theſeſi churliſ doors (my Dove) 

Let not falſe ſlumbers bribe thee from thy Le $ 

Hear him, that for thy gentle fake came hither, 

Long injur'd by this nights ungentle weather, 
Too much ſeverity. f My heart. [The *. At hie 

1 


fleſh. * Thy bhard-hearted unkindne 
23 2 
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. 


Heard the voice, bu 7 JP 
Of myſweet flumbers could not 
N drowzy doors ; my ſp. 
J fair enough $ but ah, my 
— fond — taugbt me to betray 
My facred Vows to a fecure delay. 
Perfidious flumbers, how have you the migie 
To blind true pleaſures with a Valle delight! 


13-1 

Hen as my Love, with oft yy kn 
Could nor avail, ſhaking his locks, 
Fiighly difpleas'd, he could no junger dal. 

My flight neglect, but went away deni'd ; 
No fooner gone, but my dull foul diſcern 4 
Her drowzy errour ; my d ſpirir * yearn's 
To find dim out; theſe fee Mo 
Zo ſoundly faſt, awak'd, much faſter wept. 


Wer Ff . 


tit — 1 ry 
was w 


141 
Hus 8 cad i deceitful ref 


I op'd my Doors, where m ed Gueſt 
Had been; thruſt the ch Portals from me, 
e to me; 


But when I ſmelt of my returned 


hand, 
My foul was ra e 
Amaz'd at che 
Which my — —ͤ— 


— 


Sioms Sonets. 7 


but he refuſed to appear; 
but he would not be heard, nor hear, 


[6.] | 
Hus with the ryranny of grief diſtraught, 
T I rang'd arouud, no place I left unſought. 
No car unask'd ; * the Watchmen of the Ciry 
+ Wounded my Soul, without remorſe or pity 
To Virgin tears: They taught my feer to ſtray, 
Whoſe were apt enough to loſe their way; 


W 


Falls, 


Wich taunts and ſcorns they checkt me, and deridec 
And call'd me Whore, becauſe I walkr unguided. 
* Falſe Teach»rs, | With their falſe De ri nes 


7. J 
OU hallowed Virgins, you, whoſe render heart- 
r ſek th Impreſſion of Loves fecrer Darts. 
you all by the dear Faith you owe 
and your Veſtal vow ; 


Love, i 
tell him that his 
let him know, I languiſh with defue 
enjoy that heart that ſers this heart on fire. 
* Divine Love. 


VIRGINS 
SONET XVI. 


Thou the faireſt flower of mortal birtl i. 
If ſuch a beauty may be born of Earth 
Angel or Virgin, which ? or both in one, 
Angel by beauty, Virgin by thy mone, 
Say, who is He that may deſerve theſe tears, 
Theſe ious ö 
, Lady, ff 


Ar fair lips ? 
giv' thou fo ſtrict a charge? 


Who is't for w 


Q. 5: 


356 Sicns Soncts. 
BRIDE. 


SONET XVII. 


AY Love is the perfection of delight, 
j Roſes, and Doves ure not ſo red, ſo white, 

Unpattern'd beauty ſummon d every Grace 
To the compoſure of fo ſweer a face; 
His Bedy is aFHeaven, for in his breaſt 
The perfect Eſſence of a God doth reſt ; 
The brighter eye of Heaven did never ſhine 
Upon another Glory, fo Divine. 


2. 
I'S * head is far more glorious to Echold, 
Than fruitful Ophir's oft refined Gold, 
"Tis the rich Magazine of ſecret treaſure, 
Whence Graces ſpring in unconſined meaſure ; 
His curl'd and dandling Trefles do proclaim 
h A Nazarite, on whom ne'r Razor came, 
F Whoſe Raven-black colour gives a reliſk. 
; To that which beauty did fo much imbeliſh. 
| * His Deity. f His Humanity. 


3-] 
nn BE. 1.0 tem 
| Wherein ſtern Juſtice, mixt with mercy, lies; 
| is eyes are ſimple, yet Majeſtical, 
| In motion nimble, and yet chaſt withal, 
Flaming like fire, and yet burn they nor, 
Unblemiſht, undiſtained with a ſpor, 
Blazing with precious beams, and to behold. 
Like to rich Diamonds in a frame of Gold. 
* His Judgments and care of his Church. 


Cheeks are ua +] nieful Beds o'r-grown 


1 With Aromatick Flowers newly blown, 
Whoſe odours, beauty, pleaſe the ſmell, the ſight, 
And doubling pleaſures double the delight: 


wo 


A perfect Quinteſſence; even ſuch is He. 


Sions Somets. 357 
*Lips are like a Cryftal Spring from whence 
- — ſtreams of ſacred ence, 
Whoſe + Drops into the ear diſtilFd, do give 
Life to the true joys to them that hve. 
* The diſcovery of lum in his Word. N His Prom ſes. 
| Thoſe that dye to fin. * That live to righteouſneſs. 


19.1 (the rings. 
$ * hands aae deckt with rings of | Goid, 
With ca Jewels, fitting none but Kings; 

ich (of themſelves though glorious, yet receive 

More from thoſe fingers, than give; 
His like Ivory circled round about 
With * veins, like Saphirs wo , in and our, 
Whoſe beauty is (though darkned from the eye) 
Full of Divine and ſecret Majeſty. 

*His aftionr. f With pureneſs. || His ſecret caumc cls. 

* Inwardly glorious. | 


15. 
Is! Legs like pureſt . ſtrong and white, 
Of curious ſhape though uick unapt for 
His feet (as Gold that's oft refined ) are, | flight 
Like his upright proceedings, pure and fair ; 
His | Port is 7cincely, and his Stature tall, 


And, like che Cedar, ſtout yer ſweet withal- 


O, who v ould not repoſe his life, his bliſs. 
Upon a Baſe fo fair, ſo firm as this 
Hv confant, firm, and pure. F His whole courage 


(7.3 
S mouth! but ſtay, x hat need my lips be laviſh 
In choice of — — willrayiſh* 
Eut ſhall, in brief, my ruder tongue diſcover 
T'.c ſpeaking Image of my abſent Lover? 
Let then the curious hand of Art refine 


The race of Vertues Moral,and Divine, 
From whence, by Heaven let there extracted he 


Qs nnn. 


% 


% 


353 Sion Sonets. 
VIRGINS. 
SONET XVII. 


TIES than the faireſt, whoſe fad i 
And fi — ou 4 


* r | 


2 A. bog 
* The Church yo os 


BRIDE. 
SONET WM. 


errour led not my dull thoughts amiſs, 
My Genins tails me where mg tree Lene is; 


- 2 
Watring eee, 


20s — Ay dmg net 
— | 


come. 
the J. 16 Graces. || Recei- 
boo — Ay — 
GSerengtbening the weak in ſpirit. 


i 
1 


| ring, Grafting, R in 
| And Covering thers t le 


* Congregation 


wing pr 4 
humbled. 


2. ] 
if the frailey b my fecbler part 
Lockt up the Portals be ys drow:y heat? 
He knows, - ty weakneſs of incumbers 
Ib unwilling ſpirit, with ſenſe- bereaving lumbers 
Thar my Belove ure me, in deſpight of this, 

loved's mine, I am biz 


hoxes are firm ( which time ſhall nc'r remove}. 
Thachs is mine, by faith; J, his by love. 


GY 


r: 


BRIDE-GROOM 
SONET XX. 


i Love 


12.1 

thoſe flames, that furnace from that eye, 
raviſh with too bright a tyranny : 
. withchatr roy oromems, 

Wi rays oi rcome me, 
Curious F Treſtes dangle, all meat 
With unaffefted order, to the ground: 
How orient is thy bezuty ! How Divine! 


How dark's the Earth to thine ? 
(3.] 
Ivory * Teeth in whitenefs do out . 
I. Swans, q — 3. 
Whoſe even proportions live reſent | 
Th harmonious muſick of ow Ly, bf 
could never blot, 
of ruine } rot: 
How Divine! 
of the earth to thine ! 


* 0; Mi 7 


1 t Temples are 3 chaſte love 
here beauty ſac tiſic d hei mi x hite Dove, 


Upon 


360 Sion Sonets. | 
whoſe Azure paths are always found 
heaven-born Graces dancing in a round: 


O U, you brave ſpirits, whoſe imperial hand 

Enforces what your looks cannot command, 
Bring forth your pamper'd Queens, the luſtful prize, 
And curious wrecks of your imperious eyes; 
Surround the Circle of the earth, and levy 
The faireft Virgins in Loves faireſt ; 


Then take from — 2 Te. 
0 


Yet would my Love outſhine that 
14. 
1 art ſbe, corrivall'd with no other 


Thou glorious Daughter of thy glorious Mother, 
e New 7 em, whoſe Virgin birth 

The Virgins of the Fart have ſeen ths beauty 

irgins ve ſeen 
And ſtood amaz'd, and in a proſtrate 40 2 
Have ſu'd to kiſs thine hand, making thine eyes 
Their Lamps to light them, till the Bridegroom riſe. 
® The pure in heart. | 


(7 ] 

Ark how the Virgins, hallow'd with thy fire, 
| And wonder-ſmitten with thy Beams, admire, 
Who, who is this (they ſay) whoſe Checks reſemble 
Aurora s bluſh, whoſe eyes Heavens light diſſemble. 
Whoſe face is brighter than the ſilent I amp 
That lights the Earth, to breath her nightly Damp: 
Upon whoſe brows fits dreadfu ] Majeſty, 


frown whereof commands a Victory. 


Fair 


FEE 


F 
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(8.] 
Air Bride, why was thy troubled Soul dejete à 
When I was abſent * was my faith ſuſpected, 
ich I ſo firmly plighted ? Couldſt thou think 
My love could ſhake, or fuch a vow could ſhrink ? 
I did but walk among my tender Plants, 
To ſmell their odours, and ſupply their wants, 
To ſee my ſtocks, ſo lately grafted, ſprout, 
Or if my Vines began to eon our, 


| | 

T Hough gone was I, 22 3 was in thy breſt, 

Altho” to thee perchance) an unknown Gueſt, 
'Twas that, that gave ſuch wings to thy deſire, 
T* enjoy my Love, and ſet thy foul on fire ; 
But my return was quick, with a mind 
More nimble (yet more conſtant ) than the wind, 
I came, and as the wi ſhaft doth flie 
With undi ſcerned ſſ even ſo did I. 


* My ſpirit. 


10. ] 
Erurn (O then return) thou Child of Peace 
| To thy firſt joys, O let thy tears furceaſe ; 
eturn thee to thy Love; let nor the night 
With flatt'ring f ſlumbers tempt thy true 
Security. + Warldly pleaſures. 

Return thee to my boſom, let my breſt 
Be till thy Tent; Take there eternal reſt ; 
Return, O Thou, in whoſe inchanted eye, 
Are Darts enough, to make an Army flie, 


light; 


111. 
F Daughter of the higheſt King, how ſweet 
5 Are th | yp ed, of thy Feet 

rom ev true Majeſty di ing, 
Fittin 4 of ſo high a King 1 
Thy Waſte is circled with a f Virgins Zone, 
Imbelliſt round with many a precious f Stone, 


Wherein 


es 


— — — — — — — —— - — a 1 _— a 


T HY 


12 
1117 FEE 
HY | 51 
115 Thi 
1 Harte 
? 2 Tl E 7; as 
1 e =, 


Sions Sonets. 363 


—— 
* 


15. 
Weed Bei ier. 
Di rince $ 
and with — em worth 


1 HY* 


generous Palm, whoſe lofry nature 
| t of envious violence will aſpire, 
| ſuppreſt, the more it mounts the higher. 
y lovely Breaſts { whoſe re-invites 


[18.] 


» ART thou my Patra? My buſie hand ſhall nouriſh 
| Thyfruitfu make thybranches ſiouriſh. 


5 _ my Lect my "_ 2 4 
* dyin s; my living ſprings 
Thy + fire Buds; ny dlaſtion yon —— 
Y }| Prefumptuous weeds,and make thy Cluſters ſwell; 


374 Sions Somets, 

And all that love thee, ſhall attain the favour 

To taſte thy ſweetneſs, and to ſmell thy ſavour. 
bs —_— ſouls. ft Dung Converts. i Oppoſer; of 
t 


119.1 
Hoſe Oracles that 2 thy lips proceed 

With ſweet Evangeliſts, ſhall delight and feed 
Th attentive ear, and like the T s voice 
Amaze faint hearts, but make brave ſpirits rejoice: 
Thy breath, whoſe Dialect is moſt Divine, 
Incends quick flames, where ember'd ſparks but ſhine; 
It ſtrikes the Pleaders Rhet'rick with deriſion, 
And makes the dulleſt Soul a Rhetorician. 


BRIDE. 
SONET XXI. 


Y Faith, not merits, hath aſſur d thee mine; 
Thy Love, not my deſert, hath made me thine; 
nworthy I, whoſe drowrzy ſoul rejected 

Thy precious favours, and (ſecure) negleted 

Thy glorious preſence, how am I become 

A Bride befirring ſo Divine a Groom 

Ie is no merit, no deſert of mine, 

Thy love, thy love alone, hath made me thine. 


(2. ] 

Ince then the bounty of thy dear election 

Hath ſtyT'd me thine, O let the ſweer reflection 
Of thy illuftrious Beams, my ſoul inſpire, 
And with thy Spirit inflame my hot delire ; 
Unite our Souls; O let thy Spirit reſt 
And make perpetual home within my Breſt ; 
Inſtruct me fo, that I may gain the Skill, 
To fuit my ſervice to thy ſacred Will. 


3.4 
, come, (my A: Preſerver) thou that art 
Tir united joys of my united heart, 1 


Sient Sonets. 365 
let us viſit, with the morning light 
1 Vines with mutual delight 
7 Lers view thoſe Grapes, whoſe cluſters being t preſc 
Shall make rich Wines, to ſerve our Marriage Feaſt; 


| That by the thriving Plants it may appear, 
Our joys perſecting Marriage draweth near. 
ed | * Congregation of the faithful. Þ| By affiiction. 
14.1 
as Ehold, ay * new diſcloſed Flowers nt 
ne; B Before thy Gares, their triburary ſcent : 


Reſerve themſelves for Garlands, that they may 
Adorn the Bridegroom, on his Marriage Day. 
My + Garden's full of || Trees, and every Tree 
Laden with * Fruit, which I devore to thee ; 
Eternal joys betide that happy Gueſt. 
That taſtes the dainties of the Bridegroom's Eeaſt. 
* Toung Converts. | Aſſemblies. Fit * Faith 
we ; and good Works. 


[ s. 

Would to God mine by (theſe fainting eyes, 
Whoſe eager appetite could ne'r devi 
A dearer object j might but once behold 

My Love (as T am } clad in fleſhly mold, 
That each may corporally — with other, 
Friend with Friend, as Siſter with her Brother! 
O how mine eyes could welcome ſuch a ſight! 


How would my Soul diffolve with o'r-deligfit! 


[6 
T Hen Buldthichand eh if.a faireſt Spouſe, 
To taſte a Banquet at my M * Houſe ; 

Our fruitful Garden ſhould preſent thine eyes 
Wich ſweet delights ; her Trees ſhould ſacrifice 
Their early fruits to thee ; our tender Vine 

Should chear thy Palate with her unpreſt Wine; 

5 hand ſhould teach my living Plants to thrive, 
tart ſuch as ate a dying to revive. 

| *The Univerſal Church. 


me, Then 


—<\ uHo 
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jealous zeal is a conſuming fi 
CS SE ue ave. 


8. 
— 
Wich many drops ſhall faint and loſe the ir 3 


3 
Have a Siſter, which LAY Divine 
And bounteous Grace, our Marriage ſhall make 
is mine own, mine only Siſter, whom ( thine. 
My Mother bare, the youngeſt of her womb : 
She's yet a 1 Child, ber beavry may improve, 
breaſts are fmall, and yet too green for L ez; 
R 
to the trut 


Sions Somers. 
BRIDE. 
SONE T XXIII. 


Hen time ſhall ri 
And hol Love thall 

Into her Vi eaſt, her heart ſhall be 

As true to Love, as I am true to thee : 

O when thy boundleſs bounty ſhall conjein 

Her — Majeſty with mine, 

— y joys OT then in facred Bands 

couple our efpouſed hands. 


BRIDE-GROOM. 
SONET XXIV. 


Am thy Gard'ner, thou my fruitful Vine, 
Whoſe ri ned Chafters forell with richeft wine; 
Vines „ ned obeys” 

His Grapes precious, as thine are; 
Fl Vines were abt the veg will 
41 — N a 
Corrupted Carles were merry with his Vines, 
And at a price return'd their batrer'd Wines. 


UT mine's a Viney (2 ich no ruder hand 

Shall rouch ſubje&tcd to my ſole command; 

y ſelf with this laborious Arm will drefs ir; 

My preſence with a buſie eye ſhall blefs it; 
___ thy thriving Vine 

qty ir, ſo bountiful as mine; 

Thy greedy ſharers claim an earned hire, 

But mine s referved to my ſelf intire. 


( 3] 
Thou that dwelleſt * where th' eternal Fame 
Of my renown ſo glorifies thy name; 
| Illuftrous 


pen theſe her green def, 
— 


Sions Sonets. 369 
Uldſirtous Bride, in whoſe Celeſtial Tengue 
Ars.Gred Spells r inchant the nder throng ; „ 
| 22 hps like a 2 ory, : 
Di my Graces, a m 13 
Direct col. hearts that errour leads _ 
Diſſolve the f Wax, but make obdure the || Clay. 
— h . great Congregation. f The Penitent. || Tie 
' umpruous. 


BRIDE. 
SONET XXV. 


Oſt glorious Love, and honourable Lord. 
My heart's the vowed ſervant of thy word 
But I am weak, and as a tender Vine, 

Shall fall, unpropt by that dear hand of thine : 

Aſſiſt me therefore, that I may fulfil 

What thou command't, — then command thy 
» _ {|} © leave thy Sacred Spirit in my breaſt, (will; 
* As Earneſt of an everlaſting Reſt. | 


The End. 
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372 To the READER, 


feparture of the people out of gyprzt 950 years 
ſix ment ba, ten wag the 2 
nears, ſix m-ntys, ten days, after the Creation of 
Adam. Thus, and then was the City of Jeruſalem 
taken, and ſor ſeventy years remained the Feu in 
this Captivity : And this, in brief, is the general 
eccaſion why, and the time when theſe Lament ati- 
ont were compoſed. Reader, I tender to thy confi. 
deration two things: Firſt, the Pen man: Se. 
condiy,the Art and Method of this Threnodia. 4s 
for the firſt, it was d by Jeremy the 
the AK 4 Prieft ; and undoubtedly 
indifted by rhe Spirit of God; Scme think it was 
written when the t was in Priſon : Others, 
when be was witbGodoliah at Maſpah: butwhe- 
tber at the one place, or the other, it is mat much 
material to diſcourſe. 

Secondly, As touching the Art and Method, 
it is ſhort and conciſe, as being moſt natural to ſo 
{amentable — jel amentaiones 
debent eſſe conciſæ & breves, quia citolachry- 
ma exareſcĩt, & difficile eſt audirores, aut le- 
ctores in illo affectu ſummæ commiſerationis, 
diu tenere. The Met bod is truly elegions, nat bound 
to an ordinary ſet form, but wildly de 
the ſudden ſubject᷑, that new grief: 22 and 
indeed the deepeſt ſorrows cannot diftra#ed 
from all rules of method ; the negle# of which 
i venial in ſuch ejaculations as theſe, as which 
in all the Scriptures, there is none ſo capions, 
none ſo ardent ; concerning which Greg, Nazi- 

| anzca 
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Threnos Jeremiz nunquam 
11 — lectos eſſe. Ter ſome think 


23 =_—— is: 


Ae e 


| of theſe Lamentations carry 4 


with this 7 reſt. 


You ſhall obferve, thet the 822 


Original, for every Verſe throughout every Chay- 


ter begins with a ſeveral — of the the Hebrew 
Alphabet, except the third er, wherein the 
fo, and every third Verſe only is tyed to @ let- 


ter, and continues the Alphabet thro' ; which 
farms the Prophet uſed, partly for eloquence, part- 


| * memery, or Hieroglyphically, thus that, as the 


DVICKELELAVIZSE TEXTAL'S PRE x = 


or memory ſake ; meaning either literally 
AI that it cugbt to "be perfect as the Alphabet 


j} Alphabet is the Radix of all words, ſo the mi- 
ſeries of the Fews, were the combination of al 
eries. 

Fr the ſame cauſes, I likewiſe here in my 
Prripbraſe, have ooſeryed the ſume form, and 
continue the Alphabet in Fngliſh, as the Pro- 
Wet did in the Hebrew, bie to be bis ſha- 


| dow, as much as I can. 


te appears by the ftrictneſs of the Order, that 


e Lamentations were Originally writ inler[c, 


2274 ro the READER. 
ö think in Sappbiclls, but many if 
nf od fo nn hat cny with, 
F the err 


| bat G O P, in diſper = 
wry - 75 r 
insel. 


— * h — | 


erer 


To the true 


| THEANTHROPOS 


Jeſus Chriſt, 


THE 


| SAV TOUR of the WORLD. 


His Servant "IE bis favourable 
ance. 


Th ts 


ro 


1 mix the Tears of Sion, with mine own : 
We are thy Lambs, O be thou ftill our Lion. 
| Freſerve ſuch, as bear true hearts to Sier. 


8 O, . 


ELEG.T. | 


AH grief of Times ah fable times of Grief, 

q hoſe torments find a voice, but no relief! 
Ars theſe the builtings? theſe the Tower and Stute, 

That all th' amazing earth ſtood wondring at? 

As this that City, whoſe eternal Glo 


«Could find no period for her endleſs Rory ? 

And is ſhe come to this ? Her buildings raz'd, 
Her Towers burnt? Her Glory thus defac'd ? 
Y ſudden change! O world of Alterations ! 
She, ſhe that was the Prince, the Queen of Nations, 
Fee, how ſhe lies, of ſtrength, of all, bereav'd, 


E LE C. II. 


Like two fair Suns in one celeſtial Sphere, 

*Whoſe radiant Beams, did once, reflect fo bright, 
Are now eclipſed, and have Joſt their light; 

Aal ſeem like Iſlands about which appears 
MHecroubled Ocean, with a Tide of Tears; * | 


hold! her eyes, thoſe glorious eyes that were 


No paying Tribute, which ſhe once receiv'd. 


a DA. co * 
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| Sions Elegie). $97” 
ſervants Cities (that were once at hand, 
= bow d their ſervile necks to her command) 
Stand all aloof, as ſtrangers ro her moan, 
And give her leave to tpend her rears alone; 
Her neighbours flatter» with a fie reli, 
And with a kiſs betray her to her grief. 


ELEG. Iit 


Ompait arcund with Seas of brin tears, 
Judah laments; diſtraught with double fears; 

Even as the fearful Partridge, to excuie her 
From the fierce Goſ-hawk, that too clo!e purſues her, 
Falls in a Covert, and her ſelf doth cover 
From her unequal Foe, that firs above her: 
Mean-while the treaſon of her quick Retrievers, 
Difcovers novel dangers, and delivers 
Her to a ſecond fear, whofe double fright 
Finds ſaſety not in ſtaying, nor in flight: 
Even fo is Judah vext, with change of woes, 
Zetwixt the home-bred, and her foreign Foes. 


ELEG. IV. 


ID not theſe ſacred Cauſeys, that are leading 
To Son, late ſeem pav'd, with often treading? 
ow ſecret Dens, for lurking Thieves to meet; 
Unpreſt, unleſs by ſacrilegious feet; 
Stan, the Temple of the higheſt God 
Stands deſolate, her holy ſteps untrod; - 
Her Altars are defac'd, her Vir ins-fires 
Surceaſe, and with a ſtink her ſnuff expires ; | 
Her Prieſts have chang'd their Hymns to ſighs and 
Her Virgins weep forth Rivers from their eyes [cries, 
O Sion, thou that wert the Child of mirth, 
Art now the ſcorn, and by-word of the Earth. 


E LIZ G. V. 
Nereas d in r, and high Cheviſance 
Of Arms, Thane Foc-men do advance 
| 3 Their 


378 Sion Elegies. | | 
Their crafty creſts; he, he that was thy Father, 


And crown'drhee 2 gather 
His Troops to workthyend ; him, who advanc'drhez. 
Tote t rth's Queen, thy fins have bent againſt thee: 
Stra::ge ſpedctacle of grief! Thy tender 2. 

hem childhood taught no language but their cry, 
T' erefs their infant grief, theſe, wretched 
By force of childiſh tears, could not appeaſe 
he ruthlefs ſword, which deaf to all their 
Did drive them captives from their Mothers eyes: 


ELEG. VI. 


Air Virgin $:an, where, (ab) where are thoſe 
Pure cheeks, wherein the Lilly and rhe Roſe 

So much contended lately for the place, 

Till both com ed in thy ron face ? 

tow haſt thou blear'd thoſe Sun N 

Thoſe beams, the royal Magazins of divine 


2 


fly like Harts before theirſwift purſuers : 
Like light- foot Harts they , not know ing where, 
Prickt on with Famine, diſtrafted Fear, 


E LEG. VII. 


Alrd with her grief, Jeruſalem recals 

To mind her loſt delights, her Feſtivals, 
Her peaceful freedom, and full joys, in vain 
Wiſhing what Earth cannot reſtore again; 
Succour ſhe ſought and begg'd, but none was there 
To give the Alms of one poor trickling tear; 
The ſcornful lips of ber amazed Foes, 
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Her Prieſts are ſlain, and in a luke-warm flood. My glo? 
T_ every channel runs the Levites blood; No ca 

The hallowed Temple of the higheſt God, Bur chef 

Whoſe purer foot-ſteps. were not to be trod To 1 

With un red feet, before her eye ln 

Is turn da Grove, for baſe Idolatry. lath 

| Lie bout 

EL EC. XI. — — 

And 1 


Ingring with Death and Famine, Judah groang, 

tothe Air breathes forth her Airy moang, 
r fainting eyes wax dim, her cheeks pale, 

Her wandring ſteps deſpairio f. and fail, | 

She faint, and through her trembling lips half dead, 

She whiſpers of the holy name of bread ; 

Great God, let thy offended wrath ſurceaſe, 

Behold thy fervants, fend thy fervants peace; 

Behold thy vaſfals, 1 on the duſt: 

Be mercifal (dear God) as well as juſt. 

"Tis thou, tis thou alone, that ſent 28 

Is thou, tis thou alone can ſend relief. 


E LEG. XII. 


s in labour with 2 birth, 
That finds no paſſage: Lord, how ſtrange a 
Of word, concomitates a World of woes! fdearth 
ans er ns ——_ 
ou weary Pilgrims, whoſe change imes 
Have taught you c of orne, bet Thus, 
and caſt your eyes 
Say ( Pilgrims ) fay, if —— beheld 
y ms) fay, if er your ö 
More true Iliades; 144 — Td, 
And mate leſs evils, which my offended God 
Re-ulcerates with his Rod. 


ELEG XIII. 


O humane power could, no envious Art 
2 
y 


32 So# 
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glowing heart, to theſe i ious fires : 
earthly forrow, bus at — expires; 


theſe my Tyrant-torments do 
To infinites, not having eaſe, nor end ; 
,the Pris'ner of the higheſt God, 

ralled to the vengeance of his Rod, 
Lie bound in fetrers, that I cannot flee 
Nor yet endure his deadly ſtrokes nor die : 
My joys are rurn'd to forrows, backt with fears. 
And I ( poor I) lie pickled up in tears. 


ELEG. XIV. 


! How unſufferable is the weight 

Of fin! how miſerable is their ſtate, 

e ſilence of whoſe ſecret fin conceals 

The ſmart, till Juſtice re Revenge appeals ! 

Hew ous are my crimes, whoſe ample ſcroui 
Weighs down the pillars of my broken Soul ! 

Their four, maſqu'd with ſweetneſs, over ſway d me, 
And with their imiling kiſſes, they berray'd me; 
Berray'd me to my foes, and what is worſe, 
Betray d me to my ſelf, and heavens curſe, 
Betray d my foul to an eternal grief, 

Devoid of Rave, for e'r to find relief. 


E488. IV. 


rple:t with cg of woes, where-e'r I tutn 
My fainting eyes, they find freſh cauſe ro mourn : 
My griefs move like the Planets, which appear 
Chang'd from their places, conſtant in their ſphere 
Benold, the earth-confounding arm of Heaven, 
Hach cow'd my valiant Captains, and hath driven 
Their ſcatrer'd forces up and down the ſtreet, 
Like worried ſheep, afraid of all they meet; 

My younger men, the ſeed of propagation, 
Exile hath driven from my divided Nation; 

nl tender Virgins have not ſcap'd their rage; 


ich neirker !:adrefpeRt to yeurh, nor age. 


| R « EEG. 


1 Sions kee 
E LEG. XVI. 
| ick change of torments! equal to thoſe crimes 
eee of inmyproſp roustime:ʒ 
From eproceed my griefs, (ah me! from hence 


My Spring tyde forrows have their influence ; 
Tr dah ow ſoul diſſolves, my eyes lament : | 


2 
Fi 
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22 thoſe tears, whoſe ſtore will ne'r be ſpent PH 
- we ou fainring ſpirits droop and melt ' 
In anguiſh, ſuch as never Mortal felt; 

Within the ſelf-ſame freez, and fry, 

I roar for help, and y Ip is nigh ; a 


My Sons are loſt, whoſe fortunes would relieve me; 
And onely ſuch triumph, that heurcly grieve me. 


ELEG. XVII 


SAO 
FEOF nn gt 


1 
- 


Ent from the glory of her loſt renown, 


N 


Siem laments; Her lips, her lips o'rflown 
floods of 2 = — 11 buak 

New languages, inſt ructs her tongue to 

Elegious Didtedts ; She lowly bends 

Her duſty knees upon the earth, extends 

Her brawnleſs arms to them, whoſe ruthleſs eyes. 

Are red with laughing at her miſeries; 

Naked ſhe lies, deform'd, and-circumvented 

Wich troops of fears, unpitied, unlamented, 

A loathſom drain for filth, defpis'd, forlorn, 

The ſcorn of Nations, and the child of ſcorn. 


ELEG. XVIII. 


Cour wages iſſue from the ſweers of fin, 
Heavens hand is juſt, this treacherous heart hath. | 
The Author of my woes: Tis I alone; [ bis 
My Crrows reap, & hat my foul fins have ſown ; 
Of-e:. they cry d to Heart, e'r Heaven repl 


< 


2 Fr erefft 
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— 


. 


* 


y'd, 
And ve:1zeance ae'r had come, had they ner cry" 
All 


T* Urn where I liſt, new cauſe of woe preſence - 


ak 
bin 
4; 
All 


: 
| 


Abroad, the ſword, with open ruin frights me ; 
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that paſs vouchſaſe your gracious ears, 
To her theſe eric, your £325.10 ker thee wars 
an 


Ae off on idle nee; 


Bur are Rivers ſpringing from an 
Whoſe 1 ief draw dry. 
E LEG. XIX. 


My diſtracted ſoul with new laments ; 
I tusn ? ſhall I implore my friends? 

Ah, ſummer friendſhip, with the Summer ends; 

In vain to them my groans, in vain my tears, 

For harveſt friends can find no winter ears. 

Or ſhall I call my facred Prieſts for aid ? 

Alas! my pined Prieſts are all betray'd 8 

To and Famine ; in the ſtreets they cried 

For bread, and whilſt they ſought for bread, | 

Vengeance could never ſtrike fo a blow, (died. 

As when ſhe ſends an unlamented woa. 


— ele : 
That never ceaſe, if never ſtopt with tears) 
The wretch, that ever beggrelief, 
1 and = heare-ftings crack 


25 oor — — 3 mo; 
of grief! How is my oppreſt, 
That abroad no peace, at home no reſt! 


E LEG. XXL 


where art thou, O ſacred Lamb of peace; 


VY Thar promix'do the heavy laden, cafe? 


cries, diflaining 
'rous hand, they hiſs and ſmile, 
a pleaſure to behold my ſpoil - | 


Taki : 
Their delight to bruiſe my broken 


reeds, 
And ftill ſt ick that tha 4 
But — 9 — drin 
Shall ſcourge their fins, as they have ſcourg d mine. | 


ELEG. XXII. 


OU nozſome weeds, that lift your creſts ſohigh 
When better plants for want of moiſture die . 
ink you to flouriſh ever? and ( unſpy d) R 
To ſhoot the flowers of fruitleſs pride ? 
n becauſe their fruits are ſmall, 
ink you to thrive, that bear no fruit at all? 
Took down ( great God) and from their places tear 
Theſe weeds,that fuck the juice, ſhould make us beat. 
Undew'd with ſhowers, let cher fee no Sun, | 
Rur feel thoſe Frofts, that thy poor plants have done. 
Q cleanſe thy Garden that the World may know 
We are the feed, that thy right hand did ſow. 


" 


— — 


Threnodia II. 


— 


— —— — 
E 8 


ELEG. I. 


Las! my torments, my diſtracted fears 

; Have no commerce, with reaſonable tears : 
How hath heavens abſence darkned the renowa 

Of Stent glory with one angry frown ! 

How barhth* Almightyclouded thoſe bright beams, 

And chang'd hes beautics ſtreamers, into ſtreams! 


Sion 


_ Entaild 


Sons Elegies. 


Sion, the glory of whoſe „ 
Gave carneſt of an everlaſting name, 
Is now become an indigeſted Maſs, 
And ruin is, where that brave glory was. 
How hath heaven ſtruck her earth-admired name, 
From tl? height of honour, 133 of ſhame! 
ELEG. 

Eauty, nor ſtrength of building could * 
Bock „ e from her juſt — 

hey Ears, and Juſtice ha 
Pour — ials of her kindled wrath ; 
Impatient of delay, the hath ſtruck down 
The e of — Flick off Tudah's Crown ; - 
Her peopled, and diſperſt her powers, 
And — — hath level Aber high Towers; | 
Her Prieſts are flain : her captiggd Princes are 
Unranſem'd Priſoners; Slaves her men of war; 
Nothing remains of all her wonted { = | 


But fad memorials of her _— 
ELEG 
ed horror, and confounding ſhame, 

Have blurr'd the beau and renowned name 
righteous Iſrael ; Iſ-ae!'s fruitful Land, 
by Heaven, with the uſurpin hand 
Of uncontrouled Gentiles, is laid waſte, 
And with the ſpoil of ruin is defacd; 
The angry mouth of Juſtice blows the fires 
Of haſty e, whoſe quick flames aſpires 
With fury to that place, which Heaven did ſever, 
For Jacob, and his holy feed for ever ; 
No part, no fecret angle of the Land, 
Which bears no mark of Heaven's enraged hand. 

ELEG. IV. [ hearr, 
Arts, chrild from Heaven, transſix my bleeding 
And fill my foul with everlaſting ſmarr, 

Whoſe feſt ring wound no fortune can fecure ; 
Th' Almighty ſtrikes but ſeldom, but ſtrikes ſure; 
His finewy arm hath drawn his ſteely bow, 
And feat his forked ſhafts to overthrow 
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' My 


* 


rg 


W 


Ven as the Pilot, whoſe Keel divides 
The encountring Waves of the $S:cil;an Tides, 
Toft ca the 3 2 fg 
, p-m outh' bdi rape, 
Rebuts on Sa, with a forc'd — — 


And wrecks upon a lets ſuſpe&ed fear: 
Even fo poor I contriving to withſtand 


fall into 
a 
„ah! , 
his God nor Man, to Friend ! 
ELEG. VL 
aging hood | 
er foul is fed 


depriv'd her 


That neither 
U 


E 


Garden, 
Being broke, is left to the rude violence 
Of waſtful Swine; full of neglected waſte ; 


of Beaſt 


125 E 3 : 

decreed ; his angry breaſt doth boĩl 

Histime's expired, and he's arm'd to ſpoil; 

s fecrer Will adjourn'd the ri doom 

Of threatned Sion, and her time is come; 

His hand is arm'd with thunder, from his 

A fame more quick, than fulph'rous £m, ties; 

Sion muſt fall : hand which hath begun, 
never reft, till the full work be done. 


leave a ſtone upon a ſtone ; 
floods of roaring Judah riſe, 
Ciſterns of her eyes, 
ELEG. IX 
the holy gates 
retreats 


p gainſt the brunt of fear, 
Are ſhrunk for ſhame, if not withdrawn, for pity, 
To ſee the ruine of fo brave a City; 
Her Kings, and out-law'd Princes live conſtrain'd 
ö — to _ the 2 jon profan'd d; 
anners and Laws, t government, 
Are ſent into eternal baniſhmenr ; 

Her Prophers ceaſe to preach ; they vow, unheard : 
They how1to Heaven, but — gives no regard, 
ELEG. 0 

Ing, Prieſt, and People all alike are clad 
nn weeds of Sackloth, taken from the fad 
They clofe their ps their Fps etrang'd ro mirth 
ey cloſe their li ps d to mirth: 
Silent they fir, for drcerd of trend ciidods 
A ſharper accent, for true grief than words : 


The 


288 Sions Elegies. 
The Father wants a von, hs Son a Mother; 
The Bride her Groom: the Brother wants a Brother, 
Some, Famine : Exile ſome, and ſome the Sword 
Hath flain : all want, when Sien wants her Lord: 
How art thou all in all! There's nothing ſcant 
(Great God)withthee; 1 eee el — 
FLEG. XI. 
Aunch forth my ſoul into a fea of tears, 
Whoſe ballanc'd bulk no other Pilot fteers 
an raging ſorrow, whoſe uncertain hand, 
Wanting her compaſs, ſtrikes on every ſand; 
Driven with a ſtorm of ſighs, ſhe ſecks the Haven 
Of Reſt but like a Noahs's wandring Raven, 
bie ſcowers the Main: and, as a Sea-loſt Rover, 
She roams, but can no land of peace diſcover : 
Mine eyes are faint with tears ; tears have no end, 
The more are ſpent, the more remain to ſpend ; 
What marble ( ah ! ) what Adamantine eye, 
Can look on Sion ruine, and not cry? 
Y "+... fa 
tongue the tongues of Angels are too faint 
T' expreſs the — af my juſt complaint; 
See how the pale fac'd ſuckli ge roar for food, 
And from their milkleſs mothers i caſts, draw blood; 
Children ſurceaſe their ſerious toy <5, and plead 
With trickling tears, Ah mother, give us bread ! 
Such goodly Barns, and not 67+ in of Corn? 
Wh 3:4 the Sword efcap's ? WIL. - vere we born 
To be devour'd and pin'd with f. nine? fave us 
With quick relief, or take the lives you gave us: 
They cry'd for bread, that ſcarce had breath to cry, 
And wanting means to live, found means to dye. 
| ELEG. XIII. 
Ever ah! never yet, did vengeance brand 
A State with deeper ruine, than thy Land; 
r Son, how could miſchief been more keen, 
Or ſtruck thy glory with a ſharper ſpleen * 
Wherers (Jeruſalem) ro what ſhall 1 
Compare this thy unequal'd miſery * 


Tern 
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Turn back to Ages paſt, ſearch deeep Records : 

Theirs are, thine — be expreſt in words. 

Would, would to God, my lives cheap price might be 

Eſteem d of value, but to ranſome thee; 

Would I could cure thy grief; but who is able 

— To heal that wound, that is immedicable ? 

ELEG. XIV. 

Siem, had thy 2 foul endur d 

ö Thy Prophets ſcourge, thyjoys had beenſecur'd 

But thou ( ah thou) haſt thine itching car 

To ſuch as claw'd, and only ſuch wouldſt hear; 

= Thy Prophets nointed with unhallow'd oyl, 

Rub'd where they ſhould have launc't, and did be- 

| Thy abuſed faith, their fawning lips did cry I guile 
Peace, peace, alas when there was no peace nigh ; 

ad, They quilted ſilken Curtains for thy crimes, 

, Bally d thy God, and only pleas'd the times: 

Dear Sion, oh! hadſt thou but had the skill 

To ſtop thine ears, thou hadſt been Sian ſtill. 


"BS 


* I DS oP. 

1 — on thy ruĩnes, and amazed 

od; ſhake their ſpleenful heads, diſdain, deride 
| The ſudden downf: nfal of ſo fair a Pride, 


. They clap their joyful hands, and fill their tongues 

. With hiffes, Ballads, and with Lyrick fongs : 

4 Her torments give their empty lips new matter, 

And with their ſcornful fingers point they at her: 

Is this ( fay they } chat place, wie waned fame 

g Made led earth to tremble at her name? 

Is this that State ? Are theſe thoſe goodly ſtations? 

Is this that Miſtreſs, and that Queen of Nations? 

-. ELEG. XVI. 

Uencht are the dying embers of compaſſion, 

For empty ſorrow finds no lamentation : 

When 25 thy Harveſt flouriſhe with full ears, 

Thy ſlighteſt grief brought in a ty de of tears; 

But now, alas ! thy Crop conſum'd and gone, 

Thou art but food for beaſts to tram ple on: 


. 
wy 
—— — —„VT 


Thy 


390 5 
Thy ſervants glory in ruine, thoſe 

That were thy private friends, are publick foes: - 
Thas, thus (ſay ) we ſpit our ranc'rous ſpleen, 
And gnaſh our u 

Thrice welcome this (this ym 
That crowns our conqueſt, with ſo fweet 


) day, 
a prey. 


ELEG. XVIL 


Secure thee from the dangers of the times, 
id thy Summer ere foreſay 

Theſe evils, or warn'd thee of a winters day ? 
Did not thoſe ſweet lipt Oracles beguile 

Thy wanton ears, with news of Wine and Oy] ? 
But Heaven is juſt : what his counſel will, 
His Prophets told, and Juſtice hath fulfill d: 

He hath deftroy'd ; no ſecret place ſo void, 

No fort ſo fure, that Heaven hath not deſtroy d: 
Thou land of Ida! how's thy facred Throne 


they ga 


— 4 — 
That ſton honour which Heavens Lord ſhould have: 


the worlds fair Queen: - 


Ebellious 7=dab! Could thy flatr'ring crimes 


1 
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Sion: Elegie :. 391 
Prefer the fad petitions of thy ſoul 
To Heaven, ne'r cloſe thy lips, till Heaven condole: 
Siow, and her wounded weal ; 
7 oP — heal ! 
Oh, let tongue ne'r ceaſe to call, thine eye 
To weep, thy praſive heart ner ceaſe to crie ! 
ELEG. XX. 

Ouchſafe, O thou eternal Lord of piry, 

To look on Sion, and thy Deareſt City 
Confus'd Jeruſalem, for thy David's fake, 
And for that promiſe which thy ſelf did make 
To ha!ting Iſ-ac! ; lo, thy hand hath forc'd 
Mothers (whom lawlefs famine hath divorc'd 
From dear affection)] to devour the blooms, 
And buds, thar burthen'd from their painful wombs: 
an facred Prieſts and Prophets, that while-e'r 

per in thy neighb'ring ear, 

ilegious Sword, 
Even where, even whilſt they did unfold thy Word. 
EL EG. II. 

Ounded, and waſted by th eternal hand 
Of Heaven, I —— on the ground; my land 
Is turn d a ha ; mine eye, 
uy nr jog my murthered people lie: 
My dead lie rudely ſcatter d on the ſtones; 
My Cauſies all are pav'd with dead mens bones; 
The fierce doth alike forbear 
The Maidens trembling, and the Matrons tear; 
Th' imperial fword ſpares neither fool nor wiſe, 


The old man's pleading, nor the infants cries. 


Vengeance is deaf and bli and ſhe reſpe&ts 
Not young, nor old, nor wiſe, nor fool, nor ſex. 
_ ELEG. XXII. ' 
DD q 


392 Sions Elegies. 

Fears flock about me, as invited gueſts 
Before the Portals at proclaimed feaſts ; 
Where Heav'n hath breatꝭ d, that man, that ſtate muſt 
Heaven wants no thunderbolts to ſtrike withal: 

I am the ſubje& of that angry breath, 

My ſons are ſlain, and I am mark d for death. 


_— 


fall; 


- - 
2 


Threnodia III. 


— — 


E LEC. I. 


LL you, whoſe unprepared lips did taſte 
A The tedious Cup of tharp affliction, caſt 
Your wondring eyes on me, that have drunk up 
Thoſe dregs, whereof you only kifs the Cup; 

I am the man, 222 th' Eternal hath 
Diſcharg'd the — volly of his wrath : 

Tam the man, on whom the brow 2 
Hath ſco wid, unworthy to behold the light ; . 


Lem the man, in whom th' Almighty ſhows 
The dire example of unpatern'd woes: 
Im that Pris'ner, ranſom cannot free; 
Im that man, and I am only he. 

ELEG. II. 


= 
The 


| 
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TP E LEG. IM. 

Hain'd to the brazen pillars of my woes, 
I ſtrive in vain. No mortal can looſe 
Heaven hath bound ; my 2 is wall d about, 
That 2 Cannot in, nor out: 
5 — hopes to Hckren addreſs 
The feeble voice of my extream diſtreſs, 
ſtops his tired ears, without regard ; 
Suit, or Suitor, leaves my prayers unheard ; 
Before my faint and ſtumbling feet he lays 
Blocks, to diſturb my beſt adviſed ways: 
I ſeek my peace, but ſeex 1 in vain; 


| 


For every way's 4 trap; eac 3 
ELEG. IV. 

Ifturbed Lions are appeas'd with blood, 
And ravenous Bears are mild, not want: 

But Heaven, ah Heaven will ooh, woe be: 

Lions and Bears are not fo fierce as he: 

His direful vengeance ( which no mean confines } 

Haſt croft the thriving of my beſt defigas : 

His hand hath ſpoil'd me, that er while advanc'd me, 

| 1 in my foes, my friends againſt me: 

O 


is bent, his Rovers fly 


Like darted hail-ftones from the darkned sky, 


Shot from a hand that cannot err, they be 
Transfixed in no other mark, but me. 


9 


E LEG. V. 

EN. from Heaven I wander to and fro, 

And ſeek for ſtreams, as Stags new ſtrickendo, 
And like a wandring Hart I flee the Hounds 
| With arrows deeply fixed in my wounds, 

My deadly hunters with a winged pace, 

Prick forwards, and purſuetheir wary chace, 
They whoop, they hollow me, deride and flour me, 


That flee from death, yet carry death about me: 


Exceſs of torments hath my ſoul deceiv'd 

Of all her joyes, of all her powers bereav'd : 

O curious grief, that haſt my foul brim fill'd 
Wich thouſand deaths, and yet my ſoul not kill'd ! 


Eleg. 


AD not the milder hand of mercy 
The furious violence of that fatal ſtroke * 


Juſtice 


of 


we had been quite 


broke 


der- ftr i 


75 


8 
— 


- 


3 
N 


5 


s 
= 


7 


; 


ci * » 
Shall ; tridented N-p:une ſhall divorce 
, ty A from their beloved 
Ere Heaven forget his ſervant, aad recoiles, 
From his eternal v Thoſe, thoſe that bruiſe 
His broken Reeds, or fecrerly abuſe, 
The doubefut title of a rightful cauſe, 
Or with falſe brides, ad ulterate the Laws 
That ſhould be chaſie, theſe rhe Almighty hath 
Branded for ſi bjetts of a future wrath : 
Oh may the juſt man know, th' Eternal haſtens 
His plagues for tryals, loves the child he chaſteng. 
E L EG. XIII. 
N mortal power, nor ſu mi 
Not Lucif-r, nor noi Iſpright, 
Nor all together join d in one commiſſion 
Can think or act without divine permiſſion; 
Man wills, heaven breaths ſucceſs, or not, upon it; 
What —* evil befals, but heaven hath done ir? 
Upon his right hand health, and honours 
And flaming ſcourges on the other hand: 
Since then the ſtates of good or evil depend 
Upon his will (fond mortal) thou attend 
Upon his wiſdom; why ſhould living duft 
Complain of Heaven, becauſe that heaven is juſt ? 
ELEG. XIV. 


My foul 2 leav* 
Will thee to do, haſt done, what he forbid ; 
This, this hath made fo great a fi eneſs be 
(If not divorce} betwiat thy God thee. 


ELEC 


— = 772 
fo PETS” 


| 


Slows Elegies. 397 


| ELEG. XV. 
clin ; d to vengeance, and reſolv'd to 
— P y hand F126 Gl) hah ae in roy 

; wou 


bow fouls. that Arm wich hath 
pareth ot ; 


| wonre1 8 and 1 


viſe | a ta” berwext ry gare 
| bo =; thee hait cchiptt thy gl. ous Face, 
Haſt ſtopt thy gra*'ous car, left proyers inforce 
{needed t pity aad emo · ſe; 

ath God, w.uart thy dear hand bath done; 


Vee the K — gold ge 


Contemn'd, deſpis d like to Atoms d. e, 
Before the Sun, the ſcorn of every eye. 
EL” S. XVI. 
Uotidian fevers of reproach and ſhame, 


— at reproach renowned Nara 
wen become the by-word aid the ſcorn 


D Ivers of mariſh tears have overfiown 
My blubber'd cliceks; my tongue can find 
rp as ſilence, to bewa'l that woe, I no tone 
—— flowing Tides an ebb cov id never know: : 
en — mine ves all never ceue; 


A forget to hold th — 


| cloſe not thy Ii 
TillHeaven i ipethine eye — arts Il 


Whoſe heart of braſs, what — - of 
: age the rarmancs of my foul, and ref + 
| Cake brain (ah mel) what marbſe 


* 


205 'Siews Elegiei. 
|  ELEG. XVIII. 
, hath the Fowler wich his ſhe deceits, 


Thus, thus o'rwhelm'd, my ſecret ſoul doth cry, 
A am deſtroy d, and there's no helper nigh. 
ELEG. XIX. 


"In Cann ——— 
| — 4 —, E nor in his 
Look down from thy eternal Throne, that t 
"The only Rock of a deſpairing heart; | 
Lock down from Heaven (O thou] whoſe tender 


Once heard the trickling of one fingle rear ſex 
How art thou now | 

That ſends forth Rivers his 

How often haft thou wi 

Nais d me 


difaſter 


2 


f 


1 n | 
ot, oo . ſtrife, 
thou(juſt God) maintain d my cauſe. 
ſentence of their bloody Laws ? 
od, be ſtill that God thou wert; 
my deſert ; 


5 


I 
1 


> 
1 


N 


FP 
= 
—* 
© 


| 


: 
1 
25 


. 
| 


26 
z 


Of their unjuſt deſi 


Sions Elegies. _ 399 
E LEG. XXI. [ mouth'd ſeoff 
Hat ſquint-ey'd ſcorn,what flour, what wry- 
That — pride eretogk ac quaintance of, 
Hach 'ſcap'd the fury of my foemans tongue, 
Todo my ſimple innocency ? 
What day, what hour, nay, what ſeaſon 
Hath kept my foul ſecure from the treaſon 
Of their corrupted counſels, which diſpend 
Dayes, nights, and hours, to conſpire my end ? 
My forrows are their ſongs 4 fables 
Fiſt up the ſilence of their _—_— 
Look down juſt God ) and with thy _ 
Behold my ; they be 1 
E r 
> 
1 and, yer ſo ſharp io me ? 
Diſmount ( juſt Judge) from thy tribunal Throne, 
the deſerved loan 


And pay thy foemen the 
rs ; make fierce thy hand, 


And ſcourge 11 — my — land 
Break thou their ane 


To duſt, and with thy final curſe — 
Let horrour ſeize — ſouls, O "ous 

The ſcorn of Narions, that At. thee ! 
0 92 they live diſtreſt, and dye bereaven 


and of the joyes of Heaven! 


itious rune ! _ — 
Find ne'r a ſubjett bur the 
Thou facri ruine to attempt 
The houſes of God; . cu 


From 


Z 


bod? 


| Sions Elegics. 401 
The brother calls upon his pined brother 
And both come crying to their hungry mother; 
The empty Babe, inſtead of milk, draws down 
Nis Nurſes tears, well mingled with his own; | thee, 
Nor change of place, nor time with help — vauy 
Abroad the Sword, Famine at heme deftroys-rhee. 
ELEG. V. 
Nceſs and Surfeir now have have leſt thy Coaſt 
The laviſh gueſt now wants his greedy Hoſt. 

No wanton Cook prepares his poynant meat, 
To teach a fatiate palate how ro cat; 
Now Bnrcchus 12 and ſhakes his fecble knees. 
And pamper'd Ervy looks, as plump as Hee's ; 
Diſcolour d Ceres, that was once fo fair, 
Hath Joſt her beauty, ũng'd her golden hair; 
Thy Princes mourn in rags ; aſham'd rinfold 
Their leaden ſpirits in a cafe of gold? 
From place to place thy Stateſmen wandring are, 
On every dunghil lies a-man of war. 


my 
Vengeance had mercy there, her 
A ſharp beginning, but a ſudden end; 
They fell,and fireerly ſlept in peaceful abe, 
| b weet in 3 
They felt no rage of an inſulting foe, 
Nor Famines pinching fury, as I do; 
had no Ficred em - to defile ; 
Or i y had, they would have helpt to ſpoil ; 
They dy;d but once, bur I wretched 1, | 
Die many deaths, and yet have more to die 
EL EG. VII. [ Cow, | 
Old from the Mint, Milk from the ubetous | 
Was ne'r fo pure in ſubſtance, nor in ſhow, | 
As were my Nazarites, whoſe inward | 
Adorn'd the outward luſtre of their | 
Their faces robb'd the Lilly, and the Roſe, 
Of red and white; moreair,more ſweet than thole. 
3 a i 


402 Sions Flegice. 

Their bodiss were the Magazines of perfection, 
Their skins unblemitke, were of pure complexion 
_ Through which their Saphire-colour'd veins deſcride 
The Azure beauty cf their naked pride ; 

The fl. ming Carbuncle was nat fo bright, 

Nor yet the rare difcoulcur'd Cryſolite. 


ELEG. VII. 

OV are my ſacred N:rzar.tes (that were 
| The blazing planers of my glorious ſphere ) 
Obſcur'd and darkned in affiiftions cloud? 
Aſloniſht at their own diſguiſe, they ſhroud 
Their foul transformed ſhapes in the dull ſhade 
Of fullen darkneſs, of themſelves afraid ; 
See bow the brother gazes on the brother, 


And both * ſtarr, and flie each other: 


Black as their 


Of pi 

The Sword, thy generous 

23 hs bes cove. fakes in a noble Deel, 

But thou ( malicious Fury ) doſt extend 

Thy ſpleen to all, whoſe geath can find no end ; 

Alas! my hapleſs weal can want no woe, 

That feels the rage of Sword, and Famine too. 
7+ WW Pp 

Ind is that death, whoſe weapons do but kill,. 


But we are often ſlain, yer dying ſtill; 

torments are too gentle ; yet too rough | 
They gripe too hard, becauſe not hard enou 
My people tear their tremblin fleſh for , 
And from their ragged wounds forth blood: 


Sims Elegies. 403. 
The father dies, and leaves his pined Coarſe, | 
De ——_ CRT” 
: 88 arv'd ſuckling on 
* 2 one half and hides the reſt in holes. 
0 Tyrant famine ! that compelVit the Mother 
To kill one hungry Child to feed another ! 
| E L EG. XL 
Fr rege unſpen 
weep, if all tears be yet unſpent, 
ere) | Weep ( waſted Judah ]) ler no drop be kepe 
Unſhed, let not one tear be left unwept ; 
undone, 
1ON ; 
No the fierce Almighry hath 
Kept back, to the rotal of his wrath: 
n'd, Thy City burns, thy Sie is deſpoiT'd ; 
nd : Thy wives are Raviſt't, and thy maids defil'd ; 
Famine at home, the Sword abroad deſtroys thee : 
d. Thou cry ſt to heav n, and heav'n his ear denies thee, 
1 E LEG. XI. 
dull ſenſes (O unhappy Nation, 
| Nel with nothing now but defolation ! } 
Collect their ſcatter d forces, and behold 
Thy novel fortunes ballanc'd with the old, 
Couldſt thou, O could thy profp'rous heart conceive 
That mortal pow r, or art of —— rei ve 
; Thy illuſtrious Empire of her facred glory, 
And make her Ruines the Threnodian ſtory 


e For angry Heaven hath nothing left 
To RY In 2 


| Oftheſe fad times, and ages yet to be ? 
; Envy could pine, but never to 
Thy buildings cruſkr, and all that glory ended, 


Which man to fortifi d, and Heaven defended. 


- — = —_— 


Bur thou haſf broke that ſacred truth, I Her fer 
OF bon 
Of con 
Smites 
Of You 
Nor Se3 
BY 
| ] 
o hin 
Where 
In vain 
For dif 
Whar 
| Her fo 
by. drawing others breath: Could 
ed Sen) could Revenge behold pet 
as this, and. hold ; fle 
ELEG. XV. 
hoſe 0! 


—— . 


202 


TA 


4 


* 


ler 
Ne us Eabathge 


— | Hers 
0 

ſaken, and of man forlorn; And, 
Accurſed Gentiles are aſham'd to know, No co 
Wuat $'on: Prieſts are not aam d to do; | Soda 
They ſee and-bluſh and bluſhing flee away; | Ours 
Ft ting to touch things fo defil'd as they; | Thee 
Tacy bate the filth of their abomination, [ nation. * 


ELEG. XVI 
ite banĩſnt from the joys of earth, and ſmiles 
Of Heaven, and y buried in her ſpoils; , 
Poor J. dab lies; unpitied, diſreſpetcted; 
Exit d che world of Cod, of man rejected; 
Like blaſted 2 the fruitful Wheat, 
Se comes diſperſt, and hach no certain feat: 


— . — ç— 


FH: 


495 


conquering Gentiles, whoſe afflicting hand 

Smites every nook of her diſguiſed land; 

Of Youth „ not regarding Years, 

v. Nor Sen, nor Tribe; like ſcourging Prince and Peers, 

2 — | _ 
mpe „ [ await 

By heavens high hand, on heaven we mutt 

him that ſtruck, our ſorrows muſt appea! , 


What in Egyp' ? nay if E 
Her force with '424, our uni 
— 
Egypt once d ns ſcourge 
flock, wo" 1d now re · ſind it for relieving. 
ELEG XVII. 
O the quick-ſcenred Beagles in a view, 
Or hill aud dale the fleeti 
ſwifr-foor deicn and ruine follow me, 
flees, afraid, yer knows not where to flee: 
Flee ro the Fields? There with the Sword I meet; 
And, like a watch, death ſtands in every ftreet ; 
No cover hides from death; no ſhade, no Cells 
Fo dark wherein not death and horror dwells ; 
| s are numbered, and our number's done, 
empty hour-glaſs of our glory's run, 
fins are ſumm d, and fo extream's the ſcore, 
That heaven could not do lefs, nor hell do more. 


BY 
1 


Ire 


O what a downfal are our fortunes come, 
Subjefted to the ſufference of a doom, 
Whoſe lingring torments hell could not conſpire 
More ſharp! which hell needs no other fire : 
How nimble are our Fo-men to betra 


Our fouls? Eagles we nor fo f u they: 8 
| 5 


he. e 


Y, more fierce than em Lions are : 
For. hungry Lions, woo'd with tears, will ſpare. 


E LEG. XX. 
ing Gentiles have engroſt 
Into their hands, fortunes we have loſt, W 


the fruits that purer hands did plant, 

plump and pamp'red with that Bread we want; 

What is worſe than death) a Tyrant treads 

pwr Fhmas; Pagans adorn their heads 
I 


ELEG. XXL 
FAX far with laughing (E4om;) with 
W Behoid the fi neſs — abu * 


thou Type of Antichriſt) and feed | 
Thy foul with oy, ro ſee thy brothers ſeed, | 


Triumph 

Mind, and tent, and rooted from the earth, 

Make haſte and ſolace rhee with early mirth : 

Bur there's a time hal] reach thee how to weep 

As many tears as I; thy lips as ny 

Shall drink in forrows Cup, as mine have done 

Till chen chear up thy ſpirits, and laugh on: 
Offended Juſtice often ftrikes by turns: | 
El n, beware, for thy next neighbour burns. | 


F LEG. XXII. 
E drooping Sons of Son, O ariſe, 
and ſhut the flood- gates cf your flowing eyes, 
Furceaſe your ſorrows, and your joys | 
For heaven hath ſpoke it, and your griefs ſhall end: 
Believe it dn; feck no curiou ſign, 5 
alt heaven's pleaſums, 25 1-31 n waited thine; 


Sun | 407 


2 — thou whoſe proſp rous eye 


| Sion, that weeps, 
Thar ſmiles ſo faſt, al fn: nd El 


oft, 

s | The Prophet Jeremy, his Prayer 
ted | — People of Je- 
= | ruſalem and Sion. | 
irſt 
yes 


Reat God, before whoſe all-diſcerning eye 
| mans heart do lie 
no cloud 
| 977 creſce can ſhade, . 
| ＋— re 


The ſecret — 
as his actions, 


of thy Sion ; wipe her weeping eyes, 

> her bleeds x 64 O thou that art 
be beſt — —„—ę— 

fer bw eee eee. 


— — IT 
l 2. * — A 
Our liberal Mode, whoſe paiſic ſhaken tops 


8 anger bow'd their yielding lops, 
to us that hade no price to pay, 
222 a 


Rf & 2 


40 The Prophets Pr 
renn 
8 


taught our hand; t extend 
To Aſhur, 3 . 


cu · uiſb Pharoe. : bread compels 
Hr 


Move firmly entail d to ut, than our land : 
We are the fares of ſervants, and the ſcern 
Of ſaver, of ol forſaken and fer lern; 

forc'd us to acquire au 
— langer of aur deareſt And: 
Ou lit arc w inked, and the fruitl:ſs plonghs 
Of Want have fh up our barren brows 
Within chat Sion, which thy hauds did build 
Our Wivrs were av d, r 
Our ſavage Be crrerds bis barkarous Rage 
To all, nt ſparing Sex, nor Touth, — 


The hang ner Princes on the ſhameful Trees 
The hong Fra 
ere forced 6 felt 


2 in the laborious Mill ; 
Thin prot kn rhe terns and ery, . 
— ur burdens, under which they lie: 
Sages arc len, 1 from j judicial Courts, 
2 me e, bful ſports : 

are gone ond prany en no returning, 
— eaſ 22 — ug, 
Our band hath lot his Sword, our head his Crown ! 
Our Church: he: -0-y er weal ber bigh renown. 
Lord, we have jin'a, aud theſe our fins have brought - 
This werld af grit ( Opnr 111 dearly bought ! ) 
From hence our ſorrows, ana fren hence our fears 


Proued ; for this our gen ore blind with rears : 


The Prophets Prayer. 409 
Rur that ( ay that ) which heart doth count 

Her torture, is thy 22 

Sacred Monnt Sion, Sion that divine 

Seat of thy glory's rat; her tender Vine, : 

Laden with ſwelling Cluſters, is deſtrey a, 

| And Foxes now that once thy Lambs injoy'd 
But thow ( O thou Eternal God ) whoſe Throne 
I permarent, whoſe glery's ever one, 

Unapt for change, abiding ſtil the ſame, 
Though earth conſume, and Heaven d ſſol ve her frame. 
Why doſt thou ( ah ! ) why doſt then thus 
Thy glorious face? Oh, wherefore haſt thou rent 

Thy mercy from us ? © | when wilt thou be 

en d to them, that have no but thee? 
Reſtore us ( Lora] and let our fouls poſſeſs 

Our went ed peace; O, let thy hand redreſs 

Our waſted fortunes ; let thine eye hehold 

Thy ſcatrered Flock, and drive 8 to their Fla: 
Can? :how r: jeft that People, which thy band 

Ha:h c+ol:, and planted in the promis d land? 
wn ( the ſpring of mercy ) wilt then ſend. 


e te our affiittions, no end. 
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AN 


ALPHABET 


OF 


UPON 


The much and truly lamented Death 
of that famous for Learning, Piety, 
and true Friendſhip. 


D AILMER: 


great Favourcr, and faſt Friend to the 
Muſes, and late Arch-Deacon of Londen. 


Imprinted in his heart that ever loves his 
MEMORT. 


A 


Written by FRANCIS QUARLES. 


Cum privileg io Sanh 


Digmanms laude virum Muſa vetat mor. 


—- — 


Readers. 


Foe me leave to perform a neceſſary 

duty, which my affect ion owes to the 
Bleſſed memory of that Reverend Prelate, my 
much honoured Friend, Dr. Ailmer : He 
was one, whoſe life and death made as full 
and perfect a Stery of worth and goodneſs, 
as earth woald ſuffer ; and whoſe pregnant 


| virtues deſerue as faithful a Regiſter, as 
' earth can keep: In whoſe bappy remem- 
Trance, I have here truſted theſe Elegies to 


time and your favours: bad be beena lamp 
to light me alone, my private griefs had 
been ſufficient ; but being a Sun, whoſe 
beams reflefled on all, ali birve an intereſt 
in his memory; to which end I recommend 
theſe memorial t to the publick, in teſlimo- 
wy of my andifſ-mbled Afﬀett ion, and true 
Piety that I owe to ſo great an example of 
Virtue and Learning. 


FRAN. QUARLES: 


on our daye 


| 8 15,7 
_— ; 25 2 
E: 11155 
It 1 

8245 53 

: 3 
= 11 363 12 
2 HEHE 
Gat: 


But fay hy | AVG... 
nat, WAY : 

Such cauſe of grief, fall 2 grieving too, 

And the 2bſence of you. reſtleſs wain, 
Which then muſt be return d un us again. 


414 Funerel Elegies. 
Farewel thoſe eyes, that to their joyful gueſt 
Proclaim'd their ordinary fare a Faſt 3 
Fare wel thoſe eyes, the load-ſtars, late, whereby 
The Graces fail d ſecure, from eye to eye: 
Farewel dear eyes, bright Lamps ; O who can tell 
Your glorious welcom, or our fad fare wel 

ELEG. VIE. | 
O glorious Saint! I knew 'twas not a ſhrine 
Of fleſh, could lodge fo pure a foul as thine ; 
F faw it labour (in a holy ſcorn 
Of living duſt and aſhes)] ro be ſworn 
A Heavenly Quirifter : It figh'd and d 
To be diffolv'd from mortals, and enthron'd- 
— ye — b PRE 

to his heavenly King: 
He was a to his houſe of Thy. 
Scarce own'd it, but that neceſſary tay, 
Miſcalrd it his ; and only zeal did make 
Him love the buikling for the builders fake. 
ELEG. VIII. 
2 — — — 1 — 
it, Wiidom or 

make — and return the mind * 
As great as earth can ſuffer ) been confin'd 
To earth, had they the Patent to abide 
Secure from change, our Ailmer ne'r had dy'd : 
Fond earth, fordear, and let thy childiſh eyes 
Ne'r weep for him, thou ne'r knew'ft how to prize 
Shed not a tear, blind earta : for ir a 
Thou never lov'dſt our A lmer, by thy tears: 
Or if thy floods muſt needs o'rflow their brim, 


Lament, lament thy blindnefs, and not him. 
ELEG. IX 
Wondred not to hear fo brave an end, 
— 1 _ , who * it, 
i and conquer, in open chace 
ſpit deſiance in his conquered face: 
And did: Dauntleſs he trod him underneath, 
To ſhew the weakneſs of unarmed death: 


Nay 


Funers! Elegi. 3. 475 
Nay, had report, or niggard fame deny'd 
His name, it had oc.) ty 'rwas er dy'd, 
It was no wonder, to hear Rumour tell, 
That he which dy'd fo oft, once dy'd fo well: 
Great Lord of lite, how hath thy dying breath 


| Mademan, u homdeathhadconquer d, coaquerdeath ! 


K 


ELEG. X. Main 

Nowledge (the of whoſe unbounded 

Hath been the wreck of many a curious brain, 
from her (yet unreconciled ) Schools 
Hath fill'd us with fo many learned fucks ) 
Hath tutour'd thee with Rules that cannot err, 
And. taught the how ro know — ſelf, and her: 
Furniſht thy nimble ſoul in beigbt of meaſure, 
Wich human riches and divineſt treaſure, 

From whence, as from a facred-ſpring; did flow 
Freſh Orac les, to let the hearer know 
A way to glorv, and to let him fee, 
The way to glory, is to ſtudy thee. 
ELEG. XL 

of 


Calls AN 
He leaves us to the ſolemn frowns of night: 
Even ſo our Sun in his harmonious ſphere 


ihe: 
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x 


F 
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le with my foul, 
; which, yet but youn 
5 ch, yerbury of wing, 


ſpight of death 
3 


preſerve his name; 
no other truſt, 


and duſt, 


33 


* 


1 » 
. we 


ee, 
4 


ith 


Her laws, that never gave you ſuch a loſs. 
EL EG. XVI. 


Uick-foul'd Py:hogeras, O thou that wert 
| So many men, and didſt fo often revert 
F of death (if we may truſt to fame) 


With loſs of nothing but thy buried name; 
Had ſt thou but liv'd in this our ms time, 


Or had our Ailmer in thoſe days of thine 
Nu dy d, and left fo glorious, fo divine 
A foul as his, how would thy haſty beſt 
1e ir a gu- t: 
ich if obtained had (no doubt ſupply'd tk 
Wich that immortal ſtate thy Svre deny d the. 
EL = ;. XVII. 


| Of end leſs joy, fIFd with celeſtial fire : 
| my tears, that in their would 


thee from thy Kingdom, if coul 
on, O pardon my diftraBicd zeal ; 


Rod 


O pardon, you that know the price of fr 
| Fey tears rev jail; har nature eecomme:: 1 


ELEG. XVIII. 
Qt? the fair aſpe® of pleaſed i: 
y 
So may the gladdet Imile of e irth vreſen 
My fortunes wick the height o 
AsT lament with unaſfected bre 
Our loſs ( dear Ailmer ) in thy E:; dead 


Thou would ſt have dy d once more to live in him; 


0 Are foul, that now fir'ſt crowned in that c 


Theſe fruitleſs tears, which if they prove t. 
m Noon of days and er res 


Fx, £ 
May 
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May the falſe tear, that's forc'd, or ſides by Ars, 

That hath no warrant from the ſoul, the heart, 

Or that exceeds not natures faint commiſſion, 

Or dares (unvented) come to compoſition : 

O, may that tear in ſtricter judgment riſe 

Againſt thoſe falſe, thoſe faint, thoſe flattering eyes, 
ELEG. XIX. 


Terre the World, and to the ſpacious ears 
Of fame, I blazon my unboaſted tears: 

Thus to thy ſacred Duſt, thy Urn, thy Herſe 

I conſecrate my ſighs, my tears, my Verſe ; 

Thus to thy foul, thy name, thy juſt 

I offer up my joy, my love, my : 

That earth may know, and every ear that hears, 

True worth and grief were parents to my tears: 

That earth may know thy Duſt, thy Urn, thy Herſe, 

Brought forth and bred my aghs, my rears, my Verſe; 

And that thy foul, thy name, thy juſt deſert, | 

Invites, incites my joy, my love, my heart. 


ELEG. XX. 
Uu earth! Why do not mortals ceaſe 
To build their hopes upon ſo ſhort a Leaſe ? 
Uncertain Leafe, whoſe term but once 
Tells never, when it ends, till it be done: 
We dote upon thy ſmiles, not owing why : 
And whiles we but prepare to live, we die: 
We ſpring, like flowers for a days delight, 
At noon we flouriſh, and we fade at night: 
We toyl for Kingdoms,conquer Crowns, and then 
We that were but now, now lefs men : 
If Wiſdom, Learning, Knowledge cannot dwell 
E LEG. XXI. L ſtory 
Ouldſt thou, when Death had, done, deſerve a 
Should ſtain the memery of great 's 
Conquer thy ſelf, example be thy guide 22 
Dye juſt, as our ſelf-conquering Allmer dy d. 


Wouldſt 


$232 of 


Then conquer Heaven; example be thy guide; 


And hours, chac'd with light-foor minutes flie, 
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| [ crowns 
Wouldſt thou ſubdue more in more 
Than that brave Hero Cæſar conquer d Towns ? 
Then conquer dead; example be thy guide; 
Dye juſt, as our death-conquering ailmer dy'd. 
Bur wouldſt thou win more worlds, than he had done 
Kingdoms, that all the Earth had over-run ? 


Dye juft, as our Heaven-conquering 4:{mer dy'd. 
n E LE G. XXII. 


rs, fully laden with their months, attend 
Th' expired times acquirtance, and fo end: 
Months gone, their dates of numbred days, require 
Bright Cynchia's full difcharge, and io expire: 
Days deeply ag'd with hours, loſe their I. 
And having run their ſtage, conclude with night 


Tendring their labour to a new ſupply ; 

Yet Ailmer's glory never ſhall diminiſh, 

Tho? years and months, tho days and hours fimſh : 
Yet Ailmer's joys for ever attend, 

Tho' years and months, tho* days and hours end. 


PINTS 


Doloris n:/lus. 


HIS 


42© 


H- 18 


EPITAPH 


Are why ſo many a tear 

53244; -+— AL N 
C ompel me not to i 
D eath would chen 


that 
n —— aſhes, then, 


now (Reader) that a man of men 
ies covered: Fame and laſti 
ake dear mention of his ſtory ; 


Obiit Jan. vi. MDC XXV. 


Vier poſt funcra Nrtus. 


* 


On babling 1e, whoſe wiſdoms are perplext 


E L- E GM 
Upon the Reverend, Learned, 
Dr. WILSON, 


ROLLS 


Cannot hold, my day grows dark and dull; 

My troubled Air is damp, my Clouds are ful: : 
Winds are ſtill, my ſtormy ſighs are ſpent ; 

I muſt pour down, my Soul mutt burſt or vent: 

No Azure dapples my be-darkned Skies ; 


| My paſſion has no vil in her eyes: 


I cannot ſpend in miſts : I cannot mizzle : 
My fluent brains are too ſevere to drizzle 


Slight drops b wy prompted fancy cannot ſhowre. 


and ſhine within an hour, 
thoſe th:i* weepon truſt, that feed their ears 
ith ſad '! ---orts, and ground their inborn tears 


To draw forth learned Comments from the Text 
Of unknown worth, that uſe t embalm the dead 
Wich drops of Courſe, and Art (drops lively ſhed 
From copied paſſion ) O ler ſuch pertume 


Suſpicious lines with skill; whilſt I preſume 


On ſtrength of Nature; Sorrow can infuſe 
III. A ſpirit without a Muſe 
Need no Art to ſet « hed. > gloſs 
Upon true grief, or beautiſie a loſs 
ith rak d inventioa ; my rude Pen forbears 
To burniſt ſorrow, or on) tears, * 
| 0 
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No far-fetch'd Metaphor ſhall ſmooth or flick 

My ruffled ſtrain no ſtrict review ſhall lick 

My rugged lines; our flow-pac'd feet ſhall tread 

A careleſs garb, and being ſad ly ded, 

Shall bl r on, like thole whoſe ſteps are i 
IV. To the ſad houſe of m 
Qme Reader, come, Put offthy common w 
. And drefs thy foul in Sables ; come and 

Thy lungs with lib'ral ſighs, and drench thine eyes 
Wich holy water; let thy fountains riſe 
And fill thy ſanguine Ciſterns to the brim : 
Spread forrh 
In thine own tears, or elle their haſty ſtreams 
May chance to overwhe!m thee in th' extreams 
Oft boiſtrous vaſſion; Paflion has no bounds ; 

V. I: eonquers or compounds, 
* day our darkned Hemiſphere has lo 
A 


A glorious Star, whoſe brightneſs did almoſt 
ppear another Sun, whoſe heaven-bred Rayes 
ahot forth ſuch flames at darkneſs, that our dayes, 

Unto:Fd with ſhades, did feem to overthrow 

Hell-gates, and make another Heaven below : 

Aut now our Heaven is clouded, our bright Star 

Is raviſh'd kence, our [ras Weſtern Car 

Hath loſt a wheel; and we have — our light 
VI. To ſhades, our day to night. 

1.2 day a Star is fal n, whoſe golden head 


Gilt every eye with flame, whoſe luſtre led 
2 wandring Witemen of the World to ſee 
The facred object of 2 bended knee · 
Thar Star, by whoſe fair conduct we addreſt 
To view that Babe, zew-born in every breft : 
Ther gracious Star which nd our ſphere ; 
Thar flrd eack eye with object, every ear 
With Oracle; That Star has loſt her light, 
VII. And cloath d aur 2 with night 
1 * day 2 Pillars faln, that did ſupport 
The holy Rafters of fair Cons Court, 
A grea Coloſs, whoſe marble-ſhoulders bore 
20 kerge 4 ſhare, that even the ſac red floor 


Did 


thy widened arms, and learn to ſwim 


85 
( 
ore n 


A ep 


f 


Of ſmooth-fac 
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Did ſtartle, and her conſeclated wall 
Did ſhake and rcemble at the tudden fall: 
Our Pillar's down, that Pillar which became 
BY day, our reel s cloud; by night, her flame 
hat eye that loves our Sen can behold 
Such Ruines, and yet hold 
VHE. 
Reatpale-fac'd Tyrant, chi ſd of man's tranſgre!- 
O could th cruelty find noexprefhion ion. 
ore mild, tho this r In tech a rime to bear 
A ſtepherd binde, and the bold Wo!f fo near 
What arm ſha lic ſcue us? what Crook hall guide us? 
What hand hall fold us? or whatCave ſhall hide us 
O, what keroick heart will interpote 
Berw:ix* our lives, and our blood thirty focs 
Great pale-fac'd Tyrant, tis our ſhepherds bes 
That * ; but ours, chat fn 
HT what can tears avail? Cr what Relief 
I Þ Can fad copplaintexpert: Can wbining gi? 
Unock the brazen of grifly death, 
And warm his aſhes with a fecond breath? 
Husband thy fighs, hoard vp thy fluent tears 
For thine own uſe : Thy well-examin d years 
Wil ind a juſt occaſion to diſpend 
More drops, than thy poor ſtock can recommend: 
Leave him to reſt; his bleſt eſtate appears 
No fubjett for thy tears. 
O glorious Soul, and lay thy Temples down 
In 4braham's boſom, in the facred Doun 
Of ſoft Eternity; be full poſſeſt 
With holy armtuls of Angel-like Reſt : 
Put on thy Milk-white Robe, and take the prize 
Of promis d ur the gladder 2 
d bims, enrich d with ſmiles, 
Dart beams of everlaſting joy; the whiles 
Poor we transform our tears into a truſt, 
To ſpring a Phœnix from a Phenix duft; 


Merces peccati mors eſt; & janua vite 


T 2 Mil- 


ATILDREITIADGOS: 
TO THE 


Bleed Memory of that fair Manuſcript of 
Virtue, and unblemiſht HONOUR, 


MILDRED, Lady LUCKYN, 
The late WIFE of 
Sir WILLIAMLUCKIN, 
Oi Little Babbamin the County of Eſſex, Bar. 


Daughter to SirGamzlie! Capel of Rock ous 
Hab in the fad County, Knight. 


— — 
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Sud acu and VV Leanne 


By FRANCIS QUARLES. 


TOMY 
Honourable and dear Friend 
Sir WILLIAM LUCKXTN, Bar. 


SIR, 

] O whom can theſe Leaves owes themſe!res, but 
you ? whoſe the Author is; and to whom the 

Belt life and death of this Sainted Lady hath 

been, and is ( to my knowledge ) a religious and 

continued meditation. She was yours : and the terms 


whereon you parted with ber, was no all bargain. 
Heving . doubi inter ( and, in that, mel 
0 


IE ILEST * 


The DEDICATION. 


bleſſing ) for mere than twelve years, could you expe? 
1 than to loſe the Principa? Bur Aimighty 
G OD hath ſhewn himſelf /c gracious « Dealer, 
that we lock for extraordinary Penny-worths at his 
bountiful Hand. Tour wiſdom knows praftically 
that our Aﬀettions muſt keep filence, when has Wills 
the Speaker : He knew her fitter for Heaven, than 
Earth, and therefore tranſplanted ber. He found 
her full ripe and therefore gathered ber. I preſent 
what here is to you, wherein you ſhall receive but the 
ſeif-ſame by Number, and by Meaſure , which, before 
ven had by Weight. Be pleaſed to accept it from 
the hand of him that makes a Relique of her me- 
mory, And 1s. 


Your moſt affectionate 
Friend to ſerve you, 


RA QUARLES. 


7 AN 


AN 
I. | 
*'R E all Quills dead? Or be they buried deep 
In black-mouth'd Lerbe's bottomleſs abyſs ? 
w come our Poets, that were wont to 
Sorrows fad Vigils ſtrictly, fo remiſs ? 
Are they grown dull of drowzy? Can ſoft ſleep 
Charm them at ſuch a needful time, as this? 
Or has dumb grief found out a newer faſhion 


To character her thoughts, and cloath her paſſion, 
. printed lamentationꝰ 


E what I will be, Reader, I muſt 
My vows to Vertues Altar, melt bo bold : 
o fcorn example, and to tread that way 
Which blunt affection leads; or new, or old, 
{ value not: 1 have a word to ſay, 
That all the World muſt hear: I cannot hold. 
Great Spirit of truth, if this Threnodian ſtory 
Intend her honour with thy loſs of glory, 
Strike dumb theſe lips, ſtrike dead theſe knees that 
III. { fall before ye. 
ſweet infuſer of Diviner ſtrains, [flow 
From whom the ſtreams of hallowed paſſion 
Dart thy bright beams into my raviſh'd brains. 
Enlarge my Traitncd thoughts that they may ſhow 
To all t orld. from Princes down to Swains, 
What heav'nly Powers, and warbling Angels know; 
Guide thou my hand, {ufpire my Quill and me 
With truth and art; thou — thoſe tears that 
Dropt for thedeath of ** conſecratetothee [be 


Murb me not you loads of fleſh and blood, 

You natural Parents of unnatural paſſion ; 
nk not mine eyes in that tempeſtuous 3 5 
N Cc 
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© 


| 
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Which hurries faith from her appointed 
lence lumpiſh grief, that only ferves to brood 
The mungrel whelps of dunghil contemplation , 
Hence all that”s earthly ; O, my foul refine 
Thy drofly ts (or be no thoughts of mine) 
And like our ſubjett x "han leſs,than all divine 


Ven fuch, was ſhe; her richly furniſh'd breſt, 
Was a fair Temple; and her heart, a ſhrine, 
Guarded with troops of Angels, where did reſt 
A glory nine times greater than the Nine ; 
Her foul was fill'd with Heav'n, and full pc ſſeſt 
With heav'nly Raptures; She was all Divine: 
She was a harmony, where ev'ry part 
Was ſung by graces, fo compos d by art, 
It rou d upev'ry car, it * ev'ry heart. 
IO R ever blaſted be thoſe narrow eyes 
That look aſquint upon this holy ſhrine ; 
Thrice be thoſe lips accurs'd that dare diſguiſe 
The ſacred Temple of the glorious Trine; 
Still may thoſe ears be fed with jars and lies, 
That cannot reliſh Mufick fo Divine; 
Who ere thou be, thar dare atrempr to ſpot 
So pure a name, O may it prove thy lor, 
Tor ever to be known the thing that ihe was not. 
VII [ ſpent 
” * Uſh forth mine eyes, and when your floods be 
(x Borrow new tydes from paſhons Oratory ; 
Take ſtreams on traſt, until your flood-gates vent 
The common ftock, and weep an Allegory ; 
If hearts turn ſtones, make very ſtones relent, 
And help to bear the burthen of thy ſtory : 
O, here's a Subject that ſhall force and tear 
The Portals of an Adamanrine ear; rear. 
Yet ſooner break a _ — than broach a 


A D ſhe been only that which ſerves to raiſe 
The name of woman to a common height : 
Had ſhe been only that, which now adays, —_ 


ation, 


—-—— —— 
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With ſome allowance makes perfection weigh: 
She had deſerv'd her ſhare of common 8 
Perchance, and had been 
But ſhe was All, her ſubſtance had no ſcum; 
She was a perfect Quinteſſence, in whom 
2 


| be ne her Blood was Noble ; In her life, 
Severely Pious ; ſwzet in Converſation; 
A happy Parent, and a loyal Wife ; 
In words, diſcreet ; Divine in Contemplation : 
Now to admit, apt to compoſe a ftrife : 
Secret in alms, and full of mild compaſſion; 
Potent and free in (auams Oratory ; 
Iu life and death a rare ſele&ted ſtocy; 
In life, aSaintin Grace fa death, a Saint in Glory. 


Not led ge that often puffs the ſpungy brain, 
K Gave her the treaſure of a wad bref j 
iid om, that once abus d, turns trap and train, 
Built in her ſimple heart the Turtles neſt, 
Riches that cloath the brow with prone difdain, 
Made her appear far leiſet than the leaſt; | which 
She had true Knowledge, wiſdom, wealth, in 
Sh' enjoy d her God, his glory was her pitch, 
True Knowledge made her Wit; true Wiſdom 
XI. [made her Rich, 
Adies, let not your emulous ſtomachs ſwell 
To hear perfection crown'd : There may ac- 
honour to your names : If you excel, | crue 
Joes Bird hath fruitful wings, which daily mue 
More ſprightly Quills than ours; dye you as well, 
( Heav'n grant ye may) they Il do no leſs for you: 
Till then expect it not, know half your glory 
Shines at your death; but dead, they will reſtore 
From your forgotten duſt, and write your perfe&{ ye 
XIT. [ ſtory. 
A Y this rare pattern dwell before your eye, 
When time ſhall pleaſe Cunclaſp you fleſhly 
death will teach ye all to die, 171 


riz'd above her Rate. 
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And ſcorn the malice ot Infernal Rage; 
She dy'd at half her days; and know ye, why ? 
She was a Rule propos'd to Youth, to Age ; 
She was a Light, that glorified your days ; 
Obſcur d, alone, by our inferior praiſe; 
The virtue of the world was but her Periphraſ 
N W blow thy Trump, and fee if Envy durſt 
| Pre ſume to fnarle, or vent her frothy gall. 
Fame blow aloud : Let envy ſnarle her wortt ; 
Do ; let her fret, and fume, and foam, and fall 
Stark mad: Blow louder, till the Bedlam burſt, 
And ſtink ; and taint her news-corrupting Hall. 
Blow fame andſpare not If fome baſe- bredton 
Thatwantsa name to loſe, ſhould chance towrong 
Thy honour'd Trumpets breath, then make thy 
XIV. ( b!aſt more ſtrong. 
— this * ht is ld when: wakeful 4 
r mark d t 30 Queen of Lighe, 
Rob'd with full glory ; in her Auftr'an ay, . 
— ſengtu m ner nnn e gy 
A fwarth tempeſtuous C10 deck riſe, and riſe. 
And hides her luſtre from our darkned fight : 
Even ſo too early death (that has no ears 
Open to ſuits ) in her ſcarce noon of years, 


Daſh'd out our i the tempeſt in our 


b [ rears. 
of humane lives are ſhort and drawn. 
" Without a clauſe, and with a ſecret date, 
day is ſpent, before it ſcarcely dawn, 
Each Urn's appointed, come it ſoon or late; 
The courſe-griend Lockrom, and the white skin 
Are both ſubjeSed to the ſelf ſame fate: wn 
Fate throws at all: Death = of ev'ry blood, 
Dun had ſoars 155 Dry Eyes bad ard 
i this our Eyes 
on NU [ this flood. 
Uick d Death's impartial and lets flie 
Her at all; but aims with fouler ſpice 
At fairer Marks; She, now and then, ma 
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And hits a fool ; but levels at the white, 
She often pricks the Eagle in the eye, 

And ſpares the carkafs of the flagging Kite; lives 
Queens drop away, when blew-leg'd Maukin 
Dronesthrive whenBeesare burnt in their hives 

And Couniy Mildred dies, when Country Madge 


XVII. Iſurvives. 
Frract ter word, falſe Quill: O let mine eyes 
EK -+-- ra Uat language with athouſand tears: 


Ou: „us NOT : How paſhon lies 
tos ill chat found does reliſh in theſe ears 
an ſhe be dead, whoſe conqu'ring foul defies 
The bands of death; and worſe than death, the 
No, no, ſhe ſits enthron'd, and ſmiles roſee ſ fears? 
Our childiſh paſſions; ſhe triumphs, while we 
In ſorrow, blaze her death, that and ſorrow 
XVII. | free. 
CO Weer foul forgive the Treaſon of my Pen, 
aich makes thy State the fubje& of a rear, 
And with falſe whining kills thee once agen; 
Forgive our folly, or diſdain to hear: 
Thou art an Angel, we alas, but men, 
Our words are non-ſenſe in th — ear: 
We craul below, while thou ſit'ſt crown d above 
Fill'd with the peace of Heav'ns Tri-une Je- 
Yer in our childiſh tears accept our childiſſi I hove; 
XIX. [ love. 
Hou fit' attended with thoſe heavenlybands, 
Thar bring our tydings to th Eternal Throne: 
Thy blood-waſkr foul, now views and underſtands 
hat glorious One in Three, that Three in One: 
* _ — of I 1 
ing lips convey'd their la dan: 
Thou del thoſe ajnslous Perfons, whbereunto 
Thy dying breath did tender and beſt owe 
Thecare of thy a; and Babes, and th' Infant 


, froo. 
bred peace, and ſempiternal joy 
Refts thy fair ſoul in everlaſting bliſs ; 
Compar'd to thine, how I contemn this Toy, 


This 


| 
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This lite, and all this filly World calls, This“ 
At all adventures, may thoſe hands convey 
My ſoul (which carried thine) where thy ſoul is: 
heir of life, if fuch a thing could be, 
That heavens pearl Portals ſhould be clos'd to 
What ſhould become of man! what ſhould I thee, 
XXI. [ become of me 
Ordscall inwords!O fromthisfruitful Theam. 
As from a Spring, flouds iſſue forth ; and 
And ſwell into a Sea: Stream joins with ſtream [meer, 


Our weary numbers have in d new 
And bring in ſtuff more ſit to + 
T han to be lodg'd within a flender ſheer - 


The thirſty toul, whoſe trembling fingers touch 
The ſwelling Bowl, may — and 


That ne*r can ſpeak n—_—— — eas'ly — 2 


f too . 
E T one word more, and then my Quill and I 
1 Will wooe olle, and beg leave to play: 
outh, learn to live ; and deeper Age, to dye ; 
This heav'n-fled Saint hath ſcor'd ye, both, the 
Your Rule*s above, but your Example's by; {way ; 
Heav*n fers not ſuch Copies every day. 
Her virtues be your guide ; They he before 
So ſhall ye add more honour to her ſtory, [ye ; 
And gain your ſelves a Crown: and gain 
( Crown more Glory. 


THE END: 


HER 


EPIT APH 


We beaſt no Virtues, and we beg no Tears; | 
O Reader; if thaw haſt but Eyes and Ear, 
It is enough ; But tel me, Why 
I bau com to gare: Is it to pry 
. Into our Cu, or borrow 
A Copy of our Sorrow 2 
Or deft thou come 
Tu learn to che, 
Not knowing whom 
To Pratliſe by > 
If this be thy deſire 
Then draw thee one ſtep nigher ; 
Here lies a Prefident ; a Rarer 
Karth never ſhew'd ; nor Heaw'n a fairer 
She v. ut room forbidi to tell thee what ; 
Summ all perfeftion up, and She was That. 


'Effe ſu: voluit Monumentum & Pignus Amoris. 


